a, 


Ore 


(Fae 
Pek Fok Pa %, 
Cee tie: hy Wy at Fit 

~ bg ep OE age 





‘aie 
—s 


ix 


mS 40 on 


st y 











. ci een roydete : gorty * 
f re! J Te Te - ’ Aad a edi “s"* a 











Czy. 
oe 


SS 


a ee ee 


aT 


NBER 





youu 


as en “NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL REVIEW 
Cee eee ee EE 





LATISON & HUBBARD - a —_— 
| H A Se A N DUE U R S, a 
i FOR MEN AND WOFEN eid ne 


ce morereaseaeer es ee BOST ON 








‘ “THE TASTE TELLS” 7 





cs H. DOW 6 CO. 


| 3 87 Union Street, Boston 
‘Wholesale Agent A. 6 ‘SULLIVAN, Newton, Mass. Hoge i 








a a F PARTRIDGE Po 
REGIST ERED_DRUGGIST 


Drugs, Medicines, sae Seva and Soda 





835 3 Washington Street ins, Newtonville 
_ Newtonville Aa a Utopian Chocolates —« The taste tells a i na Ye 


TRONS, ‘BAGS, AND LEATHER WORK 


(OF ALL. nes MADE AND REPAIRED et ie 
“ORDER woRK A SPECIALTY. 
Order your Speciay leather goods for Christmas now. "Music Rolls, School. 1 Bags. 
aes and Collar Sets 


Jou A MASON - 3 rest, Washington 8 Street, ‘Newton 





: i) 
een 
mu | 


3 i 








Uh 


* 





as 


for kh 





L REVIEW 


HOO 


H Sc 


October, 1907 


NEwrTon HiG 


upplement to 


5 





NEW LONI GH SCHOOL REVIEW ii. 





Drafting Instruments and Water Colors 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS— 
WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & CO., (Incorporated) 


82 and 84 Washington St. 216 and 218 Clarendon St. 
BOSTON : 
Special Terms to N. H.S. Students 

















CONTENTS 

Portrait — Anprkew J. Grorcs, A. M., Litt. D. 2 : Sg ; : _ Insert 
Page Page 

ERE Mme Guha. a foe gk Oe |) all DCHOOL GNOME ie i>. gti tciniet) wey ed 
LrapErrs or TuHoucuT anp ACTION. CAE GREW CIM AA a a a 
—— XXIV. Pisa Poin lS ORO ANGRE Go ac kee es el 
Tur TALE oF A PracticaL JOKER . . 7 In Memoriam Evetyn Lorgp Baxter . 12 
rrcOMueRRHGHMUN... -.0...< .. 9. Ap Astrea Pee Aspmera . 2... .... 18 
Demelgreie ee eS) EO Arnimric Norms. 2... 3-2... «15 





CASH PRIZE. CONTEST. 


OPEN TO ANY SCHOLAR IN THE NEWTON. HIGH SCHOOL 


Write a parody of four lines concerning our Silver Polish, s¢élar to our advertisement in this issue, 
commencing with the words “Old Mother Hubbard.” Mail to us without signature. Make copy of 
same, and leave with Mr. Clarence Stewart, signing your name. We shall use the two best ones (zx 
our estimation,) in the next issue of the “ Review,” in our adv. On receipt of the names of the success- 
ful contestants, we will immediately send checks of $2.00 and $1.00 each, as first and second prizes, 
Literary merit will not be considered, as this is a friendly contest of merry jingles. All answers must 
reach us by Octuber 3oth. 
Names of successful contestants will not be mentioned in our adv, 


Address Ady. Dept., F. T. LORD POLISH CO., Cambridge, Mass. — 





THE T. S. KENNEDY Co. 
Cao Eek 


FINE CONFECTIONERY A SPECIALTY 
WALTHAII1 Telephone Connection NEWTON UPPER FALLS 




















iil. 


WT ON SH GH? S:C H O'O ty REV ea, 





NEWTON HIGH STUDENTS 


DECIDE 


NOW 


TO WEAR 


Jones, Peterson & Newhall Co. 


SMART 
48-50 Temple Place 


SHOES 
BOSTON, MASS. 





Better than Coffee js 
Richer than Coffee jj 


Seven-eighths | 
Coffee 












































ALL & 
ANCOCK 


We invite your Inspection 


Standard Hats for all occasions. The best 
that can be made for the money. Every Hat 
guaranteed. 





PRICE LIST 
Stiff Hats - $3.00 $38.50 $5.00 
Soft Hats - $2.50 $38.50 $5.00 
Silk Hats- - $6.00 to $7.00 
Opera Hats $6.00 to $8.00 


Straw Hats, $2.00 $3.00 $4.00 $5.00 


HATTERS AND FURRIERS 


42 Washington St. 
BOSTON 








INDEX OF ADVERTISERS 


ATHLETIC GOODS Page 
Je Wi Brine Go. sa to. 1s, ere veto teins dio mrie gut sitee call aren iv 
Horace Partridge) (5 tele «cel te tse site) eure ete neem x 
Wright’ & sDitSomt4 soy. ve jee, ste sills) ete ets nee eee ix 

BANKS 
Eliot, Nationals s: $7. sek Welter vol of cite -ie uate lelc mene sar oa 
West Newton: National) 3 22s, o)< 4s unt ames Back aren 
Newtonville Trusts. oust von onset es 0 rolst dolenie ene en x 
: CATERERS 
W. LoMarshall sac 0to.fe) fut ete heel. eke Meee teste sn iv 
AMES PAxtOM ve sale oman, fel tol ves he Ne no) teibiewetnoaty tea een men ‘vii 
SkeltOm= Bros: sis: ioer aces | Sis Soe oll lertvel) (otto): cre tite ia eam vi 
Dos Seite 4 vee se Beciecne re sc ed ts be Has Tio ak Teak da) a Stee yet Ines ce vii 
CONFECTIONERY 
Samoset ‘Chocolates.<s iar oma ss ucts Lielln ite lh oet ent aa een viii 
Utopian (Chocolates. -) (02 92 12 < tet sn sus neuen eatin ee i 
DRUGGISTS 
Wm. Hahn, Beacon Street, Newton Center ....... 
F.A. Hubbard s0c23/a.e-cs ek eal vi 
AY Blrdson). ste. 8 ee. aie comcuee teats Sremrethro tie ean Vii 
Hs Bs Partridge ccy 2c e ietrc ict > cael ole vented ts eis ee i 
: DRY GOODS 
Miss Mic F.iChase-' i: Sy setcaseict ire elicetta tetifeies uk oars maaan vii 
Miss: ML. BaP. Sloanes. ieee see ee inmate is She oes vi 
GROCERS 
Charles. Pc Atwood. a. (5) [19 7c)8. us 0, aietelis ese cutee vi 
a S. Kennedy <2e-creis jier ooruiehs, Gata Ms) let aes eee ii 
$i Rietce 106.) ei ted ees ey ee iii 
i Ree Bates av vo ie veg ha Wea ete iets Se» easier eae vi 
Be Coffin 223. Si wctayee os See oe ee ee vii 
Epa eaT eee ay Ai iy al agarey's vrek awe sts gees eee vii 
HATS 
Eamson 6s Eabbarai. nein Me Gace hey tl ae a i 
Sphinx 32 \syic, ca. als heme Oa le nee), On GnT sta le cen tata eee ix 
Hall & Hancock enc) Sein sree ate cole enone ili 
SHOES 
Jones, Peterson CeiNewhall@2 s3-) . here- cone ie eee ene iii 
MEN’S FURNISHINGS 
POSner’s.”s) lis Geis Ver kee ee. MNS RSPR Whe ILTeenatictce enero cn fe a a ono iv 
Boston. Garters? hen 4 (Ronen sate eens akoude ie Mata meets & x 
HAIR CUTTING 
Gs Greens ane}. ACs) igh ee ate le es, Relate) te Vole MEE em iv 
Hyland’s32)6 vin. Sica a ae ae eee ee vi 
MUSIC 
CLAW SLAOMTPSON fret eae ioitotes dah etercel seas Fo teeara ce tenon vii 
Charles WAL Woods. ie ten limiter one ee Ge oe ee vi 
PICTURE PRAM ES) Ore cheese ai 
James Bs Goddard airs Masi. yim. dretayeeies : +70 ey ee viii 
MISCELLANEOUS : 
Harry ee Gleason bigeye ie liel onan nate og: vi 
Bemis<e Jewett free lar ten eiyen le. teucets ap tei kids sae treme vi 
‘A. Sidney Bryarityeas yi nets edteth's Vee ol coh eatovte ire) ita ear vii 
Georgeibreeden (a=. sp aikemey ou sineimemiontstle Msile (voll sores ae es vi. 
Walworth CcandeSiGoy eamet erste) ientelie tet ie bene eureneemte . vii 
PAT NGULTay =o sec taek wok ilokec ete Mein emrenee oe nee ero vii 
Dennison Manutacturine/Co, ont eels: cence ene ix 
Wadsworth,;.Howland: smcia o01e 7 tet telen + tu cohnr cheers amram 
Dieges,& Chust 255 cise wi tettonreneenic es sa kth eee iv 
NitabkVoye tobe mee Gp GEN Hea ia of Géasa pcic co.) otc ii and ix 
Rock Ridge Eiall ie tacu mesigenen ciieta ite Bouts mean me ous 


NEW TON VIIGH sSCHOOL -REVLEW iv. 





W. L. MARSHALL 


: hey, 

TRY OUR FAMOUS 4PLY 
PURE LINEN COLLARS ‘e A a E R E R 
Se A Pe EE 


A ieee 22 DOZ. | 


LA: SEES nN 14 MINOT PLACE and HIGH SCHOOL 
a : NEWTONVILLE : 


Telephone, 726-5 Newton North 





J. W. BRINE CO. 
Harvard Outfitters 


DIEGES & CLUST | rootpatt, BASKET BALL, AND 


HOCKEY SUPPLIES 


“Tf we made tt, it’s right.” . Coat Sweaters in all Colors 


1430 Mass Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 

















CLASS PINS 
FRATERNITY PINS J-G-. GREEN 


MEDALS Specialist in Hair Cutting 


CUPS, ETC. Massage and Shampooing 
done by compressed air 





47 Winter Street Antiseptic Treatment with every shave free of 
charge. Children’s Hair Cutting a specialty. 


WALKER’S BLOCK 


eee SO SACHUSETTS 4223 CENTER STREET, NEWTON CENTER 


129 Tremont Street 














Newtonville to BOSTON & ALBANY R.R. Boston to 
Boston. Newtonville. 
A.M. P.M. SUNDAY, A.M. P.M. 
6.14 1.04 Newtonville to Boston to 6.30 4.25 
6.48 ive Boston. Newtonville. : oe pk 
7.13 48 7.35 
7.24 2.03 “vat are “Oa “412 7.55 5.12 
7.37 2.53 9.55 6.08 10.02 5.17 8.10 5.17 
chee Bond P.M. 6.51 P.M 6 00 8.45 5.25 
7.59 4.05 12.38 7.14 12.20 6.31 9.00 5.36 
pus aol 1.25 7.43 12.30 7.03 9.32 os 
8.11 4.57 1.48 8.13 12.55 7.30 10.02 5.50 
8.28 5.43 3.31 9.27 2.30 9.40 10 50 6.10 
8 38 6.08 4.31 10.28 3.00 10.10 11.20 6.20 
8.50 6.28 11.40 6.33 
9.11 6.53 P.M. 7 03 
9.34 7,14 12.08 7.30 
9.55 7.43 12.30 8.03 
10,20 8.13 12.55 8.20 
10.49 8.56 1.32 9.00 
11.15 9.27 2.00 9.40 
11.42 9.57 2.30 10.10 
P.M. 10.28 COURTESY OF A 3.00 10.30 
12,08 11.00 3.22 11.05 


3.25 
12.38 FRIEND ae 11.33 


Ve NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL REVIEW 








Reet 2g pte 


ELIOT NATIONAL BANK { 


OF BOSTON 








CAPITAL : ; : : $1,000,000. 
STOCKHOLDERS LIABILITY — $1,000,000. 


SURPLUS (EARNED) . : $4,000,000. 


HARRY L. BURRAGE, President, 
GARRARD COMLY, Vice-President. 
WILLIAM J. MANDELL, Cashier. 
WILLIAM F. EDLEFSON, Assistant Cashier. 
WILLIAM P. BAILEY, Assistant Cashier. | 
LOUIS HARVEY, Assistant Cashier. 


HOPDPDDDDSHESSDD ES eeceeeeeeees 


MDDS DODODD DD ODIO ODIO DODD SESS 


Newton High School Review 


Vol. XXVI NEWTON, MASSACHUSETTS, OCTOBER, 1907 . No. | 


























REVIEW STAFF. 


Editor-in-Chief : 
CARL EDWARD HOLBROOK. 


Business Manager: 
CLARENCE AUGUSTUS STEWART. 


Assistant Editors: 
CHARLES Paut, ‘08. ELwyn Draper, ’09. 


ELEANOR WIpDGER, ’08. Mary Damon, ’09. 


Assistant Business Managers: 
Mortimer PARTRIDGE, ’08. FRANK CONVERSE, 709. 


| ; Athletics: 
SAMUEL FARQUHAR. Louise WALWORTH. 


Class Notes: 
GWENDOLEN LOWE. CLARA WEBSTER. EpitH JAMIESON. 


FHachanges : 
ELEANOR WIDGER. 





The Review is published monthly by the pupils of the Newton High School, under 
the management of the Review Editorial Staff. Contributions are solicited from 
Students, Parents, and Alumni. Address all communications, written on one side of 
paper only, to the Editor, 1054 Walnut. Street, Newton Highlands, Mass., or drop in 
Review box, between rooms one and two. For advertising rates apply to pe Business 
Manager, Foster Street, Newtonville. 

Entered at Newton Centre, Mass., November 29th, 1905, as second class mail matter, 
under Act of Congress, March 3, 1879. 

We refuse to be responsible for the opinions of our contributors. 





SUBSCRIPTION RATES : 
$1.00 per year. .15c. per copy. 


Speck: NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL REVIEW 





In the Newton High School Review for 
January, 1907, were six rules entitled “‘How 
to Kill a School Paper.”’ They were as 
follows :— ~ 


“1. Do not subscribe, borrow your neigh- 
bor’s. Be a sponge. 

‘9. Took up the advertisers and trade 
with the other fellow. Be a chump.” 

3, Never hand in an item, and criticize 
everything in the paper. Be a coxcomb.’ 

‘4. Tf youarea member of the staff, never 
write. Bea shirk.”’ 

“*5. . Tell your neighbor you can get the 
paper for less money. Be a grafter.’ 

“6. If you can’t get a chump on your 
anatomy’ be a corpse.’ 


Remember this is a school paper, and 
should “be supported as such. 





Now that the trophy room has been estab- 
lished it is ‘“‘up to us’’ to see that attention 
to it is not lacking. We suggest that com- 
mittees of two from each class take care of 
the room as a Trophy Room Committee. 





In the last few years there has been an 
alarming decrease in school spirit. Why? 
It cannot be that the interest in the school 
and its athletics is falling off. When you 
go to a football game do not go and sit on 
the side Jines’ to make trouble for the 
officials and spectators, but sit all together 
and give a good healthy cheer! You can’t 
cheer for anything better, and now if ever 
is the time that the team needs support. 
If any one will write words for some song 
we would be only too glad to print them and 
any others that we receive. That may be 
one reason—lack of songs. “Now is the time 
for some aspiring bard to throw himself 
into the breach, and start a revival of the 
spirit for which the school used to be 
famous. , 





The Review extends greetings to the new 
teachers in the High School. We trust that 
they will appreciate being teachers in the 
‘best high school in America.’”’ We are 
especially glad to have Miss Sleeper here 
again. h 


The sympathy and good wishes of the en- 


' tire school go out to Mr. George in his long 


illness. His deep interest in the varied 
activities of school life, as well as his en- 

thusiasm and skill in conducting his own 

department of English, have won the ad- 

miration of all. All who have read The. 
Review during these later years know 

something of what. his encouragement and ~ 
help have done for it. He has been untiring 
in his efforts to enlarge the library and to 
make it of the highest value.as a means of © 
broadening the mental horizon of the pupils 
who have made use of it. 

When he came to this school, just twenty ~ 
years ago, the importance of the study of 
the English language and literature had met 
with but slight recognition in the course of 
study. Only a few years before that time 
in many colleges English had not been in- 
cluded among the requirements for admis- 
sion. Mr. George’s broad scholarship and 
earnest effort wrought a great change in the 
standing of his favorite study, and his in- 
fluence has been felt far beyond the walls of 
his schoolroom. His fearless discussions of 
a wide range of topics, his enthusiastic 
study of the masters of style and thought, 
his stimulating leadership in new paths of 
knowledge, his devotion to his work, have 
proved an inspiration to large numbers of 
his pupils. 

Not only all who are now connected with 
the Newton High School, but also the far. 
larger number of those who during the long 
period of Mr. George’s service here have had 
the good fortune to come under the influence 
of his teaching, unite in the hope that he 
may have a speedy recovery and may soon - 
return to his work in the school. 





The Review staff has been selected ab- 
solutely without favoritism, and the people 
who write the best stories are the ones 
selected. The staff may be enlarged each 
issue, and if any one writes stories which 
are accepted he will become a member of 
the staff—provided he writes enough. 
Likewise those on the staff may be dropped 
at any time if they fail to write stories. 
Thus we aim to get only the best writers 
and the people who will work on the staff. 
Freshmen also may become menners of the 
staff if they so desire. 
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Leaders of Thought and Action. 
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His Dream FuiFrittep.—Dr. HALE In OLp Soutrn Meerine House. 


6 HE glory of the latter house shall be 
greater than the glory of the for- 
mer and in this place will I give peace,’ said 
the Lord of Hosts.’? These scriptural 
words were the fitting text when the Old 
South Meeting House was dedicated, and 
again chosen by Rev. Edward Everett Hale, 
D. D., who, in conducting an impressive 
service there, saw the realization of a 
dream he had cherished for years. 
-. The ancient church was thronged, and 
hundreds of disappointed visitors were 
cbliged to leave without evena glimpse of 
the man whose voice and pen are used with 
mighty force for the bringing together in 
. bonds of brotherhood the followers of all 
religious beliefs. For thirty-five years the 
Old South has had no regular religious ser- 
vice, but many, with Dr. Hale, are hoping 
that this was the beginning and will be-con- 
tinued for all time. Not, however, for the 
preaching of the Unitarian faith which this 
beloved man calls his own, but as a peoples’ 
tribunal, where men of varying ideas shall 
be heard for the uplifting of humanity. 

Seated with the venerable preacher on the 
platform from which have sounded the voices 
of this country’s greatest patriots was 
Professor George F. Moore of Harvard, who 
represents the broadest-minded wing of the 
Congregational body. He opened the ser- 
vice with a brief prayer. The Bible reading 
was by Bishop Mallalieu, a shining light in 
the Methodist Church. 

Dr. Hale’s sermon was as follows:— 

It.is nearly two hundred years since Dr. 
Sewall gave out these words as the text of 
his sermon. And well has his prophecy 
been fulfilled. Fifteen years after that day 
a fishing vessel ran into the port and to 
Governor Shirley’s suprise told him of an 


immense French fleet which he had sighted 


off Nova Scotia. It was coming to destroy 
our Boston town. It was the largest fleet . 
which had ever sailed from Europe to 
America. And so well had‘the grande 
monarque kept his secrets that Shirley had 
not heard of it till then. 
He summoned the trained bands of Massa- 
chusetts to encamp on Boston Common, and 
he proclaimed a day of fasting and prayer. 
That October day came, and Thomas 
Prince, the minister of this church, stood 
in this pulpit. Mr. Longfellow has preserved 
the words in his ballad :— 3 


And while from mouth to mouth 
Spread the tidings of dismay, 
I stood in the Old South 
Saying humbly, let us pray. 
O Lord, we would not advise, 
But, if in thy Providence, 
A tempest should arise, 
To drive the French fleet hence 
And scatter it far and wide, 
Or sink it in the sea, 
We should be satisfied 
And thine the glory be. 


While he was in prayer the terrible 
typhoon swept over the town, which he calls 
‘‘the answering tempest.”’ 


It came with a mighty power’ 
Shaking the windows and walls 

And tolling the bell of the tower 
As it tolls at funerals. 

The lightning suddenly 
Unsheathed its flaming sword, 

And I cried, ‘‘Stand still and see 
The salvation of the Lord.”’ 

The heavens were black with cloud, 
The sea was white with hail, 

And ever more fierce and loud 
Blew the October gale. 


The fleet it overtook, 
And the broad sails in the van 
Like the tent of Cushan shook, 
Or the curtains of Midian. © 
Down on the reeling decks 
Crashed the o’erwhelming seas. 
Ah! never were there wrecks 
So pitiful as these. 


What did he do? - 


o 
- 
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Like a potter’s vessel broke 
The great ships of the line, 
They were carried away as a smoke 
Or sank like lead in the brine. 
O Lord, before thy path 
They vanished, and ceased to be 
When thou didst walk in death 
With thine horses through the sea. 

This is Mr. Longfellow’s versification of 
Prince’s own account of his prayer and of 
the tempest.. And I may say ini passing that 
if any of you are fortunate enough to have 
or to find a copy of Prince’s address you 
will probably find that it is the pamphlet 
edition printed in 1774, eighteen years after- 
wards, ‘‘to-encourage the people of God un- 
der the execution of the Boston Port Bill.” 

For more than half a century old men 
and old women told that story to their chil- 
dren here when they would teach their 
children that God’s arm is stronger than 
man’s arm. 

Of that great French Armada only a few 
vessels straggled back to France. In all 
history there is no paralle] to that defeat of 
the king of France excepting the defeat just 
like it of the Spanish Armada in Elizabeth’s 
time by Drake and Hawkins, working under 
the help of the God of their fathers. And 


any man who studies the history of the. 


United States knows that from that hour to 
this hour the people of the United States 
have understood how- His ocean is their 
great ally. 

Thomas Prince was then, I think, in his 
seventieth year. He was in the direct 
descent from the Governor of the Pilgrim 
colony. Cotton Mather and Prince are 
spoken of without challenge as the most 
learned New Englanders of their time. We 
of this time owe to him the inestimable ser- 
vice which he rendered us in preserving in 
the tower yonder the great store of 
materials for our early history which make 
the Prince Library of today in our public 
library. In the work and ministrations of 
this church he was surrounded and sup- 
ported by many of the best men of the 
town. And the town was then led by its 


leaders, as it had been for a hundred. and 
thirty years. They were idealists. They 
believed in God and because they believed 
in God they loved God. And as they loved 
him they believed that his kingdom would 
certainly come. And they really meant that 
this town of Boston in which they lived 
should show all that is best in his kingdom, 
They did not mean that it should be second 
to any other town in the world. They 
would have said, not in rhetoric or poetry 
or matter of tradition, but in the same 
English in which they wrote a mercantile 
letter, that they lived in a city “which hath 
foundations whose maker and builder is 
God.’’ It was because such men loved the 
Lord their God, with all their heart and 
soul and strength, that Sewall said that the 
glory of their meetinghouse should be 
greater than man had known or conceived 
before. 


You know how these prophecies were 
fulfilled. With courage and consecration, not 
to be over-estimated, Prince welcomed 
George Whitefield when he came to Boston. 
When Whitefield needed a friend he found 
one. In the magnificent victory of the 
Methodist church in America, which we 
were celebrating on Wesley’s centennial, 
the historians had to:give Prince full credit 
for the welcome he gave to Whitefield when 
others turned away. And to the credit and 
honor of his sucvessors here who understood 
that a meetinghouse was for the meeting 
not of priests and Levites only, but for all 
sorts and conditions of men, this house be- 
came the meetinghouse where in time of 
trial men could hear James Otis and John 
Hancock and Joseph Warren and Sam 
Adams. They knew, too, what it was to be 
acquainted with grief. And they knew the 
grim satisfactions of victory. The Province 
House was on the other side of the way. 
When in 1777 the English General Burgoyne 
rode with General Gates through the main 
street here he said to him: ‘‘Here is the 
Province House, I see.’’ ‘‘Yes,’’ said a rude 


ae 


‘not be over-estimated. 
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boy in the street, ‘‘and opposite is’the rid- 
ing school.’’ 

With the changes which the great fire of 
1871 produced in Boston the Old Meeting 
House and its daily work for mankind as- 


sumed a new and most important function. — 


The tempest of the great conflagration had 
been stopped at this corner by the energy 
and skill of the brave men who fought the 


fire. The proprietors of the meetinghouse ° 


used the occasion to build the beautiful 
church in Boylston street which they now 


occupy. The people of Boston — led by some, 


of her most spirited citizens, of whom ‘the 
name of Mary Hemenway must always be 
remembered at the head—bought and 
assumed the care of the meetinghouse. 

The stimulus which has been given here 
to the study of the history of the town can- 
The learning and 
fidelity of Mr. Mead and the committee who 
have the charge of the Hemenway Fund 
has given usa series of lectures — and es- 
pecially volumes of publications — which 
have made the history of New England 
and especially of Boston I might say 
familiar to our people. Every good cause 
which needed the help given by the associa- 
tions and communion of the place has found 
the Old South Committee cordial, ready 
and attentive. The Zuni Indians far away 
in their mountain recesses remember the 
Old South Meeting House, and I know not 
how many thousands of our best men I 
honor would look back to the lessons here 
given with thanks and happy memories. 

You will not ask me to stop without this 
prophecy and suggestion for the future. The 
Old Meeting House stands in the very 
centre of active Boston, the most fit and 
convenient place where the men and women 
who enter it or the men and women who 
bless it as they go by, can join in reverence 
and worship to the God to whom the 
fathers, to whose worship they dedicated 
the house they builded :— 

“To the Greater Glory of God: 
Ad Majorem Gloriam Dei.”’ 


The inscription carved in the stone of the 
old temple may well be our instructor and 
inspirator today. 

It is not for me or for us to suggest or to 
arrange the detail of the uses to which the 
meetinghouse may be devoted. The com- 
mission of our very best citizens to whom 
this subject belongs may well be trusted in 
their plans for such devotion. You will 
permit me, however, to suggest this and 
that function of the Lord’s day, for which 
this central spot is specially fit, and which 
they must consider in its arrangements. 

1. The strangers within our gates. 
Every day or two of your lives one of the 
great steamships arrives at one or another 
of our piers with a thousand new citizens of 
America. - If [had my way, each one of 
these new-born Americans would meet as he 
landed a representative of the Church of 
Christ, who would welcome him into a 
Christian land. Whenever I go there my- 
self I see the representative of the Young 
Traveller’s Aid Society waiting on the pier. 
And I see a Mormon elder waiting to wel- 
come any Mormon emigrants. I do not see 
the representative of any other Christian 
body. But I think that the Salvation Army 
or the American Unitarian Association or 
Bishop Mallalieu may be trusted to mend 
that. And I propose that somebudy or 
somebodies who can speak in all the lan- 
guages of the day of Penticost shall invite 
all these new American citizens to meet in 
the Old Meeting House here the next Sunday 
morning to praise God who brought them 


_here to thank Him. 


And I propose that every Sunday morning 
this Meeting House shall be open, first for 
such service as that—a service for praise 
in which the newcomers shall be met and 
welcomed. 

I recollect, the first Sunday I- was in 
Vienna, going to St. Stephen’s and finding 
the people standing jammed_ there — 
thousands of people. I remember standing 
next to an Austrian grenadier and listen- 
ing with delight as the people sang ‘‘ Kin 
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feste Burg ist unser Gott, ein gute Wehr 
und Waffen.”” There were ten thousand 
people in that great Cathedral; and they 
joined in the singing of Luther’s great 
hymn, which is magnificent. Well, I would 
have a service like that, that would last an 
hour. 

But I should not close this house then; I 
should go on directly with services which 
would meet the needs of others,— ten or 
twenty thousand young men or young 
women at your . universities, 
schools and music schools, at forty or fifty 
institutions of learning which make Bos- 
ton a University city. I do not know how 
many thousand travelers there are at our 
hotels — here from every region under 
heaven,-as the Book of Acts says — who had 
rather worship in the Old South Meeting 
House than in any church of any: sect in 
Boston. I like to have those people see the 
pulpit which Warren entered through the 
window behind me. I like to have them see 
Cromwell’s face, ready to pray, to strike, to 
lead— 

Dare all for England which he serves— 

New England which he loves. 

Let no man tell me that men disregard in 
our time the assembling of themselves to- 
gether —as the Bible calls it — for worship. 
The powers that be are ordained of God. 
And the people know that God and God 
only gives to the people its rule of this 


nation. Public spirit, the public breath, the | 


daily life of this nation, is the Holy Spirit. 
Every duty of the citizen becomes infinite— 


all life divine a part of the life of God for * 
to gain His 


those who meet together 
strength for their duty. Daily duty becomes 
divine. Men and women find out that they 
are children of God when men and women, 
stranger and friend consecrate their week 
together. 

Of such Sundays I am specially. con- 
fident. I want the men of the twentieth 
century tounderstand that in the twentieth 
century no class of priests or Lévités is to 
have the direction of men’s religion. I 


your art . 


want this ptlpit to represent on the Lord’s 
day what such leaders as Sam Adams and 
John Hancock represented. I want to have 
an address here every Sunday afternoon 
from leaders of the people of whatever 
education or profession who know as well 
as I know or Bishop Mallalieu knows that’ 
God is and God rules. I would open this 
Meeting House every Sunday afternoon to 
a weekly address by a layman on some sub- 
ject of the first interest in religion or in 
politics—concerning the health of the social 
order. IfI had my choice President Eliot 
would be asked to deliver the first of these 
addresses, the chief justice of the Supreme 
Court the next, the governor of the Com- 
mouwealth the third, and the mayor of the 
city the fourth. I should always strike 
high, and I know that after this had been — 
in operation three months I should be able 
to obtain the leaders of the Commonwealth 
on Sunday afternoons in that way. In the 
evening my service would secure all these 
things together. 

It should be a service of the greatest 
dignity, such a service as only science and 
art and history and the study-+of religion 
and of the Infinite can give. 

In a word the Meeting House shall be the 
place— 


Where tribunes of the people speak 

As living-man can speak to living men; 

When future Adamses conspire, 

When other Danas feed the fire, 

Each grandson worthy of his sire; 

When other Phillipses shall tell 

Again the tale he told so well; 

When other Minots shall record 

The victories of some other ward, 

And other Prescotts tell the story 

Of other Warrens’ death and glory; 

When, in some crisis of the land, 

Some other Quincy takes the stand © 

To teach, to quicken, to command — 
To speak with prophets’ power 

Of liberty and law combined, 

Of justice close with mercy joined, 

United in one hand and mind; 

That talisman of victory find 

In which our laurels all are twined— 
And for one struggle more 

Forget those things which lie behind, 

' And reach to those before. 


































WAVERLEY surface car, crowded to 
the door, lurched heavily to one side 
as it turned a sharp corner. 
who, after a long day of shopping, has 


only to find all the seats taken will readily 
sympathize with the feelings of Jane 
Egerton, who found herself in this situation 
one afternoon in November. The welcome 
- sight of her brother, immersed in his news- 
paper at the other end of the electric, made 
her wend her way through the crowd of 
_ parcel-laden women to him. Soon brother 
and sister were grasping wildly at a strap, 
as the car stopped abruptly at Massachu- 
setts avenue. 

“What a lark it would be to pick Jane’s 
pocket!’’ thought Huntington Egerton, 
who thereupon cautiously changed his posi- 
tion to one of more advantage considering 
his object, and having thrust one sly hand 


out the desired article. He chuckled 
silently as he thought of her when she 
‘should discover her loss, and concealed the 
purse in the depths of his voluminous 
ulster. 

“Oh, I’ pay for you — yes, let me!”’ -Thus 
the criminal to Jane, with a touch of 
authority in his voice as he uttered the last 
three words, on the upproach of the con- 
ductor. He did not want his joke discovered 
quite yet, 

Arrived at home, Huntington was ex- 
amining the purse in the privacy of his own 
room. Several of its contents seemed to 
amuse him, as his countenance wore a broad 
erin. Last of all he drew out a small card, 
on which was engraved: 


MISS ‘ALISON M. CARY, 


32 CENTRE ST., BROOKLINE. 


Every girl: 


wearily pushed her way on board her ear 


into his sister’s pocket he stealthily drew 
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The ‘Tale of a eaenicn Joker. 


EVELYN K. 


WELLS, ’09. 


“That’s queer —must be one of Jane’s 
friends, but I’ve never heard of her,’’ he 
mused. Then, thinking the joke had been _ 
carried far enough, he decided to sound his 
sister on the card and to return the purse to 
her. But he received a distinct shock on 
learning Jane’s total ignorance of the 
name,—and she had not lost her purse! 
Then young Egerton took her into his con-’ 
fidence and told the tale of his practical 
joke. Of course, they both agreed, it was 
someone else’s purse,— but what to do? 
Surely a ridiculous position for Huntington, 
but considerably embarrassing, just the 
same. 

‘You might mail it to Miss Cary, with- 
out any explanation. That would simplify 
matters some.’’ Such was Jane’s sugges- 
tion. 

‘‘No,”’ replied her brother, thoughtfully, 
‘‘T think the only honest thing to do would 
be to call on her, explain it all as best I 
could, and leave — quick!” 

“There was a Miranda Cary of Brookline 
who used to lecture on Emerson. She had 
a sister, too. Perhaps this is she,” said 
Jane. . 

Then she tried to persuade her brother 
that it was quite unnecessary for him 
actually to see the lady of the purse; but he 
persisted in his opinion. He felt some 
curiosity about Alison Cary. Accordingly, 
‘on the following afternoon, he set out for 
the designated address. 

The maid who admitted him was evi- 
dently struggling with the King’s English, 
for presently she returned to say that Miss 
Cary would ‘“‘be down: any minute.” 
Soon he heard a rustle as of skirts and 
braced himself for the meeting. What 
would she be like? Young? Pretty? 
Horrors, if she should be a literary old 
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maid! However, a further train of thought 
was not permitted to him, for at that 
moment the lady in question entered the 
room. At first he did not dare look up. 
Whatever had possessed him, anyway, to 
play that inane joke and get himself into 
such a scrape? 

When he did dare look up at her he found 
before him a slender girl of about twenty. 
An involuntary sigh of relief escaped him, 
and he began to speak, rapidly, falling over 
his words. 

‘“‘Miss Cary? I’msorry to disturb you, 
but I — the fact is my sister — oh, hang it! 
Miss Cary, I ’ve picked your pocket by mis- 
take!”’ 

She looked rather dazed, but he hurried 
on,— ‘‘You see, my sister and I were com- 
ing out from town in the car, and it was 
crowded, so I was going to play this joke 
on her, but somehow [I got your purse in- 
stead of Jane’s. Will you pardon me? It’s 
just my luck, always getting into scrapes 
with people I don’t know.” Then he 
stopped, for he had glanced at her face for 
the first time since he had begun to speak, 
and was puzzled by the expression which 
he found there. It was one of suppressed 
amusement, — her eyes were twinkling and 
the corners of her mouth were drawn down. 

‘‘T think my father is the best one to settle 


’ “Then it was all clear to him. 


that. He is professor of psychology at Har- 
vard. Perhaps you’d better ask him what 
I ought to do,”’ was the answer. 

Of course 
her father was Professor Cary — old Cary of 
psychology fourteen, to whom Huntington’s 
father had introduced him on entering col- 
lege,—for his father and the professor had 
been boys together. But at this point in 
his reflections he was suddenly recalled to 
earth by Miss Cary’s voice, saying, ‘‘What- 
ever are you thinking about, Mr. Egerton? 
Won’t you come and meet my father?” 

Then she led him across the hall to the 
library, where at the further end was 
seated an elderly man half buried in books. 

‘“‘Papa, here is some one to. see you,”’ 
called Alison, and the professor came for- 
ward, saying, ‘Why, Egerton, my boy, I’m 
very glad to see you.”’ 

Then followed laughing explanations from 
Alison, and’ a cordial invitation to dinner 
from the professor, which Huntington, now 
quite at ease, joyfully accepted. 

As he walked homewards late that 
evening, colar turned up and hands thrust — 
deep. into his pockets, he suddenly ex- 
claimed, ‘‘By Jove, I didn’t give her the 
pocket-book! Well, it’s either not a scrape 
at all, or something much deeper thana . 
scrape, into which I.’ve fallen!’’ 





“The first condition of human goodness is 
something to love; the second, something 
to reverence.” 


‘To yield reverence to another, to hold 
ourselves and our lives at his disposal is the 


noblest state in which a man ean live in this 


world.” 


‘Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make our lives sublime.’’ 


‘“‘Nothing can be strong enough to succeed 
until it has been strengthened over and over 
again by failure.’’ 


‘“‘Where there is no pain, there, too, will 
be found the Healer.” : 


‘‘Men may rise on stepping stones 
Of their dead selves to higher things.”’ 


‘No soul that aspires can ever fail torise; 
no heart that loves can ever be abandoned.”’ 
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ELCOME, class of 1911, to Newton 
High School and all that the name 

For a great wealth awaits vou if 
you will only partake of it, giving in return 
only such earnest endeavors as you may be 


implies. 


capable of. You have a four years’ race 
before you; run it well, and strive to outdo 
the classes that have gone before and to set 
a worthy exampie to succeeding: classes, al- 
ways remembering that as you bring honor 
or dishonor upon yourselves you will bring 
it upon the school, for a school is known by 
its pupils. 

Work, therefore, and shirk not your 
studies, for you will find them a pleasure 
and not drudgery, with sucha set of helpers 
to direct you as Newton High School pos- 
sesses in her teachers. Such another corps, 
or a better school building, is not to be found 
~in New England. Don’t think that high 
school is all toil and labor, and come here 


with resolution that you will spend every ° 


minute outside of school hours ‘“‘plugging”’ 
away at your lessons, but interest your- 
selves in the school itself and in its institu- 
tions. First of all support the school 
paper, The Review, by subscribing to it in 
the first place and writing for it in the 
second; for contributions by freshmen are 
most welcome because they are so seldom 
received. 

Of equal importance with The Review is 
athletics. Newton High School has in past 
years been noted for the excellence of its 
teams, and the results of this excellence 
may be seen by paying a visit to Room 13, 
whose walls are literally covered . with 
banners and trophies which have been won 






oO 


in all branches of sport. It is up to you to 
help add to this collection and to main- 
tain the standard already set; and there are 
two ways in which to do this. The most 
important of these is to respond to the call 
for candidates when each team is called out; 
and when you do go out to try for one of 
the teams, whether it be for the football, 
field hockey, ice hockey, track, basketball, 
tennis, or baseball team, go out with the 
determination to make it, and don’t ‘‘quit’’ 
until the season is over. In regard to track, 
especially, every boy who is physically able 
ought to come out, for many a ‘“‘dark horse”’ 
has turned up among those who at first 
stayed at home. Even if you should not 
make the team, you will be_ greatly 
benefitted by the exercise. The other way 
to aid the teams is hardly less important. 
It is by going to the games and cheering 
for the players. Show up in full force at 
every game you possibly can, and help on to 
victory the little band of fighters who are 
battling for the honor of our school. | 

But, above every thing else, play fair, and 
uphold the good name -that Newton High 
School has won for herself. This is by far 
the most important thing to learn —Play 
Foi: 

Now remémber the four things to be 
striven for: first, excellence in studies 
without becoming a ‘“‘grind’’; second, to 
support The Review by subscribing aad by 
contributing to it; third, to support the 
athletic teams both by trying to make them 
and by your “‘rooting’’; and, last of all and 
most important, to better the reputation 
which has been established by preceding 
classes for fair play. Once more, Welcome! 

From THE CLAss OF 1908. 
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It is reported that Tewksbury will never 
pet a cat again, as the last cat he tried to be 
real friendly with turned out to be a base 
deceiver. There isa sign up there now — 
Beware the Wood-Pussy! 


Latest. Just out! A new book by Wells, 
Mandell, Richardson, Moore and Jackson, 
entitled, Why and Where We had it Cut. 
This little book should be in every home, as 
it contains signed statements made by all 
the victims. Wells says it is the style. 
Mandell, when interviewed and asked if he 
did it for style or because it offered less 
wind resistance, replied, “Oh, nothing like 
that, my boy, nothing like that.’’ Wells has 
hired Kingman to bring suit in his name 
against Richardson for alleged infringement 
of patent. Moore maintained a dignified 
silence when interviewed, saying merely 
that at the proper time he would prepare a 
statement for publication. Jackson hid in 
an inkwell and refused to be interviewed. 


Q.: Is there any collection of triplets that 
can equal Wells, Tewskbury and Hunting? 
A.: Yes. Luitwieler, Mellen and Foot. 


Walling complains that he did not see the 
dead flies circulating around room 13, as 
Libby, who sits in front of him, was 
hungry. . 


Mr. Davis: ‘‘Can the young ladies at the 
rear of the room all hear?’’ 
Mellen: ‘‘No.’’ 


Edward B. Luitwieler begs to announce 
that his name is not Loutwalker, Luden- 
wiesar or ETHEL Luitwieler. 


° 


SCHOOL REVIEW 


If a certain writer always had to wash his 
hands before he read his wife’s letters what 
would the same writer have to do if he read 
an edition of the American? Please drop 
all answers in The Review box. 


Many a noble destiny has been: changed 
by a shooting star.—Miss Fuller in English. 


Bang — Pass it along. Nuf sed! 


How does it happen that Newtonville fel- 
lows are always so afraid of burglars? The 
latest scare was at Hunting’s house, but 
Raymond was brave and never flinched. 
Ask him about it. 


It is said on good authority that the 1st 
Scientifics have to study their French les- 
son before the looking-glass, now. They 
have our profound sympathy. 


Never mind, Miss Schmutt was almost 
secretary. . 


New Plays. 


Hunting and Wells, in “The Grafters.”” 


Luitwieler and Mellen, in ‘‘The Lion 


and the Mouse.”’ 
Smart in ‘The Music Master.” 


Hamilton in ‘‘The Parisian Model.”’ 


Tewksbury in ‘‘Eva, the Sewing Machine © 


Eb Bb 

Whitman in “Forty-five Minutes from 
High School.’ | 

Isola in ‘The Grand Moeul.”? 

The N. H. S. 1911 Troupe in ‘‘Babes in 
Toyland.”’ 

Partridge in ‘The Prince of Pills’ Son.” 


‘‘Music is the inarticulate speech of the 
heart, which cannot: be compressed into 
words because it is infinite.” 


“What we dike determines what we are, 
and is thesign of what we are; and to teach 
taste is inevitably to form character.”’ 


im 
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A meeting of the Senior Class was held 
on October’ second, and the following 
officers were elected: President, Clarence 

Stewart; vice-president, Dorothy Whitley; 
secretary, Ethel Loring; treasurer, Charles 
Paul. A memorable feature in this meeting 
was that in five ballots not one false vote 
was cast. 


It is generally known that our Head 
Master, Mr. Adams, has been granted a six 
months’ leave of absence. It isrumored that 
this time will be spent in Europe. 











Harvard— K. H. Barnard, T. H. Bliss, 
L. E. Drew, H. W. Robbins, P. M. Smith, 
S. C. Shapleigh, E. A. Jamieson, F. 
Puller; M.-W. Cox, H. B. Kendall, Tyke 


Ryder, C. Taylor, H. B. Sprague, W. "Moore. 


“ale — John Chandler. 

Dartmouth —W. C. Agry, G. Sherer J 
PerianteW.. Plant, KF. C,and-S.. F. 
Eaton, 8. K. Gibson, C. C. Butts. 

“ Tech” —P. R. Allen, W. Herrick, B. W. 
Stevens, G. B. Forrestall, H. P. Ireland, T. 
Polhemus, J. C. Fuller, E. D. Van Tassell, 
E. C. Vose, R. H. Gould. 

Brown — W. G. eae eee 
. Williams — C. . B: Brackett, 
Cogswell, E. C. McLelisn. 

Cornell — J. E. Dudley, S. A. Graham, C. 
L. Tower. 


Jd. A. 


Amherst —H. L. Bravo, Frank Cary, R. 
H. George. ' 
Princeton — KB. M. Clancey. 
Tufts —H. P. Gilmore, R. P. Wise. 
Wesleyan — Clark Hildreth, W. Rich. 
Boston College — David B. Waters. 
Wellesley — Misses Cram, Tucker, Nagle, 
Stearns, Knowlton, Blaisdell. 
Simmons — Misses Cunningham, Hanna- 
ford, Guthrie, Leonard, Meston. 
Mt. Holyoke — Misses Pollard and Small. 
Radcliffe — Miss Tupper. 
Vassar — Ruth Strongman. 
Colby — Linia F. King. 
Framingham Nor mal — Misses 
Hall, Huntington, Robbins and Rust. 


Miss Helen Haddock, ’07, 
Benton, 205, 


Childs, 


and Joseph 
were married in Portland a 


month ago. ' 
‘Miss Lotta Lowell and Mr. - Joseph 
Crowell, 


’00, were married in Newtonville 
recently. 


Exchanges. 


We are very glad to be able to welcome 
several exchanges so early in the year, the 
most important being The Meteor, from 
Rugby, England. It is very kind of our 
English brothers to remember us over here 
in America, and we would be only too glad 
to have them remember us oftener, as an 
international exchange helps greatly to 
bring the two countries together. Among 
our other exchanges we were glad toreceive 
The Archon, from Dummer Academy, es- 
pecially since two ex-Newton boys are 
there. The Greylock Echo and Dean 
Academy Megaphone were both of great 
interest to us, and we hope they will come 
again. We are are eagerly awaiting ex- 
changes; old and new. 





In Memoriam 


Evelyn DWord Baker 


Class of 1907 


March 3, 1890 ; : Work, England, Sept. s, 1907 


‘Who hath not learned, in hours of faith, 
The truth to flesh and sense unknown, 
That Life is ever lord of death, ; 
And love can never lose its own,”’’ 





‘““The Master is come, and calleth for thee. And as soon as she heard that, 
she arose quickly, and,came unto Him.” 


t 
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Ad Astra Per Aspera. 


CHARLES H. 


BOVE all, Mr. Spriggins is a man of 
versatility. 
in various directions in a frantic search for 
knowledge can hardly be disputed, and that 
his rising son, William, also likes to explore 
along similar lines is an unalterable fact. 
And it must be said, in justice to Billy, that 
it was no fault of his that Mr. Spriggins 
determined to study astronomy. In fact, 
the chances are that Billy didn’t even 
know. what astronomy was when his noble 
father sprung that term on him at the dinner 
table. 

“‘Break the news gently,’ said he, but to 
no avail, for his astronomical parent plunged 
into a description of his plans for further 
astral observation and original research. 

Billy cut out all the gush about ‘‘as- 
tronomical calculation,’ etc., etce., and 
managed to get down to the main points, 
which were :— there was to be some star-gaz- 
ing by the old man that night. It was, in- 
‘deed, a sweet opportunity, yes, for revenge; 
for Billy considered that he had been un- 
justly treated after the poetry episode, 

It turned out that Mr. Spriggins had pur- 
chased some second-hand binoculars (that’s 
what he called them), and a book with some 
outlandish name which translated into in- 
telligible English meant ‘‘Something about 
the Stars.”? ‘Oh! it was a grand idea,’ Mrs. 
Spriggins said, and all the little Sprigginses 
(Billy included) thought likewise. 

Promptly at eight o’clock the would-be 
astronomer took his place on the back door- 
step, with the little Sprigginses rubbering 
out of the second-story window and Mrs. 
Spriggins catching cold in the half-shut 
back door. He had managed to. resurrect 
somewhere an old camera tripod and on 
this, more for effect than anything else, he 
mounted the second-hand binoculars. It 
was a clear night, no moon shining, but 


That he likes to delve . 


Pau, ’08. 


otherwise a good time for star study. ‘Mr. 
Spriggins had appropriated Billy’s bicycle 


_ lantern in order to read directions from the 


book the more easily, and the sight of him 
standing there, shirt sleeves rolled up, a 
notebook and a pencil in one hand and his 
dark lantern and book in the other, would 
certainly make a dyspeptic laugh. But for 
him there was no humor in the situation; it 
was a most sober proceeding, and, as he 
told his family, ‘‘the destiny of the future 
realm of science might depend upon the 
outcome of his vociferous research !”’ 

Soon he got to work. He put his eyes 
close to the end of the binoculars and did his 
best to discover Jupiter and the Milky Way. 
Nothing doing. There must be something 
wrong with the focus. He took the 
binoculars and adjusted them once more. 
Again he squinted through them. Again 
no result. With perhaps a somewhat dis- 
turbed equilibrium he investigated. On 
the ends of the binoculars were pasted a 
couple of pieces of black cloth. 

‘*More of that boy’s work,”’’ thought he, 
but with patience worthy of so great a man 
he controlled his emotions and tried to pull 
off the obstacles to sight. No use, he had to 
study without the aid of his second-hand 
binoculars. But to Mr. Spriggins an 
obstacle of this sort was not an obstacle — 
he could n’t study with them, therefore he 
must study without them, and he reflected 
that he had very good eyesight. He lifted 
his gaze to the stars with a majestic toss of 
his head. 

“There,” said he, for the benefit of his 
hearers, ‘‘is Capricornus, the brightest star 
in all the heavens. To the left we see the 
Gemini, the three stars which form the 
antediluvian constellat known as —”’ 

But the sentence was never completed. 
Behold Mr.Spriggins, noblest child of genius, 
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grovelling in the dust, trying to extricate a 
pretty good-sized potato from between his 
jaws. Who sent it and where it came from 
were questions altogether too psychological 
for Mr. Spriggins to answer. But the in- 
stinct for battle which is written in ‘the 
breast of every true American was too much 
for his nobler instincts. He rushed without 
ceremony to the back fence, behind which 
he rightly judged the offenders were. 
tried to climb over. 
four feet high and slippery, and all of a 
sudden Mr. Spriggins realized that he was 
fat and forty, and he sank back with a sigh. 
But vot for long. Soon over the fence came 
empty bottles, old shoes, tin cans, and every- 
thing conceivable which would add to the 
jollity of the occasion. Mr. Spriggins was 
distracted. He realized, nevertheless, that 
for the first time in his life he was the tar- 
get of all eyes, and they used to say that 
Billy could make a snowball turn a corner. 

There seemed to be no end to the contri- 
butions. All of a sudden a thought struck 
Mr. Spriggins. Perhaps he might obtain 
some names by identification. Under a 
continuous assault he retreated to the back 
door step and picked up his dark lantern. 


Since the fire of theenemy had temporarily - 


ceased, he ran to the fence and, by a mighty 
effort, got over, hair dishevelled and dark 
lantern in hand. He was just in time to see 
his son and heir, with two or three com- 
panions, scooting around the corner setting 
up an awful yell. Unmindful of his ap- 
pearance, of the place and time, Mr. Sprig- 
gins responded with a whoop and gave 
chase at a forty-mile gait. He had been 
going a stern chase for two or three minutes, 
when a burley figure darted from a side 
street and jumped on the puffing pursuer. 
There was no mistaking who he was in the 
hands of —Mr. Spriggins recognized im- 
mediately a regulation policeman. 

‘‘Wot cher doin’ runnin’ ’round de streets 
at dis time, yellin’ like a house afire and 


He > 
The fence was about 


wit a boiglar lamp in yer paw? You for de 
bughouse, see ?”’ 

So saying, the arm of the law grabbed our 
hero by the nape of the neck and marched 


- him to the patrol-box. 


‘“‘But— but— but--’’ expostulated Mr. 


’ Spriggins, “I’m not a burglar, I’m not 
oa co) o) 


crazy! My name is Obadiah Spriggins!—” 

‘“‘That settles it!’ broke in the policeman. 
‘A dope wit dat name is eider nutty or he 
oughter be, and.whatsomever’s yer business 
wit dat shine-producer ?”’ 

“That!” replied Mr. Spriggins. .‘“Why 
that is one of my instruments of astronom- 
ical research, a study in which I have been 
extensively engaged —’’ and forthwith he 
started to pour the story of his vicissitudes 
into the unsympathetic ear of the officer. 

-“©ut it!’ yelled the cop with a gasp, 
when Mr. Spriggins launched into his story. 
“This ain’t no sausage factory for cast-off 
stars: you for de cooler, see?”’ . 

With this he walked the poor man up to 


the patrol-box, opened the door and started 


to communicate with headquarters. It may 
have been very rude, and certainly it was 
very undignified of Mr. Spriggins, but as 
soon as he saw the patrolman’s watchful 
eye off him he turned and hipered down the 
avenue at a goodly gait and in a minute was 
out of the policeman’s sight around the 
corner. He never looked behind him for a 
minute, but cleared the fence which shut 
off his back yard from the common people, 
entered the back door stealthily and in less 
than no time you could hear his snores 
across the street. 


% 
“Genius and Resolve have three elements 


in common, Patience, Hope and Concentra- 
tion.”’ 


‘He has given to every one of us a post 
to keep in the battle of life, and we must 
not leave it until He bids us.’’ 
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()* Tuesday, September 10th, a meeting 

of the remnants of last year’s football 
team was held to elect a new captain to fill 
the place of Fritz Ely, who has left school. 
Charles H. Paul was chosen to fill the posi- 
tion. 

Harry McDevitt, quarter-back last year 
on the Dartmouth team, has been procured 
to take the place of Leo Leary, who is a 
regular coach at Harvard this season. 


pal OY 





Regular practice commenced September 
19th, at Cabot Park. Thirty-one candidates 
4D reported and were put through a light drill 
by Coach McDevitt and Captain Paul. 
There has been practice nearly every day 
since, and a team is getting well rounded 
into shape. The coach has a hard problem 
before him this year, as only three of last 
year’s team are back, ‘‘Charlie’’ Paul, 
*“Gunk’’ Van Tassel, and ‘‘Buck’’ Donahue. 
It looks, though, from the materia! that has 
showed up, as if we shouldn’t come out last 
in the race. 


Early in September the city of Newton 
appropriated one thousand dollars with 
which to convert into an athletic field that 
part of the Claflin estate which was pur- 
chased last year by popular subscription. 
The construction is well under way, and the 
tennis courts, of which there are six, will 
probably be finished in a few days. The 
football field will be ready for use by next 
fall. 
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On Thursday, October 3d, ata meeting 
of the members of last year’s baseball team, » 
Donahue,. ’08, was elected captain for the 
coming year. Clarence Stewart, ’08, has 
been appointed manager, and Tewksbury, 
’08, assistant manager. 


Ata meeting of the track team which 
took place during the first part of October, 
Robert Mahoney,.’08, was elected captain. 


Newton, 12; Needham, 0. 


Newton began its football season on 
October lst by defeating Needham [igh by 
the score of 12-0. Newton played poorly 
against a very light team, and was only 
able to score once in each half. The for- 
ward pass was used a number of times and 
proved successful as a rule, twenty yards 
being gained on one occasion. 


The summary :— 


NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL, 


Barrows (Rex), l. e. 
Paul (Capt.), 1. t. 


Delano(W. Marshall), |. g. 


Slocum (Hill), c. 

Van Tassel, r. g. 
Whittlesey, r. t. 

Beatty (B. Marsdall), r. e. 
Donahue, q. b. 


Allen, 1. h. b. 
O’Neil (Byfield), r. h. b. 
Chandler, f. b. 


NEEDHAM HIGH SCHOOL. 


r. e. Eldridge. 

r. t. Ferris: 

r. g. Kingsbury. 

c. Williams. 

l. g. Herdman. . 

1, t. Catheron. 

]. e. Leonard. 

q. b. Chambers 
(Wheeler, Taylor). 

Pihby.O. Webb; 

1. h. b. K. Webb. 

f. b. Heath. 


Score—Newton High School, 12; Needham High 


School, 0. Touchdowns—O’Neil, Chandler. 
from touchdown—Donahue, 2. 
Referee—W oodlock. 


son. 
Hamilton. Time—15 and 


Goals 
Uw pire—Burri- 
Linesmen—Hinds and 
10-minute periods. 
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Tennis, 


On Wednesday, September 18th, a meeting 
of the N. H. S. Tennis Association.was held 
directly after school in Room 14. Carl 
Holbrook, ’08, was’ in the chair. The 
first business transacted was the election of 
otticers for the ensuing year. The results 
were as follows: President, Carl E. Hol- 
brook, ’08; vice-president, Ed. Woods, ’10; 
secretary-treasurer, Clarence Stewart, ’08. 

A committee consisting of Woods and 
Hall was then appointed to make arrange- 
ments for a tournament this fall. 

The Neighborhood Club courts were ob- 
tained for the tournament, and play com- 
menced on September 26th. 


First round :— 

Cabot beat Converse 7-9, 9-7, 10-8. 
Fripp. beat L. Pratt 6-0, 5-0. 
Holbrook beat Richardson 6-3, 6-3. 
Farquhar beat Loomis 4-6, 6-3, 6-3. 
Moore beat Ward 4-6, 6-2, 6-3. 

Clark beat Sanderson 9-7, 6-3. 
Wellington beat Wray by default. 
Peirce beat Hawes by default. 
Perkins beat E. Pratt 6-2, 6-3. 

E. Clark beat Pray 6-1, 6-1. 

S. Adams beat T. Gorham 2-6, 6-4, 6-1. 
Hall beat Parks 6-0, 3-6, 6-3. 

Paine beat Mellen 9-7, 6-3. 
Tewksbury beat McCann by default. 
Kempton beat N. Nagle. 

Woods beat Whitman 6-0, 6-4. 


Second round :— 
Fripp beat Cabot 4-6, 8-6, 6-3. 
Holbrook beat Farquhar by default. 
Moore beat Clark 4-6, 6-3, 6-4. 
Peirce beat Wellington by default. 
KE. Clark beat Perkins 6-0, 6-1. 
Hall beat Adams 6-3, 6-3. 
Tewksbury beat Paine, 4-6, 6-4, 6-3. 
- Woods beat Kempton 6-2, 6-1. 
Third round :— 
Holbrook beat Fripp 6-0, 6-3. 
Moore beat Peirce by default. 
Hall beat E. Clark 6-2, 6-8, 6-0. 
Woods beat Tewksbury 6-1, 7-5. 
Semi-finals :— 
Holbrook beat Moore 6-3, 6-2. 
Woods beat Hall 8-6, 7-5. 


Finals :— 

Woods beat Holbrook 7-5, 6-3, 6-3. 

Woods, 710, by winning the tournament 
is tennis champion of the school. 


when they were in Newton High. 


A tennis meeting was held by the girls, 
and Miss Louise Walworth was elected 
manager of the tournament to commence 
Wednesday, October 2d, and to be played 
at the Newton Center Squash Club. courts. 


Field Hockey. 


Field hockey practice commenced on 
Thursday, September 19th, with Miss 
Evelyn Cunningham captain and Miss 
Louise Hill manager... As many of the 
former players ure practising again this 
year, and as there is plenty of good new 
material, it is hoped that a successful team 
may be developed. A good many freshinen 
turned out, but the practice is mainly sup- 
ported by the seniors. Why do not the 
sophomores and juniors come out and have 
a class team? There are very few 1909 and 
1910 girls playing, and the captain hopes 


that they will take a new interest in the 


game, and make this season a successful 
one. 


Basketball. 


Miss Elinore Johnson is captain of the 
basketball team this year, Miss Elsie Har- 
rington manager, and Miss Sheppardson 
coach. The practice will commence soon 
and there is a chance for every one on both 
the school and class teams. The captain 
hopes that there will be many candidates 
from every class, as it is never too late to 
begin. Miss Sheppardson expects to have 
more class games this year, besides the 
school games. 


Many alumnez have remarked that the 
school spirit is not nearly as good as it was 
This 
was said because of the few candidates for 
the team and the’ small attendance at the 
games. Therefore, let every girl who can- 
not play, support the team by coming to the 
games and cheering, and never let there be 
another chance for this remark to be made. 
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HARRY L. GLEASON 


Repairer of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Eye- 
glasses, Spectacles, Graphophones, Music 
Boxes, Umbrellas, Silverware, :Etc. 

8I3 WASHINGTON STREET 
Tel. N. N. 112-1 NEWTONVILLE 





BEMIS & JEWETT 
WALL PAPER 


UPHOLSTERING 


Telephone connection, Newton S.and Needham 


Foreign and 
Domestic 


| CHARLES F. ATWOOD | 
MUSIC FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


Telephone, Newton North, 836-1 


M. E. P. SLOANE 


_ LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 
WARES. 


342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 





NEWTONVILLE 


REGENT FLOUR 


For Sale in Newtonville 


=BY= 


HENRY W. BATES 














SKELTON BROTHERS 
Confectioners and Caterers 


Finest Ice Creams, Sherbets and Confections always 
on hand. Oysters, Croquettes and Salads of every 
description to’order. Particular attention paid to 
Weddings and Receptions. Orders Delivered Sun- 
days 3 5 ; F i ° : h : ; , 
Plain and Fancy Cakes _ Bread, Rolls and Pastry 


Dishes and Silverware to Hire 


Waiters Furnished 


73 Union Street, Newton Center,: Mass. 


Telephone, 166-2 Newton South 


W. C. BUCKNAM = GARAGE 


792 Beacon Street, Newton Center 


er ee Wy Le. 


J. E, FARRAR, Carriage & Auto Repairing 


778-786 Beacon Street, Newton Center 


Kodaks and Cameras 


SUPPLIES OF ALL KINDS 
Developing and Printing 
a Specialty 


F. A. HUBBARD 
425 Center Street ~ Newton 


CHILDREN’S HAIRCUTTING 


HYLAND’S 
363 Center Street - - 


Formerly Burns’ 





Newton 











Geo. Breeden - Real Estate 


Fire, Life, and Accident Insurance 


283 Walnut Street, Newtonville - Mass, 
Telephone J. F. Payne’s, 21578 N. N. 





ATWOOD’S MARKE E 


Quinn & Irving, Proprietors 


* Fine Groceries and Provisions | 
3 374-376-380 Center Street, Newton 
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L. SMITH 
Bakery, Ice Cream, and Sherbets 


Newton Highlands 
PARTY SUPPLIES 


19 Lincoln St., 
Tel: N. 8, 194-3 


KIM ATO OM 


C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTOVNILLE 





ESTABLISHED 


1845 
HOWARD B. COFFIN 


CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES 


NEWTON, MASS. 





Walworth 


Construction and Supply Co. 
100 PEARL ST., BOSTON 





STEAM POWER. PLANTS 





C. W. THOMPSON & CO. 
Publishers and Dealers in 
Foreign and American Music 
Formerly 13 West Street 


Removed to A and B Park St., cor. Tremont St. 


BOSTON, MASS. 
Orders by Mail promptly attended to 





Upholstering Window Shades Awnings 
A. SIDNEY BRYANT 


Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 





Mattresses Made to Order, and Fur- 
niture Repairing 





Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone, Newton N., 958-1 


P. A. Murray = Carriage Builder 
Automobile Bodies and Tops 


ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 


210-220 Washington St., cor. Park St., Newton 
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JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
2K KK OK OK OK OK KOK OK KOK KK OK OK KOK OK KKK 


Luscious HOT Soda 


Hot Chocolate with Cream — rich 
and smooth and luscious—tastes 
better than anything else on a 
cold day—this best-liked of all 
Hot Soda Drinks is setved ‘“‘ to 
the queen’s taste’’ at Hudson’s— 
se. percup: 

Other Hot Soda Delights—a full 
menu of temptingly served Hot 
Soda Drinks will be a special 
feature at Hudson’s as long as 
cold weather lasts. 


ARTHUR HUDSON PHARMACIST 
265 Washington Street, Newton 


MARY E. CHASE 
20 Lincoln Street, Newton meee 
A FULL LINE OF 


DRY AND FANCY GooDs 
School Supplies and Stationery 





Delightful 
to the 


last sip 





_. TRIED THEM 
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JAMES B. GODDARD 


Importer and Dealer . 


YAPANESE FINE ARTS 


General Picture Framing a Specialty 
ROOM 18, AT 372-378 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON 


Telephone Back Bay, 3196-2 














THE LEADER PURE 
IN EVERY DELICIOUS 
RESPECT, AND UP-TO-DATE 
THE CHOICE — 


OF ALL THOSE 
WHO HAVE ONCE 


LOOK FOR THEM 


ASK FOR THEM 











RESERVED FOR CLASS 
PHOTOGRAPHER 
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“ 
Old Mother Hubbard opened her cup- 


board, 
Her silver shone ‘‘fit for the Gods.’’ 


FTLoRD | POLISH 00 


AMBRIDGE. 





Price 25 cents 


The reason is clear; this ‘‘ searcher for 


BONES ”’ 
Wouldn’t use any polish but “LORD'S.” 


F. T. LORD POLISH CO. 
CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 








The NEXT time 


TRY DENNISON’S 


Glue Paste Mucilage 


It comes in atin tube (which keeps it 
clean and sweet). Pull out the pin at top ; 
then squeeze the tube. You can get as 
much or as little adhesive as you wish at 
one time,—and no sticky fingers, no 
gummed-up brush, no trouble, no bother. 
It is always ready to use, always easy to 


apply. 
Dennison Manufacturing Co. 
26 Fanklin Street, Boston 








Fine Athletic Goods | 


| sess TENNIS 


. FOOTBALL 
BASKET BALL 
HOCKEY STICKS 
HOCKEY SKATES 
SKATING SHOES 


SWEATERS JERSEYS 
and all kinds ‘of 





| ATHLETIC CLOTHING and 


ATHLETIC IMPLEMENTS 


Catalogue Free to any address 


WRIGHT & DITSON 


Boston and Cambridge, Mass. 
Chicago, Ill. Providence, R. ti! 
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WEAR | 
THE MALLORY 
CRAVENETTE 


HAT 
$3.00 all Styles 





SCHOOL BANDS AND CAPS 





MAKER 10 WEARER 
THE ~ 





4l2 WASHINGTON ST. BosTON 


feo FEES a a a ae 
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that: hii 
crything school life is. fit D: every 
f Wellesley Hills, ~ 





|= 
Us 
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Capital $100, 000 \ 


Allted L. Barbour aa 


u William F. Edlefson 
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Harry L, Burrage 


George P. Bullard 
Gartard Comly 
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LAMSON &H UBBARD 


. Manufacturers and Retailers q : : 
) “Por MEN AND WOMEN | | 
noe * AD 19s WaSeaereN en ee B OST O N 


“THE TASTE TELLS” 





on a DOW & Gee 


Wholesale en A. G. SULLIVAN, Newton, Mass. 


R EG ISTERED DRUGG st 


Drugs, Medicines, Cigars, eats hae and Soda ee 


87 Union Street, Boston ve 


835 Washington Street me ke Newtonville i a) ; 


eeaienen oe for Utopian Chocolates —« The taste tells” ; ee 


OF ALL KINDS MADE AND REPAIRED 
ORDER WORK A SPECIALTY 


Order your Special leather goods for Christmas now. Music Rolls, School Bage. 
Cuff and Collar Sets 


JOHN A. MASON - uae eptinesen Street, Newton 


‘TRUNKS, BAGS, AND LEATHER WORK sf 
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Drafting Instruments and Water Colors 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 
WADSWORTH, . HOWLAND & CO.,, (Incorporated) 


82 and 84 Washington St. 216 and 218 Clarendon oT 
BOSTON 
Special Terms to N.H. S. Students 








CONTENTS 
Page Page 

DEMeetae Lei. |. Cw .6|6hUlUChCUA Ear SOUT ALONG THE CoasT . .... .9 
Leavers or TuHouGHT anp ACTION. Tur Goost oF THE Stairs... . 10 
— XXV. UNDER THE Stars . 3 Tur STREAM OF PERFECT ConTENT ©. 12 
ScHo0oL Nores 7 5 THE rogue or Losr River ..-.-. .-13 
Rover RI ar tase ie oe 0. ABE AUITSS 2 toe are. Ge 4 14 
An Unknown Kyicur . 6 ArxHiETIc NoTEs ; = PRL . Bak. BC 
Sees AOU MNDYIN OL WS oo, eer ch 3 eae 


In Memoriam Henry THAYER BuRRISON 


JAMES B. GODDARD 


Importer and Dealer 


JAPANESE FINE ARTS 


General Picture Framing a Specialty 
ROOM 38, AT 372-378 BOYLSTON STREET, BOSTON 


Telephone Back Bay, 3196-2 








THE J. S. KENNEDY Co. 
: LSS SS 


FINE CONFECTIONERY A SPECIALTY 
WALTHAS Telephone Connection _ NEWTON UPPER FALLS 
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NEWTON HIGH STUDENTS 


DECIDE NOW 
TO WEAR 


~ Jones, Peterson & Newhall (ao) 


SMART SHOES 
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M. E. P. SLOANE 


LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 
WARES 


342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 


SKELTON BROTHERS 
Confectioners and Caterers 


Finest Ice’ Cteams, Sherbets and Confections always 
on hand. Oysters, Croquettes and Salads of every 
description to order. Particular attention paid to 
De ee and Receptions. Orders Delivered Sun- 
ays 5. Yigk Peo ae: gaan es te eee 


Plain and Fancy Cakes Bread, Rolls and Pastry 


Dishes and Silverware to Hire 
Waiters Furnished 


om), Tete em 


73 Union Street, Newton Center, Mass. 
Telephone, 166-2 Newton South 


WILLIAM E. PIKE 
Electrician 


42 CENTER STREET NEWTON, MASS. 





PATRONIZE THE 


REVIEW 
ADVERTISERS 








WwW. L. MARSHALL 
CATERER 


14 MINOT PLACE and HIGH SCHOOL 





NEWTONVILLE 


Telephone, 726.5 Newton North 


J. W. BRINE CO. - 


Harvard Outfitters 


FOOTBALL, BASKET BALL, AND 
~ HOCKEY SUPPLIES 


Coat Sweaters in all Colors 


[456 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 





J. G. GREEN 
Specialist in Hair Cutting 


Massage and Shampooing 
done by compressed air 


Antiseptic Treatment with every shave free of 
charge. Children’s Hair Cutting a specialty. 


WALKER’S BLOCK 


{223 CENTER STREET, NEWTON CENTER 


Newtonville to BOSTON & ALBANY R. R. Boston to 
Boston. Newtonville. 

A.M, P.M. SUNDAY, A.M. P.M. 
6.14 1.04 Newtonville to Boston to 6 30 4.25 
6.48 1,25 Boston. Newtonville, 7.15 on 
7.13 148 Ae M: P.M. A.M. P.M, 7 35 55 
7.24 2.03 Yy 14 5.14 9.17 4.12 7.55 5 12 
7.42 2.53 9.55 6.08 10 02 5.17 8.10 5,17 
8 03 4 05 12.38 7.14 12 20 6.20 9.00 5.36 
8.11 4 28 1.25 7 43 12 30 7 03 9 20 9.40 
8.18 4.55 148 8.13 12 50 7.30 10 02 5 50 
8.28 5 14 : 2.53 9 12 1.50 8.20 10 32 6.02 
8 38 5 43 3.31 9 27 2.30 9.40 10 50 6.10 
8.40 6.08 4.28 4 9.57 3.00 10.10 11,20 6.20 
9.14 6 34 10.30 11.40 6.33 
9 34 6.53 P.M. 7 03 
9 55 7.14 12.03 7.30 
10.28 7.43 12.30 8.03 
10 49 8.13 12 50 8 20 
11.15 9 12 1.32 9.00 
11.42 9.27 2 00 9 40 
a 9 57 2.30 10.10 
12,08 10.30 COURTESY OF A 3 00 10,30 
1288. 1100 3.25 tebe 
333 
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ELIOT NATIONAL BANK 


OF BOSTON 


CAPITAL : - cane $1,000,000. 
STOCKHOLDERS LIABILITY — $4,000,000. 
SURPLUS (EARNED) . : $1,000,000. 


HARRY L. BURRAGE, President, 
GARRARD COMLY, Vice-President. 
WILLIAM J. MANDELL, Cashier. 
WILLIAM F. EDLEFSON, Assistant Cashier. 
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Cutting Third Base. 


A college baseball coach once said that a 
base runner has the right to cut third base, 
if he can do so without being detected by 
the umpire. He urged that the umpire is 
to be considered as an opponent, whose 
vigilance the runner may properly elude. 
“The coach could not persuade his friends 
that his view was correct. Indeed, they 
said, and with indignation, that the runner 
by crossing the plate represents that he has 
touched each of the three bases, and he is, 
therefore, a liar if he has cut third. *They 
- told the coach that, if he was-serious in ad- 
vocating such deceit, he was unsportsman- 
like and not fit to have charge of the team. 

In Newton High we don’t cut.third base. 
We feel that a lie, expressed or implied, is 
despicable, and has no place in true sport. 
We instinctively prefer persons who.ean be 
relied upon, who, like “John Halifax, 
Gentleman,”’ are ‘‘dependable.”’ 

Curiously, enough, however, there are in 
every school some whose truthfulness in 
their games is instinctive and invariable, 
but who in their school work are guilty of 
implied lying. Those who copy the work of 
others, or get some college student friend to 
solve their mathematical problems, and who, 
present the product as their own, are, to 
speak frankly, liars. Like the runner who 
cuts third base, they are a shame to them- 
selves and to their school. 

The moral objection to lying is a sufficient 
objection. to such practices in school work, 
but at is mot the only objection. We too 
often forget that we attend school for the 
purpose of growing in mental effectiveness, 
of becoming mentally stronger. The 
teachers are not taskmasters, but are coaches 
to help us in reaching the goal of strength. 
If athletes who were training for a race 
should each day deceive their trainer by 
omitting a part of the exercise which ex- 
perience had proved necessary to success, 
we should vote them foolish, and in the race 
they would prove their foolishness. Equally 
foolish are they who, in their school ex- 
ercises, deceive their teachers by falsely pre- 


of some sort, other than the chorus. 


’ tending to have done the prescribed work. 


Sooner or later they will be deprived of 
their mental crutches, and in the running 
they will ‘win only disgrace. They may 
outstrip some one whose advantages or 
natural gifts have been less, but they will 
be hopelessly behind their true rival,—viz., 
that degree of effectiveness which they 
might have attained if they had honestly 
done their best. 

In Newton High we must not, and will 
not, cut third base. 





There could have been no greater tribute 
to Mr. George, or sign of affection from his 
pupils, than the fact that the October Re- 
view, the number dedicated to him, was ex- 
hausted thirty-six hours from the time of 
publication. We are not vain enough to be- 


lieve that the unprecedented success of this 


issue was due to any exceptionally great 
literary ability on our part. We all know 
that it was due to two things,—the fact 
that it was dedicated to Mr. George, and the 
excellent half-tone which was inserted as a 
frontispiece. A great many of the alumni 
heard that the first number was going to 
be dedicated to Mr. George, and the re- 
sult was that we were fairly deluged by 
people asking for two, and sometimes even 
three extra copies. We intend to print an 
extra edition, copies of which may be had 
by applying to the editor or manager. 

We are sure that Mr. George must have 
been. very much touched by this token of 
our affection, and once more we send him 
our profound sympathy, and earnest hopes 
for his speedy recovery. 





There are many people, in school and out, 
who think that in a high school like New- 
ton there should be;a musical organization 
There - 
is undoubtedly enough musical talent to 
make such a venture successful, so why 
should we not try? Do not say, ‘“Oh, I’m 
not good enough,” but come out and try / 
You never know what ja “‘find’” you are un- 
til you make some attempt, so if you play 
any stringed instrument a? all, hand in 
your name to the editor, or write on a slip 


of paper your name and theinstrument you 


play, and drop it in the Review box. Dott 


now ! 
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Leaders of Thought and Action. 
_XXV. . . 
UNDER THE STARS.—A REQUIEM FOR AUGUSTUS SAINT-GAUDENS. 


BY RICHARD WATSON GILDER. 
{From his Volume of Poems, “‘ The Fire Divine,” published by the Century Co.] 


I: 
O kindred stars, wherethrough his soul in 
flight 
Passed to the immortals! ’neath your age- 
_ less light 
I stand perplexed, remembering that keen 
spirit 
Quenched in mid-strength; the world, that 
shall inherit 
His legacy of genius, all deprived 
Of wealth untold, the still ungathered fruit 
Of that great art! What honey all unhived; 
What unborn grandeurs; noble music mute! 


Its 
O silent stars! even as I hearken here, 
Heart-heavy, a murmurous and mysterious 


voice, 

Blent with sweet wiry tones, on the inward 
ear . 

Strikes, and I hear the summons: “‘O re- 
_joice, 


Rejoice and mourn not!” 
wondrous star 

Now drawn near earth — named for the god 
of war— 

The fiery planet cries across the night: 


Then that 


“Victory, Victory, he hath won the fight!” 


TEE 
O star of fire! he was thy very child! 
Mixed with his blood thy fierce, ensanguined 
ray! 
>Gainst the proud forces of the sordid day 
He battled valiantly, all unbeguiled 
By what might tempt or foil a lesser soul. 


Not wealth, nor ease, nor praise unworthily — 


won 

Could touch his spirit—‘‘There the swift 
course to run!”’ 

“There, there, O see! the bright, immortal 
goal!”’ 


LV. 


Thou star of blood and battle! rich and 
sweet 

Thy liquid gleam, where, in the twilight 
sky, 

Thou shinest greatly! So did his art repeat 

Thy strength, thy loveliness; thy ministry — 


_In‘a dark, harmful world—of Beauty’s 


guerdon — 
Beauty that broods, enlightens and makes 
endure 
The heart of man beneath its heavy burden, 
Lifting above the strife a deathless lure. 


Wie 


O starry skies! O palpitant winds whose 
throbbings . 

From out the vast of heaven pulse and flow! 

In light and sound eterne our human sob- 
bings 

Are lost. How dear to him who lieth low 

The garment wonderful wild nature throws 

About its inner life: green glades with- 
drawn; 

Anger of ocean; beauty of the rose; 

The pomp superb of sunset and of dawn. 


Vi: 


White, trembling fires of the unknown uni- 
verse! 

Ye speak of 
Power 

Creative, 
curse, 

Ye were sent forth — thrillingly, in an hour 

Of force stupendous, swift, immeasurable; 

Tonight those‘unconsuming fires tell 

Of one, who, in the splendor of his passion, 

Alas! though mortal, could the immortal 
fashion. 


some august, inscrutable 


from whose hand, to bless or 
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VII. 
O stars that sing as in creation’s prime! 
He whom, with love and tears, we celebrate, 
He, like the Power that made ye, could 
= create — 
Bringing to birth new beauty for all time; 
Once, lo! these shapes were not, now do 
they live, 
And shall forever in the hearts of men; 
And from their life new life shall spring 
again, 
To souls unborn new light and joy to give. 


Nid te 
Ye stars, all music to the spirit’s ear! 
Before the imperial music-masters knelt 
This master of an art sublime, austere; 
The very soul of music in him dwelt, 
So in his lines the haunting strains of lyres, 
From gracious forms deep tones symphonic 
spring; 
Once more we hear the sound of heavenly 
wires, 
Again the stars of morn together sing. 


IX. 
Red star of war! thy sons did he enshrine 
In glorious art — fighters on sea and land; 
In bronze they give again the brave com- 
mand; 
In bronze they march resistless, in divine 
Ecstasy of devotion, not in wrath; 
The fire and fury of battle he made real, 
But like God’s prophets moved they on 
their path 
Led and uplifted by the great Ideal. . 
X. 
O fateful stars! that lit the climbing way 
Of that dear, martyred son of fate and 
fame — 
The supreme soul of an immortal day — 
Linked with his name is.our great sculptor’s 
name; 
For now in art eternal breathes again 
The gaunt, sweet presence of our chief of 
men,— 
That soul of tenderness; that spirit stern, 
Whose fires divine forever flame and burn. 


XI. 

Stars of white midnight! though unseen 
by day, 3 
Imagined! He the unseen could subtly see 

And image forth in most divine array: 
Blest Charity, and Love, and Loyalty, 
And Victory, and Grief; and, with a touch 
Made tender by heroic years of pain — 
Telling in art what words might not con- 


tain— 
The calm, sweet face of Him who suffered 
much. 
‘ Pp. 
My'sterious sky! where orbs constellate 
reign! 


Toward which the heart of man through 
endless ages 

Hath flung eternal questionings in vain — 

Yet hath he read a little in thy pages; 

And him we miss, learned well from thee 
to mould — 

As by the hand of Fate, in time’s dark 
womb — 

That mystic form, a thousand centuries old; 

That mournless mourner near a tragic tomb. 


XII. 
Ye stars eternal! in your motions wide 
I feel the march of time; audibly pours 
To faithful ears the immemorial tide 
Of starry seas that beat on infinite shores; 
And, in that music magical, cold death— 
And grief its shadow — melt and are un- 
done: 
And that which brings the miracle of breath, 
And that which takes —aye, that which — 
takes — are one. 


XIV. 
O star of war! beyond thy troublous beams 
His freed soul wings to a great calm at last; 
The deep night, with its tremulous, starry 
streams 
Of light celestial, pours repose so vast 
Nought can escape that flood; and now the 
faces, 

Angelical, he moulded with pure art, 

In majesty look forth from heavenly spaces: 
Enter thy peace, O high, tempestuous heart! 
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Mr. Adams, when he starts out on his six 
months’ leave of absence, will go attended 
by the best wishes of the whole school. He 
leaves Saturday, November’ 16th, for 
Europe, accompanied by Mrs. Adams, on 
the White Star Line ‘‘S. S. Canopic.’’? The 
ship sails at 7.30 a.m. Once more we wish 
him all the pleasure he so richly deserves. 


During the absence of Mr. Adams, Mr. 
Davis will look after the interests of the 
school. We have no doubt that Mr. 
Davis will make as excellent a head master 
as he makes a teacher. We hope every 
pupil will show his loyalty to the school by 
striving to add no unnecessary burden to 
the work of his administration. 


Miss Edith Caverly took the first prize 
and Miss Dorothy Emmons the second prize 
in the Lord’s Infuso contest for the ‘‘Old 
Mother Hubbard’’ rhymes. 


Mr. Thurber has the sympathy of all of 
us in his recent bereavement. 


Ata meeting of the sophomore class in 
Assembly Hall on Thursday, October 24th, 
the following officers were elected for the 
ensuing year: president, Stephen Hopkins; 
vice-president, Elizabeth Ganse; secretary, 
Gladys Flanders; treasurer, Augustus 
Johnson. 


Joseph Beatty has been re-elected captain 
of the sophomore football team. Raymond 
Briggs is manager. Practice will probably 
begin very soon. 


) Exchanges. 


We extend our thanks to the Amherst 
Student, the Bates Student, the Brocktonia, 
the Brown Herald, the Bugle, the Colby 
Echo, the Harvard Illustrated Magazine, 
the Horace Mann Record, the M. P. S., the 
Old Penn, the Pennant, the Recorder, and 
the Steele Review. 


We feel that we have started the year 
with a promising list of exchanges, and we 
hope that during the following months we 
shall see all our old friends and many new 
ones. 


The Brocktonia is an excellent magazine. 
The articles are well written and the news 
notes abundant. 


The Current Events column in the Pen- 
nant is a new feature to us, and an inter- 
esting one. 


Recorder, your jokes and news notes are 
very entertaining, but couldn’t you devote 
a little more space to stories and articles? 


I’m at the bottom of my klas 
Bekaws I kanot spel; 
But soon I[’ll be on top, you’ll see, 
An’ I'll stay there as wel. 
They’re going to chanj the speling rules, 
An’ make our lesons lite; 
A’ those who’re rite wil then be rong, 
An’ those who’re rong be rite. — Ex. 
Harry had gone to bring in the new 
kittens to show toa visitor. His mother, 
hearing a loud, shrill mewing, said, ‘‘Don’t 
hurt the kittens, Harry!”’ 
From the hall came the answer, ‘‘Oh, no! 
I’m carrying them carefully by the stems.’’ 
—KEx. 


The college chaps are very slow, 
They seem to take their ease; 
For even when they graduate, 
They do it by degrees. 
—Steele Review. 
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Rover. 


GERTRUDE NELSON, 710. . 


66 (YELL Rover? No, indeed! Why, 

neighbor, I wouldn’t part with him 
for any price! Yes, I know I have several 
other dogs, all thoroughbreds, too, but I 
would give them all up before I’d part 
with old Rover. You will understand why 
I think so much of him when I tell you how 
he once saved my life. 

“The incident I am about to relate took 
place over ten years ago, when I was living 
on the coast of southern Florida. I am very. 
fond of the water, and [ often took a plunge 
in the warm surf near my home, and Rover, 
who shared my taste, always accompanied 
me. 

‘‘One pleasant afternoon, as Rover and I 
were taking a stroll along the coast we 
came upon a sheltered little cove which 

offered especially tempting advantages in 
the swimming line. So, calling Rover to 
me, I gave him permission to enter the 
water and prepared to follow him. But, to 
my surprise, instead of eagerly taking ad- 
vantage of this opportunity as usual, he be- 
gan to bark wildly and leaped upon me, as 
though trying to turn me from my purpose. 

‘‘T could not understand his strange be- 
havior, and sharply bidding him lie down, 
I said, ‘If you do not wish to go into the 


water you need not, but I shall,’? and was 
about to plunge in, when the faithful 
creature, seeing he could not prevent me in 
any other way, took the plunge before me. 
Then, too late, I understood. 

‘An old log which had been lying near 
the shore suddenly became animated, and 
Isaw to my horror that it was a huge 
alligator. As the dog touched the water the 
ugly monster darted forward and seized 
him by his hind paws. Fortunately I had 
my rifle with me, and raising it quickly to 
my shoulder’I took careful aim and fired. 
I was a good marksman then, and the shot 
took instant effect. The alligator loosened 
his hold and began to swim slowly away, 
leaving a trail of blood behind him, when a 
second shot ended his life. 

“Then I drew poor Rover out of the water, 
placiug him by my side.’ I bandaged his 
crushed feet as well as I could with my 
handkerchief and then carried him all the 
way home. Ina comparatively short time 
his paws had healed, but he has limped 


slightly ever since. 


‘This all happened, as I have said, over 
ten years ago, but I can never forget that I 
owe my life to his loyalty, and he shall stay 
with me as long as he lives.”’ 





An Unknown Knight. 


Paut H. Smart, 710. 


HREE hundred knights of the Red Rose 

had assembled at the town of Ashley 

from the surrounding country by the order 

of their leader, Henry VI., the deposed king 
of England. 

The Duke of York, upon hearing of the 


gathering forces at Ashley, levied two hun- 


dred of his loyal followers and started out 
to crush the uprising of the House of Lan- 
caster. The Knights of the White Rose 


pushed forward with their heavily armored 
war horses over the rough road, in order to 
overthrow the rebellion before it spread any 
farther. .They encamped at the end of a 
three days’ journey within eight miles of 
the Lancastrians. The Duke of York, with 
three followers, set out in the direction of 
the town to reconnoiter the position, in view ° 
of making an attack at the break of day. 
They came to the top of a hill, which gave 
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them a full view of the camp-fires of the: 


Lancastriaus in the town three miles below 
them. Their attention was suddenly ar- 
rested by the sound of hoofs rapidly ap- 
proaching up the steep incline. The 
Duke of York bade his companions con- 
ceal themselves in the woods while he in- 
terviewed the rider. The stranger was 
heavily armed and rode an equally well 
armed war horse. The Duke having asked 
the rider if he knew aught of the approach 
to the tuwn on the other side, was informed 
that there was a rough, stony road running 
the entire length of a high rocky ravine. 
The knights emerged from their conceal- 
ment and the whole party retraced its steps 
to the camp. 

_ That night was spent in preparation for 
the battle on the following day. The Duke 
of York learned from the stranger the 
strength and position of the Lancastrian 
army. The war horses were well looked 
to, and the equipments of the knights were 
put in readiness for immediate use. When 
all things were completed the pickets were 
placed, and the smouldering camp-fires de- 
serted, and absolute stillness was in the 
camp. 

At break of day the camp was astir and 
all things were arranged for the approaching 
conflict. With the stranger as guide the 
armored column advanced, heading toward 
the west, and neared the town by the road 
which the stranger had described. The 
Duke of York placed fifty of his strongest 
knights under the stranger, and with the 
remaining one hundred and fifty he ad- 
vanced along the ravine, while the smaller 
number circled round the town and entered 
from the opposite side. 

The Lancastrians had received word of 
the intended attack and were gathering in 
great force in the marketplace. As the 
Duke of York and his party thundered 
along the paved street into the square they 
were met by a charge of the knights of the 
Red Rose. Lances were splintered and 


riders unhorsed, leaving their chargers 
to plunge to and fro unrestrained. Finding 
lances of no use at such close quarters, 
the knights drew their swords and closed 
in upon each other in a desperate struggle. 
No quarter: was given or expected, and 
many unfortunate riders were lying prone 
upon the ground in the very front of the 
rearing: horses. 

The party of York forced their way into 
the square, but they were soon checked by 
the gathering forces of the Lancastrians, 
and finally driven frorn position, leaving 
only the Duke of York and a few followers 
in the centre of the fighting mass. Fortune 
still favored the Red Rose, and the Yorkists 
only saved themselves by facing their op- 


. ponents and plying their swords’ with the 


utmost vigor. No matter how skilful their 
defence, it would have fared ill with them 
if the stranger had not appeared at the head 
of his fifty knights. The rescuing party 
clashed with the Lancastrians, who had 
wheeled to meet them. The charging body 
broke through the opposing line and passed 
on to the rescue. Throughout the rest of 
the battle the sword of the stranger, set 
with pearls, was seen brandishing in the 
air, dealing death at every stroke. All his 
opponents fell before him, and the stranger 
found himself by the side of the Duke of 
York, having left his path strewn with the 
dead and dying. The Lancastrians broke 
and fled, never to reunite, leaving half their 
number upon the field of action. 

The Duke of York knighted upon the 
battlefield his bravest followers, among 
whom was the stranger. Before knighting 
him the Duke requested the name of his 
brave rescuer. The latter, upon bended 
knee, drew from his breast a packet sealed 
by the royal seal of Scotland, and presenting 
it to the Duke of York said, ‘J am Edward, 
heir to the Scottish throne, and was sent 
by my royal parent to seek the Duke of 
York and proffer to him the services of my- 
self and my country.’’ 


In Memoriam 


Denry Thayer Burrison 
Class of 1907 


Born Hpril 29, 188s Died October 11, 1907 


Chere ig no death! What seems so is transition. 
Chis lite of mortal breatb 

ls but a suburb of the lite Elysian 
Whose portal we call deatb. 
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A Trip South Along the Coast. 


SAMUEL Parks, ’09. 


ARLY in the summer of 190-, the 
chance came to me to take a trip 
south in one of the Haden Coal Company’s 
ocean-going tugs. The tug was the largest 
on the whole coast, carrying a crew of 
twenty-two men, andwith a large stateroom, 
occupying the whole after end of the cabin. 
We left East Boston at 4 o’clock, and the 
trip down the harbor was certainly delight- 
ful. The sun was just rising and the whole 
east was tinged with yellow, growing 
gradually brighter and brighter, until the 
huge disk was finally fully revealed. The 
air was clear and bracing; but when the 
sun had risen higher, it grew so hot that 
the shade of the awning was exceedingly 
welcome. Highland Light was passed about 
noon-time, and for the next three miles 
nothing could be seen except sand dunes on 
one side and the broad expanse of the 
Atlantic on. the other. ‘‘Pollock Rip,” 
“‘Shovelful’”? and ‘‘Handkerchief Shoal’’ 
Lightships were passed about dusk, and 
at 10 o’clock. we could see the lights of 
numerous fishing vessels anchored at Cross 
Rip, on account of the fog. The second day 
out dawned with dense fog; but it cleared 


about midday so that Shinnecock Light. 


could be plainly seen at 4.15. ‘This dav was 
especially noteworthy on account of my 
making the acquaintance of the fo’c’sle 
mess-boy, Joe. He was half Spanish and 
half Irish. Because of this being his first 
trip, the steward, Jim, and the other mess- 
boy, Harry, made his life miserable. Jim 
sent him down in the lazarette to get some 


flour, aud in getting it he fell into the 


’ barrel; when he came up on deck he was the 
most forlorn looking person I ever saw. 
On one other day he distinguished himself 
by falling into the pickle barrel. 

The next day was fine; but there was 


nothing special to do except make Joe work. 
We had him over one of the water tanks for 
three hours, trying to catch fish enough for 
dinner. My! but he was simple. We passed 
Barnegate at 9.45 and Five Fathom Light- 
ship at 5.15. One thing that I noticed es- 
pecially was the sunsets, which were the 
most gorgeous imaginable. 


We passed Cape Henry at 3.45 in the 
afternoon of the fourth day out, and began 
to realize that we were approaching our 
destination. At 6o’clock we were in the 
historic waters of Hampton Roads, with the 
Rip Raps ahead, at the entrance of the 
James River. As we steamed slowly into 
the harbor darkness fell, and the lights 
flashed out on all sides. On the right the 
Hotel Chamberlain was ablaze, and on the 
left the Exposition and Pine Beach, the 
‘“‘Coney Island of the South,” sent their 
light far out over the quiet waters. We 
tied up to the pier at about 10, and immedi- 
ately went ashore to stretch our legs. <As 
I walked along the street the motion of the 
boat was still upon me, with such strength 
that I could have sworn the sidewalk was 
rising and falling. 


The next week was spent by us in ‘‘seeing 
the sights,’? of which there were a great 
plenty. One ofthe most peculiar things I 
noticed was the hatred the Southerners have 
of the North. The minute you say one 
word, they know that you come from the 
North, and sometimes they will not even 
be civil to you. Atthe end of a week we 
returned home, but nothing of any impor- 
tance occurred, the trip back being nearly 
the counterpart of the one down. The tug 
was docked at 8 o’clock and I returned home 
after one of the most interesting trips I 
have ever made. 
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The Ghost of the Stairs. 


DorotHuy Gors, 710. 


HEN my two maiden aunts left for 

Europe several years ago, they 

placed all their real estate matters in my 

hands, and I managed them to the best of 
my ability. 

One morning a few months before the old 
ladies returned, I received a letter from 
them asking me to visit their country home, 
which had been uninhabited for several 
years, to see that everything was ready for 
their occupation. As JI had no business on 
hand for that evening, I thought that I 
would take the afternoon train to the little 
country town where my aunts had formerly 
resided and spend the night there. 

Iarrived towards evening, and stopped at 
a farmhouse near the station, where I 
obtained a light supper. The friendly 
owner tried to persuade me to delay my 
expedition until the following morning, but 
as I did not have much time at my disposal 
I insisted upon following my original plan. 
Taking a lantern which the farmer kindly 
gave me, and refusing to accept his offers 
of companionship, I started on a lonely 
walk to the estate, a mile or more distant. 

The house was set well back from the 
road, and was surrounded by large, gloomy 
spruces. The garden beds were full of 
weeds, the grass looked as if it had never 
been cut, and as I fumbled to find the place 
for the key, the vines flapped dismally 
against the wall. 

I laughed aloud as I imagined the sensa- 
tions of my aunts were they in iny place. 
But it would take more than this to senda 
shiver through my sturdy frame! Lighting 
my lantern, I went through all the rooms 
on the ground floor, and found things in 
fairly good condition considering how long 


the dwelling had remained vacant. In one 
A ¢ 


of the rooms I found a large fireplace, and 
as the atmosphere of the house was damp 
and chilly in the extreme I built a fire with 
some old boxes which I found in the cellar. 
I made myself comfortable in an arm-chair, 
which I drew up in front of the blaze, and 
indeed. was unwilling to leave the spot, 
when my watch informed me that it was 
long past my usual! hour for retiring. The 
fire had meanwhile burned almost out, and 
I left no stray blaze behind me to occasion 
anxiety. I stumbled sleepily up stairs, glad 
to throw myself on the first bed that I 
found. It was in a room opening from the 
upper landing. The absence of sheets did 
not disturb me, but I was quite delighted — 
to find an old comforter thrown over the 
bed. It took but a moment to throw off my 
coat, and another to extinguish the light ; 
but I had hardly closed my eyes when I 
heard steps coming. slowly upstairs. I was 
wide awake in an instant, and quickly 
lighting my lantern I rushed into the hall. 
I was amuzed to find no one there. 

Perhaps my visitor had hidden in one of 
the other rooms ; but a careful search re- 
vealed no one. I then went down stairs and 
hunted through the lower rooms with the 
same result. Vexed at this delay of my 
sleep, I climbed the stairs again and made 
even better time than before in putting out 
the light and jumping into bed. I was 
more wakeful now, and although I tried to 
lay the whole thing tomy imagination, I 


found myself listening for a step in the hall. 


Again I heard it on the stairs. Before it 
seemed possible for any one to get beyond 
the staircase, I stood in the doorway with 
a lighted Tantern in my hand. I felt a 


nervous chill along my spine when I found 


no one in sight. It was impossible to be- 
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lieve that a second time I had imagined 
those firm footsteps in the hollow, vacant 
house. 

Although I thought that there were no 
such things as ghosts, it was not a pleasant 
feeling to be all alone in a house with some 
one I could not find. JI again searched all 
the rooms, and as I came upstairs after 
finding nobody, I resolved to go to the bot- 
tom of the matter, even if I sat up all night. 
I put the lantern inside my room, and closed 
the door; then sat down on the top step and 
waited. Presently I heard the steps be- 
ginning at the foot of the stairs. 
they came: up, up, up. They were almost 
at the top ' Was it man or beast that I 
should embrace in another moment? I held 
out my arms expectantly, and when the 
-footfalls reached the step below me I gasped 
frantically at the space where the ghostly 
visitor should have been. I say, ‘‘should 
have been,” for there was no one there. 

I hastily opened the door, and the hall 
was. flooded with light. Where was the 
owner of the steps? It was an uncanny 
problem that had come to me in so lonely a 
spot, but with every passing movement I 
felt convinced that there must be a practi- 
cal explanation of it. As a means of study- 
ing farther into the problem I went down 
and up the stairs again; and waited for re- 
sults. Sure enough, several minutes later 
there was the sound of a tread on the lowest 
step of the stairs. And asI watched and 
waited this was repeated until the footfalls 
stopped again just below me. 
the explanation burst upon me. I examined 
the stairs and found that they were warped 
from long disuse. In ascending, I had 
pressed these warped treads down with all 
the weight of my one hundred and sixty 
pounds, and they were too stiff to spring 
back immediately. Thus it happened that I 
had heard these treads, one after the other, 
generally in the order of their position, re- 
sound like footfalls. One might ask why 


this had not happened after descending the, 


Nearer © 


Suddenly — 


stairs, and the only explanation that I can 
give is that the feet were not pressed so 
firmly on the treads in going down. 

Needless to say, my sleep was not further 
disturbed that night. It seemed to me best 
not to expose my timorous aunts to a similar 
experience. Before their return I had the 
stairs as firm as they were originally ; but I 
have never regretted this source of an in- 
teresting tale of mystery. 


‘ New Lamps for Old. 


Johnny’s dog, Tige, was a nuisance. His 
pet theory must have been that all things 
were created to be destroyed —at least, 
so his practices indicated. Johnny’s folks 
were anxious to be rid of Tige, and at last 
they decided to work upon the lad’s affec- 
tions with lucre. 

‘‘Johnny,”’ said his father one day, ‘‘T’ll 
give you five dollars if you’l] get rid of that 
dog.’’ 

Johnny gasped at the amount, swallowed 


-hard at thought of Tige, and said he would 


think it over. 

The next day at dinner he made the 
laconic announcement: ‘‘Pa, I got rid of 
Tige.’’ 

“Well, I certainly am delighted to hear 
it,’’? said the father: ‘‘Here’s your money; 
you’ve earned it. How did you get rid of 
the nuisance?” 

“Traded him to Bill Simpkins for two 
yellow pups,’ answered Johnny. 

—Ed Moberly. 


The Fourth Declension. 


Jug. 
Jig. 
Jag. 


Jug. ! 
—Karl von Kraft. 


John Drew on Drawing Power. 


‘““Heis perfectly devoted to that blonde. 

His family think it is a case of hypnotism.” 

‘‘Seems more like chemical attraction.” 
—J. M. Hendrickson. 
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The Stream of Perfect Content. 


ELEANOR WIDGER. 


NCE upon a time there was a brook, a 
merry little brook, that sang softly 
to itself in the shadows under the big trees, 
and chuckled over the smooth pebbles, and 
rippled with glee in the sunlight. So happy 
was it that it was called the Stream of 
Perfect. Content. It was a magical brook, 
for a Good Fairy had endowed it with the 
power to make mortals understand what it 
said as it flowed along, and to bring peace 
and joy into their hearts. But it did not 
have the power to understand what people 
said, for if it should hear one word of dis- 
content the spell would be broken, and no 
longer could it comfort by its song. 

Now, high up on a mountain not far 
away, in the hut of a humble woodcutter, 
lived a little maiden, who was named Rose 
because she was as fair and sweet as the 
wild blossoms that grew on the hillside. 
When she came into the world the Good 
Fairy said, ‘‘She isa child of the forest. 
Why should she not have the gift of mak- 
ing the brook understand what she says?” 

So it came to pass that Rose spent her 
childhood with only the brook for a play- 
mate, and together they laughed and sang 


and frolicked through the summer days —. 


for it was always summer on the shores of 
the Stream of Perfect Content. The sunny 
months slipped into golden years, and Rose 
was no longer a little maiden, but a woman, 
within whom dwelt the spirit of happiness. 


One day the trees were whispering to- 


gether as they bent over the brook, for 
rumors were spread abroad. Strange tales 
were told of a place not faraway where there 
were many houses and many people, of how 
long bars of iron were being laid through 
the pleasant valley, and of how strange, 
fiery creatures helped the mortals in taking 
the coal from the depths of the mountain. 

When the woodcutter heard these things, 


he said, ‘‘Come, my daughter, with thy 
mother and me, and we will visit this place, 
and learn the ways of the great world.” 

They went, and for many days the brook 
was left to sing alone. — 

One bright morning Rose appeared once 
more on the bank, but greatly changed was 
her voice as she said, ‘‘Ah, little brook, we 
lead a foolish life, thouand I. The city is 
much more amusing than the forest. I 
would I did not have to spend the rest of 
my life in this stupid place!” 

She stopped, waiting for an answer, but 
all was silent, save the meaningless murmur 
of flowing water. 

‘Little brook, little brook, speak to me!”’ 
she cried. 

But there was no answer, and although 
day after day she wept and besought it to 
speak, it was in vain. The word of discon- 
tent had been spoken, and the Stream of 
Perfect Content was forever silent. 


A Good Name. 


De Style: ‘‘Why do they call the foreman 
of that factory ‘Old Automobile’ ?”’ 
Gunbusta: ‘‘Because he’s got so many 
men under him, I guess.’’ 
—F. P. Pitzer. 


Why, Indeed ? 


Muriel: ‘‘That girl can’t sing.” 
Marguerite: ‘‘Certainly not; but why 
should she seem so determined to show us 
she can’t?”’ ’ 
-—Edwin Tarrisse. 


A Happy Return. 


‘‘But surely you are the man I gave some 
pie to a fortnight ago.”’ : 

“Yes, lidy; I thought p’r’aps you'd like 
to know I’m able to get out again.’’—The 
Tatler. 7 
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The Secret of Lost River. 


SarAH ANDERSON, ’08. 


NE often discovers peculiar characters 
in odd corners of the world. One of 
these interesting persons is an old boatman 
who has lived since his boyhood on an island 
in the St. Lawrence River. Every channel 
and bay is well known to him, as are also 
the favorite haunts of pickerel and_ bass. 
Though he is now over sixty years of age, 
he is accustomed to take parties on all-day 
fishing expeditions, when he certainly 
makes a most interesting guide. One even- 
ing, just after sunset, we went to see if he 
could take us boating on the following day. 
We found him sitting in the doorway of his 
cabin, smoking his pipe and gazing out over 
the river. We had stayed a few moments 
to explain our errand and discuss the 
weather, when I noticed in a corner of his 
garden an enormous anchor. For some 
reason it aroused my curiosity, and I asked 
our host how it happened to be there. In 
answer to my question, he told us this 
strange story. 
“In the War of the Revolution several 
expeditions were sent north to suppress the 
rebellion. In connection with one of these 
expeditions a war-vessel was built on Lake 
Ontario, armed with a crew of British, and 
sent up the St. Lawrence to capture, or re- 
duce to submission, the settlements along 
the shore. .This ship, like many of the men- 
of-war of that time, was built of oak and 
armed with six guns. The crew, which was 
mostly made up of soldiers, knew little of 
navigation and absolutely nothing of the 
river through which they must pass. tlow- 
ever, they dared not trust any of the 
Yankees to guide them for fear that they 
might prove treacherous. Therefore they 
determined to risk a shipwreck, and to sail 
down the river without aid from any one. 
The voyage was easy until they reached the 
islands. But here trouble seemed to lie in 


wait for them on every side. The deepest, 
most open channels would suddenly close 
before them. Several times they barely 
escaped running aground. Finally, how- 
ever, they seemed to find a passage which 
was navigable for the vessel, for it slipped 
behind a small island and disappeared from 
view. It was never seen again: 

‘“About a century later, the Thousand 
Islands became a great summer resort. 
Hundreds of tourists visited them every 
year; cottages were built and steamship 
lines opened. However, many of the islands 
remained unchanged — civilization had left 
their original beauty unmarred. Many of 
the channels and passages remained unex- 
plored. 

‘‘One day a small yacht started out ona 
voyage of discovery, threading its way in 
and out among the rocks. Sometimes the 
islands seemed to close in upon it and 
block its way. Sometimes the stream 
would widen out into lakes and ponds. The 
yacht had just left one of these widenings of 
the stream and was sailing at full speed 
through a broad and deep passage between 
two islands. It had gone only a short 
distance when a shock came that shook the 
vessel from end toend. The blow was fol- 
lowed by the sound of inrushing water, 
which made all on board immediately take 
to the boats. By the time that they landed 
on the neighboring island, the yacht had 
entirely disappeared. Since the water was 
calm, the crew rowed back to try to discover 
the cause of their misfortune. There was 
apparently no reason for the wreck. | The 
water was so deep that the vessel had sunk 
out. of sight. However, closer inspection 
revealed the fact that just in front of the 
place where the yacht had gone down a 
ledge of rock ran across under water, from 
one island to the other. The boat had 


> 
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struck this sheer wall with great force, and 
the bow had been crushed below the water 
line. 

‘‘A few days later the owner of the yacht 
returned to the scene of the disaster with 
divers and apparatus for raising the wreck. 
The divers were first let down to see the 


extent of the injury and the best methods 


for repairing it. When they had been down 
only a few moments they gave a hasty signal 
to be pulled up. After they had been released 
from their cumbersome dress, the story 
which they told was a gruesome one. The 
yacht was but little damaged, except for the 
harm done by the water. However, directly 
beside the yacht was an old, water-logged 
hull of a vessel, which they supposed was at 
least a hundred years old. On the top deck 
were six cannon, thickly crusted with rust. 
A further examination showed two huge 
anchors hanging frum the bow. But the deck 
was a horrible sight! Notless than thirty 
skeletons were strewn around in various 
positions. Many were on their knees, as if 
they had perished while praying. One 
solitary figure occupied the pilot house, 
leaning against the wall, and its fingers still 
grasped the spokes of the wheel, as if to 
guide the ship in its ghostly wanderings. 
The name on the stern was the same as 
that of the ill-fated vessel of a century be- 
fore. Later the guns and other articles of 
interest were raised, and one of the anchors 
found its last resting place in the garden of 
the old fisherman.”’ 

When our host finished his tale, the dark- 
ness had fallen and a new moon was casting 
its pale light over the river. Not a breath 
stirred the calm surface of the water. As 
we walked home along the shore, a damp 
mist rose from the water and curled and 
twisted itself into fantastic shapes and 
figures under the moonlight. Suddenly 
from out the bank of vapor shot forth a 
vessel, with white sails spread. Swiftly, 
noiselessly, it passed across the open water 
and was lost in the darkness. : 





It is reported on good authority that Mel- — 
len is going to start a dairy in Cochituate. 
In fact he has already perfected his plans 
as far as getting an assistant is concerned. 


No more jokes on Tewksbury’s socks, hat- 
band or neckties will be printed in this 
column. The Review box is filled each day 
with protests. 

We beg to remind the Freshmen that the 
box between rooms one and two is not a U. 
S. mail box. Please be careful hereafter, 
and oblige the editor. If you really want 
your letters delivered, and dare not venture 
up stairs alone, leave the letters with some. 
reliable Senior and they will promptly be 
delivered and read — or read and delivered. 


The following letter was received Tues- 
day, October 29th :— 

Wells, Tewksbury and Hunting, —the lead- 
ing lights of the Newton High School (?) 
—wish to announce that although there 
are many imitators of their high-class 
comedy, these rank impostors .are not in 
it for a minute with them. 

(Signed) The Trio. 


' Popular Songs, by popular artists :— 
“Ts everybody happy?’ — Burrage. 
“Please go ’way and let me sleep.’’— 
Byfield. 
‘‘Rusy street.’’— Donahue. 


Foote wore a pair of—well, we can’t 
truthfully call them socks—to school the 
other day, and they came so near setting 
the school afire that a fire drill was ordered. 
The boys endeavored to aid Foote, and suc- 
ceeded in smothering the flames. Foote, 


NiwWeEON TH LGH=S CHOG-L-REVLEW ) 15 


when interviewed by our Newton Center 
correspondent, declined to say very much 
about the accident, and although badly 
burned about the legs he stands the pain 
in a manner unusual for one so young 
and tender. 


Problem: If it takes Walling and Libby 
three-quarters of an hour to doa certain 
problem in algebra, how long would it take 
Mr. George Mellen to do the same problem? 

Answer: As long as it would take a 
mosquito with a wooden leg to bore through 
a lamp post. 


We are trying to get Stewart to write his 
story for the December Review. 


The editor was followed all the way to 
school the other day by Moore and Richard- 
son. He hopes they are not contemplating 
any violence, because of the attention he 
gave to them in the last Review. Here- 
after the editor will carry a gun. 


Notice: To those not desiring to be 
mentioned in the ‘‘Base Hits’? column! If 
you leave $.25 per month with us we will 
furnish you a written guarantee not to 
mention you in this column. 


The F. T. Lord Polish Company 
ought to get.a picture of Luitwieler for an 
adv., as it would attract attention immedi- 
ately, and the sunny smile could only be 
equaled by using Lord’s Infuso. 


“The Bells (belles) of Maryland ’’—The 
girls in Room 24. 

Little marks in Latin, 

Little marks in French, 

Make the football player 

Sit upon the bench. 

We hope to be able to publisha short story 
by Mellen and Walling,entitled ‘‘In Pursuit 
of Money.” For sale at all news stands for 
the sum of ten cents. 


Ask Luitwieler what a beard rub is. You 
- can find out what itis by applying to the 


Chandler, Walling Co. Luitwieler wanted 
revenge, so he purchased one large piece of 
emery paper, and one large piece of .sand- 
paper, and came to school looking for 
trouble. _ Chandler, Walling Co. dissolved 
partnership when they heard of these dire 
preparations, and the firm is now in the 
hands of Mr. Benjamin Adams, who was 
appointed receiver. 


If Hartley, 1911, is half as fast as he looks 
he will make the relay team for sure. 
When last seen he was being towed by a 
ferocious bull dog, whose leash consisted of 
a small piece of twine. 


News stand— Room 23. All the daily 
papers. Price, one visit to the office. 


Lynch has the true sophomore spirit as 
regards trousers. Just one more reef, 
Hector, and you will be a real ‘‘sport.”’ 


‘‘Smiles’’ is a new and appropriate name 
for Stewart. 


There are rumors that ‘‘Apollo” has a 
namesake.. We trust that the namesake 
will grow up to be as good looking as the 
original. | 


An innovation has’ just been made at 
school, but it seems that few are acquainted 
with it. We mean the Fusser’s Team. Only 
those that keep up an average of four times 
a week are eligible. Those making the 
team will receive derbies (the latest style, 
like Wells’s), with an orange N. H. S. F. T. 
on the front. A captain has not yet 
been elected, although Hunting will un- 
doubtedly receive tbat honor; but the 
manager was long ago appointed, and Mellen 
has arranged a contest with Brookline. All 
come out and try for the team! 


An Example. 


‘‘Papa, what is satire?”’ 

‘‘Well, for example, when your mother 
asks me how much I’ve won at prayer- 
meeting.’’—Life. 
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Newton, 10; Everett, 11. 


N Oct. 5th Newton played Everett 
O High School, and met her first defeat, 
Everett winning, 11 to 10. ‘In the first half, 
after Newton had carried the ball down the 
field to within ten yards of Everett’s goal, 
a forward pass was successfully tried, 
Marshall receiving the ball and carrying it 
over the line. Butit was called back be- 
cause the umpire maintained that the pass 
was illegal. Newton seemed to lose heart 
after this, and for the rest of the half 
Everett had its way with things, and scored 
two touchdowns, one of the goals being 
kicked. 

In the second half, Newton took a decided 
brace and reversed the condition of affairs. 
By many successful forward passes and 
line-bucks two touchdowns were scored, 
but unfortunately neither goal was kicked. 
The feature of the second half was O’Neil’s 
run of twenty yards just outside of left 
tackle for Newton’s second score. 

The summary :— 


NEWTON. EVERETT. 
Marshall, r. e. 1. e. Mason (Ridpath). 
Whittlesey, r. t. 1. t. Ambrose. 

Van Tassel, r. g. 1. g.(Harrington) Poole (capt.). 
Slocum, c. c. Locke. 

Delano, l. g. r. g. Steele. 

Paul (capt.), 1. t. r. t. Moore. 

Barrows, l. e. r. e. Brauer. 

Donahue, q. b. q. b. Lansing. 

O'Neil, r. h. b. 1, h. b. Brickley. 

Allen, 1. h. b. r.h hb. Benedick. 


f. b. Rosenthal. 


11; Newton High, 10. 
Goal 


Chandler, f. b. 


Score—Eyverett High, 
Touchdowns—Chandler, O’Neil, Brickley 2. 


IN 


Umpire—Ingalls. 
Linesmen—Johnson and 
Time— 


ry 
yee 
UW) 


<1 
KG 


touchdown—Everett. 


from 
Referee—W oodlock. 
Curtis. Timers—Godfrey and Farquhar. 
15-minute halves. 


Newton, 29; Dedham, 0. 


Newton easily defeated Dedham on Oct. 
9th, 29-0. 
The summary :— 


NEWTON. 
Barrows (Gunn, 
Gallagher), 1. e. 
Paul (capt.), 1. t. 
Delano, 1. g. 
Slocum (Carpenter), c. 
Van Tassel, r. g. 


DEDHAM. 
r, e. Hunt (Shaughnessy). 


r. t. Searry. 

r. g. Shannon. 

ec. Haigh. 

1. g. Crawford’ (McFar- 
land). 

Whittlesey (Hawes), r.t. 1.t. G. Rogers (capt.). 

Hawes (B. Marshall), re. 1. e.Starratt (Colburn). 

Donahue (Barber), q. b. q. b. Boyde (Crawford, 

Linnehan). 

Walling (R. Allen),].h.b. r. h. b. Harris. 

O’Neil (Foote), r.h.b. 1. h. b. Cheney. 

H. Allen, f. b. f.b. D. Rogers (Williams). 


Score—NewtonHigh, 29. Touchdowns—Allen 2, 
O’Neil 2, Delano... Goals from touchdowns— 
Donahue 4. Umpire—Connolly. Referee—Tim- 
mins. Linesmen—Hodgdon and Johnson. Time— 
15-minute halves. 


Newton, 12; Roxbury Latin, 6. 


Newton High proved too strong for Rox- 
bury Latin in the game on Oct. 11th, and 
won by the score of 12-6. Newton was 
heavier and faster, and played better foot- - 
ball than her opponents, gaining with little 
difficulty. In the first half, after Newton 
had rushed the ball to within ten yards of 
the visitors’ goal, a fumbled ball was picked 
up by O’Brien and carried one hundred 
yards down the field for. Roxbury’s only 
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score. The half ended with the sccre 6-0. 

In the. second half, Newton took a brace. 
Her first score came as a result of an offside 
play by Roxbury Latin. Roxbury had held 
on its two-yard line, forcing Hill to punt. 
He kicked, but failure of his team to stay 
outside caused the umpire to blow his 
whistle. Donahue procured the ball in the 
back field and made for the goal line. He 
scored, and when the penalty was announced 
Newton declined it. Slocum scored: the 
second touchdown for Newton. Roxbury 
had, for the third time, made a desperate 
stand almost upon its goal line, and had 
been forced to kick. Captain Paul broke 
through and blocked the punt which our 
sturdy centre fell upon. Donahue kicked 
both goals. 


The summary :— 


NEWTON. ROXBURY LATIN. 
Marshall, r. e. ]. e. Smith. 
Whittlesey, r. t. 1. t. Hastings. 
Van Tassel, r. g. 1. g. Cromby. 
Sloeum, c. c. McCaffrey. 
Delano, |. g. r.¢ EKichorn. 
eas 1. tb. r. t. Berenson. 
Barrows, l. e. r.e. Packard. 
Donahue, q. b. gq: b. OBrien: 
Allen (Walling), 1.h.b. r.h b. Connolly, 
O’Neil, r.h. b. heb. Eu: 
Chandler (Allen), f. b. =f. b. Cairns. 

Score—Newton High, 12; Roxbury Latin, 6. 


Touchdowns—Donahue, Slocum, O'Brien. Goals 
from touchdown—Donahne 2, Hill. Umpire— 
Jones. Referee—Woodlock. Linesmen—Bacon 
and Mahoney. Time—15-minute halves. 


Newton, 16; Rindge Manual Training, 6. 


On Oct. 15th, ina rather poorly played 
game, Newton beat Rindge Manual Training 
School, 16-0. There was considerable 
fumbling on both sides, and play was marred 
by unnecessary roughness on the part of 
Capt. Cristman of Rindge, who was put out. 

“Tip” O’Neil played the star game for 
Newton, making two of the touchdowns, 
one of them coming after a 35-yard run 
through the whole of the opposing team. 

The forward pass was worked rather suc- 
cessfully and gained much ground for 
Newton. 


The summary :— 


NEWTON. 
Barrows, l. e. 
Paul (capt.) (Adams), 1.t. 
Delano (Carpenter), l.g. 


RINDGE MANUAL TRAINING. 
r.e. Clarvell (Cristman). 
r.t. McLane. 

r. g. McLoughlin 
(McDonald). 
Slocum (Hill), c. 

Van Tassel, r. g. 

Whittlesey, r. t. 

Marshall (Beatty), r. e. 

Donahue, q.b. 

Allen (Walling), 1.h.b. 


c. Price. 

1. g. Cremmons. 

1. t. Landers (Shaw). 

]. e. Lovell (Gore). 

q.b. Danahey(Aitchinson). 
r. h. b. Kronnenberg 





: (O’Brien). 
O’Neil (Foote), r.h.b. 1. h. b. Cogswell. 
Chandler, f. b. f. b. Hogan. 

Score—Newton High, 16. Touchdowns—O’Neil 


2, Chandler. Goal from touchddwn—Donahue. 
Umpire—Marvin. Referee—Timmins. Linesmen— 
Robbins and Tuttle. Time—15-minute halves. 


Newton, 2; Somerville, 0. 


On Oct. 19th, in a well-fought, hard-played 
game, Newton won from Somerville by the 
score of 2-0, the only score being a safety 
touchdown by Sharry in the first half. 

Somerville started off with a rush and an 
attempt to frighten Newton, but it soon 
found that it, was up against a good team 
not easily intimidated. Newton received 
the kickoff, and by several exchanges of 
punts and a number of fumbles on the part 
of Somerville, and by the successful execu- 
tion of forward passes, rushed the ball to 
her opponents’ ten-yard line, where the ball 
was lost on downs. Sharry dropped back 
for a punt. The centre passed the ball, 
which dribbled along the ground through 
Sharry’s hands back of the line. Quick as 
a flash Chandler was upon him and, before 
he had gotten well started, brought him 
down with a beautiful tackle. Several 
times during the remainder of the half 
Newton was within striking distance of 
Somerville’s goal, but through inability to 
gain through the line failed to score again. 

In the second half, the superior weight 
of Somerville began to tell, and it made 
consistent gains through Newton’s line. 
Newton seemed tired out by the fight put 
up in the first half, but still she was not 
lacking at critical moments. The ball was 
in Newton’s territory most of the time, but 
it changed hands over and over again, just 
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as it looked as if Somerville were going to 
score. Time was called, with the ball in 
Newton’s possession on her 25-yard line. 
The. work of the home team was very 
encouraging. All the men seemed to catch 
the spirit of fight and get-there which has 
always been characteristic of Newton’s 
teams. Ifthey only play as well in the 
league games we ought to have no trouble 
again in winning out. Capt. Paul played 
a wonderful game for Newton, and Donahue 
and Chandler were not far behind him. 
One can hardly pick out the stars of the 
game, as every player seemed to be where 
he was needed most and to accomplish what 
was necessary. For Somerville, Sharry 
far outshone the rest of the team. Cousens, 
who replaced Dickerman, also excelled. 
The summary :— 


NEWTON. SOMERVILLE. 
Barrows (Walling), l.e. r.e. Forge. 
Pawlet. Det OV te 
Delano (Adams), 1. g. r. g. Merrill. 
Slocum, c. c. Gustin. 
Van Tassel, r. 1. g. Riese. 
Whittlesey, r. re l. t. Commins. 
Marshall(Gallagher),r.e. 1. e. Field. 
Donahue, q. b. q. b. Mixer. 
Allen, Lh b. r. h. b. Sharry. 
O’Neil, r. h. b. 1. h.b. Mahoney. 
Chandler, f. b. f.b. (Cousens) Dickerman. 
Score—Newton High, 2 2. Safety—Sharry. Um-- 
pire—Gutterson. Referee—Woodlock. Field 


judge—Timmins. lLinesmen—Hart and Tuttle. 
Time—20-minute halves. 


St. Mark’s 47; Newton, Il. | 


At Southboro, on Oct 23d, Newton was 
defeated by St. Mark’s 47-11, 
marred by poor decisions of the officials. 
Newton started off with a rush, and in less 
than three minutes Chandler carried the 
ball.over for a touchdown. The next play 
was questionable in its legality, but the 
referee decided it to be lawful. Newton 
kicked off to Wood, who immediately punted 
the ball back to his ends, who had run up 
in anticipation of this play. One of them 
caught the ball and scored an easy touch- 
down. Later in the game this play was 
again executed... St. Mark’s made three 


in a game | 


more touchdowns by rulings of the referee 
which were afterwards found to be wrong. 
The score, therefore, does not show the 
relative strength of the teams in the least. 
In all, by straight football, St. Mark's 
scored two touchdowns, as did Newton. It 
was new football that gained the greatest 
amount of ground for St. Mark’s, and the 
forward passes worked by them were truly 
marvelous. Newton directed most of her 
plays against her opponents’ line, and 
gained repeatedly. 
The summary :— , 


NEWTON. ST. MARK’S. 


Gallagher, r. e. 1. e. Coleman. 
Whittlesey, r. t. 1, t. Dilworth. 
Van Tassel, r. g 1. g. Emmett (Barnes, 


Bliss). 

Slocum, c. c. Beebe, 
Delano, |. g. r. g. Thomas. 
Adams, l. t r.t. Howell. 
Mandell, 1. e. r.e. Dewey (Erving). 
Donahue, q. b. q. b. Potter. 
O'Neil, r. h b. l. h. b. Wood. 
Allen (Walling), 1]. h.b. r,h. b. Burr. 
Chandler, f. b. f. b. Cottrell. 

Score—St. Mark’s, 47; Newton, 11. Touch- 
downs—Coleman 2, Howell, Erving, Wood 2, 
Burr, Cottrell, Chandler 2. Goals from touch- 


downs — Wood 6, 
Referee—L. H. Andrews. 


Donahue. . Umpire — Hoey. 
Field judge—A. J. 


Flichtener. Time:s—Boldy and Farquhar. Lines- 
men—Bliss and Paul. ‘Time—20 and 15-minute 


periods. 


Waltham, 11; Newton, 5. 


On Oct. 26th Newton played Waltham 
and was beaten, after a plucky fight, 11-5. 
Waltham has been conquering all the 
school teams about Boston this year by big 
scores, but they ran up against a snag in 
Newton, at Central Park, Waltham, and 
won only after the fiercest kind of a fight. 

It is the first time that Waltham has been 
scored on for two years, and much credit is 
due Newton for her score, for, although it 
was the result of loose playing by her op- 
ponents, nevertheless it was well earned. 
Both teams showed a wonderful defence; 
for both teams in the first .half were held 
when within a yard of scoring. Waltham 
scored in the first half, when Graveson 
made a fair catch of Donahue’s punt after 
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Newton had held on her one-yard line, and 
kicked an easy goal. Both teams resorted 
to a kicking game for the rest of the half. 

In the second half Waltham scored a 
safety on Allen’s fumble of a punt and his 
attempt to carry it out from behind the 
goalline. Leary earned the touchdown for 
Waltham, and justas the indications seemed 
to point to Waltham High as a winner with 
no score against it, Delano got the ball ona 
mufted punt and ran for the goal line, sixty 
yards away. Four men dove for him, but 
he eluded all and carried the ball over for a 
touchdown. The summary :— 


NEWTON. WALTHAM. 
Gallagher(Barrows),r.e. l.e. Stankard. 
Whittlesey, ir. t. 1. t. Graveson (Partridge). 
Van Tassel, r. g. 1. g. Partridge (Hayes). 


Slocum, c. c. Hayes (Graveson). 

_ Delano, |. g. r. g..Wright (Miller). 
Paul, 1. t. r. t. Haron. 
Mandell (Mar shall), 1. e. r.e. Carlton (Allspach.) 
Donahue, q. b. q. b. Fraim. 
O’Neil, r.h. b. 1. h. b. Ashley(Parkinson). 
Allen (Walling), 1.h. b. r.h.b. M. Graveson, 
Chandler, f. b, f. b. Leary. 


Score—Waltham, 11; Newton, 5. Touchdowns— 
Leary, Delano. Goal from placement—M. Grave- 
son. Safety—Allen. Umpire—Kane. Referee— 
Hallahan. Field judge—Gutterson. Linesmen— 
Byfield and Blaisdell. Time—20-minute halves. 


Newton, 0; Volkmann, 0. 

On Nov. ist Newton had a bad scare when 
Volkmann held her down to a 0-0 score. 
Volkmann played a good game and Newton 
a poor one until the last few minutes of 
play; then our men took a tardy brace and 
were op the road to the visitors’ goal line 
when time was called, with the ball on 
Volkmann’s ten-yard line in Newton’s pos- 
session. The summary :— 


NEWTON. VOLKMANN. 
Mandell (Barrows), l. e. r. e. Conway. 


Paul, 1. +. r. t. Kennard. 
Delano, l. g. r. g. Turper. 
Slocum, c. c. Cutler. 
Van Tassel, r. g. 1. g. Walker. 


Whittlesey, r. t 

Adams, r. e. 

Donahue, q. b. 

Allen (Walling), 1. h. b. 

O’Neil, r. h. b. 

Chandler, f. b. 
Score—Newton, 0; Volkmann, 0. Umpire— 

Smith. Referee—Timmins. Linesmen—Kayser 

and Turner. Timer—Holbrook. ‘Time—20-minute 

halves. 


].t. Adams (Fitzpatrick). 
1. e. Pushee. 

q. b. Estabrook. 

r. h. b. La Croix. 

1. h. b. Follett (Whidden). 
f.b. Lee. 


tournament was held to pick a team. 


Golf. 
During the second week in October a golf 
The 
plavers making’ the five best scores made 
the team. They were as follows: T. 
Tewksbury, ’08, Barry, °09, Gill, °09, P. 
Tewksbury, °10, and Pierce, °11. Paul 
Tewksbury was later elected captain of the 
team. 
Girls’ Tennis. 

In the finals of the girls’ tennis tourna- 

ment Miss Lucy Robbins was defeated by 


‘Miss Elizabeth Blaney by the score of 6-3, 


6-1. In the championship match Miss- 
Blaney was in turn defeated by Miss Har- 
rington, 6- 5, 6-2. 


Basketball. 

Basketball practice commenced on Satur- 
day, Octuber 12th. A large number of 
representatives turned out from the fresh- 
man class, and Miss Johnson was glad to 
see so many candidates for the team from 
the upper classes. She hopes that this year 
a winning team may be developed under the 
instruction of Miss Shepardson. 


Field Hockey. 


There were so many good players among 
the candidates that it was hard to pick this 
year’s team in field hockey, but it was de- 
cided by Miss Westgate and Miss Cunning- 
ham that the positions would best be filled 
as follows: goal, Miss Hill; right fullback, 
Miss Cunningham, (capt.); left fullback, 
Miss Butters; right halfback, Miss Whit- 
comb; left halfback, Miss Caverly: centre 
halfback, Miss Juhnson; right inside for- 
ward, Miss Walworth; left inside forward, 
Miss Webster, Miss Burgess; centre for- 
ward, Miss Harrington; right wing, Miss 
Sbepardson; left wing, Miss Allen. 

The freshman team was also picked and in 
many cases it was necessary to place two 
players in the same position. Goal, Miss 
Carpenter; right fullback, Miss Hammond; 
left fullback, Miss Newhall; right halfback, 
Miss Allen (capt. ), Miss Bacon; left half. 
back, Miss Cunningham; centre halfback, 
Miss Bouvé, Miss Leach; right inside for- 
ward, Miss Tewksbury (manager); left in- 
side forward, Miss Stevens, Miss Hawes; 
centre forward, Miss Kempton, Miss Brant; 
right wing, Miss Havenden; left wing, 
Miss Robinson, Miss Holmes. 
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Rand, ’04, is playing regular halfback on 
the Harvard ’Varsity football team. 


Bird, ’04, is also playing end on the same 
tean. 


Katherine Ames, 07, was elected presi- 
dent of the freshman class at Smith by a 
large majority. 


Henry Sprague, ’07, played full back on 
the Harvard Freshmen football team until 
he hurt his knee. He will be back in the 
game shortly. 


1910 Class Pins. 


The Sophomore Pin Committee, consist- 
ing of Sally Lucas, Evelyn Gorton, Donald 
Proctor, Joseph Beatty and the chairman, 
Stephen Hopkins, has decided upon a pin 
which it is hoped will please the entire 
Class. The order has been given to Dieges 
& Clust of Boston. Each member of the 
Class will be expected to pay the amount 
for his or her pin when it is received. 


Publicity. 


‘‘Bobbie, I hope you didn’t tell your 
mother that you saw me kissing your sister 
last night.’’ 

“Nope, I didn’t have to. Sis waked.-us all 
up at midnight, when you went home, and 
told it herself.’’ 

—C. A. Bolton. 


Posted. 


“‘Now, boys,” said the teacher, ‘‘can you 
tell me the most difficult thing to acquire in 
autoing?”’ 

_ The auto,’’ came a chorus of yells.— 
Milwaukee Sentinel. 


Why the Lecture Ended. 


A certain professor was giving his pupils 
a lecture on Scotland and ,the Scots. 
“These hardy men,’’ .he said, ‘“‘think 
nothing of swimming across the Tay three 
times every morning before breakfast.”’ 

Suddenly a loud burst’ of laughter came 
from the centre of the hall, and the profes- 
sor, amazed at the idea of anv one daring to 
interrupt him in the middle of his lecture, 
angrily asked the offender what he meant 
by such conduct. 

“T was just thinking, sir,’? replied the 
lad, ‘‘that the poor Scotch chaps would find 
themselves on the wrong side for their 
clothes when they landed!”’ 

—Gilbert Allen. 


The Verdict. 


Judge: ‘‘What is the verdict of the jury?” 
Foreman of the jury: ‘‘Your honor, the 
jury are all of one mind—temporarily in- 
sane!”’ 
—George Frederick Wilson. 


The Wrong illustration. 


Ten o’clock and the smal] boy refused to 
become sleepy. 

Father: ‘‘Willie, you must go to bed.’’ 

Mother: ‘‘Yes, Willie, you must go. Just 
think how long ago the little chickens went 
to sleep.”’ 

Willie (who is an observer): ‘‘ But didn’t 
the old hen and the rooster go with them, 
ma?”’ 

Willie stayed up till eleven. 

—L. Cortright. 


A Difficult Undertaking. 


Customer (facetiously): ‘‘Do you suppose 
you can cut my hair without making me 
look like a blasted idiot?” ~- 

Barber (diffidently): ‘‘It will be a pretty 
difficult thing to do, but I will-try.” 

— Will 8. Gridley. 


Ne WelONe HiGH SCHOOL REV LEW vi. 


oe 


TRY OUR FAMOUS 4PLY ao 
PURE LINEN COLLARS 





BOSTON MASS. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE 








DIEGES & CLUST 








“Tf we made it, tts right.” 








CLASS PINS 
FRATERNITY PINS 
MEDALS 
ee CUPS. \ETC. 


47 Winter Street 
129 Tremont Street 


moot ON, MASSAGHUSETTS 








BEMIS & JEWETT 
WALL PAPERS "3," 


Domestic 
UPHOLSTERING 


Telephone connection, Newton S. and Needham 


HARRY L. GLEASON 


Repairer of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Eye- 
glasses, Spectacles, Graphophones, Music 
Boxes, Umbrellas, Silverware, Etc. 


813 WASHINGTON STREET 
Tel. N. N. 112-1 NEWTONVILLE 


REGENT FLOUR 


For Sale in Newtonville 


HENRY W. BATES 


Your letters represent you. 

You may be sure you are correct if you 
use Faton-Hurlbut Stationery. 

A complete stock always on hand, All 
shapes and sizes. Prices ranging from 
25c. to $1.00. 

F. A. Hubbard, 425 Center St., Newton, Mass. 


HYLAND’S 


UP-TO-DATE HAIRCUTTING 
363 Center Street - - Newton 


Formerly Burns’ 

















CHARLES F. ATWOOD 
MUSIC FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


Telephone, Newtoi North, 836-1 


NEWTONVILLE 





Geo. Breeden - Real Estate 


Fire, Life, and Accident Insurance 


283 Walnut Street, Newtonville - Mass, 
Telephone J. F. Payne’s, 21578.N. N. 
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ATWOOD’S MARKET 


Quinn & Irving, Proprietors 


Fine Groceries and Provisions 
374-376-380 Center Street, Newton 
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L. SMITH 
Bakery, Ice Cream, and Sherbets 


19 Lincoln St., Newton Highlands 
Tel. N.S, 194-3 PARTY SUPPLIES 


King Arthur FOU 


C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTOVNILLE 
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ESTABLISHED 


HOWARD B. COFFIN 
CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES 


NEWTON, MASS. 





Walworth 
Construction and Supply Co. 
100 PEARL ST., BOSTON 


STEATI POWER PLANES 





C. W. THOMPSON & CO. 
Publishers anid Dealers in 
Foreign and AmericanMusic 

. Formerly 13 West Street 


Removed to A and B Park St., cor. Tremont St. 


BOSTON, MASS. 
Orders by Mail promptly attended to 


Upholstering Window Shades Awnings 
A. SIDNEY BRYANT 
Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 





Mattresses Made to Order, and Fur- 
niture Repairing 





Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone, Newton N., 958-1 


P. A. Murray = Carriage Builder 
Automobile Bodies and Tops 


ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 


210-220 Washington St., cor. Park St., Newton 
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JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS, 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
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Luscious HOT Soda 


Hot Chocolate with Cream — rich 
and smooth and luscious—tastes 
better than anything else on a 
cold day—this best-liked of all 
Hot Soda Drinks is served ‘to 
the queen’s taste’ at Hudson’s— 





Delightful 


5c. per cup. to the 
Other Hot Soda Delights—a full 

menu of temptingly served Hot . 
Soda Drinks will be a special last sip 


feature at Hudson’s as long as 
cold weather lasts. 


ARTHUR HUDSON - - PHARMACIST 
265 Washington Street, Newton 


MARY E. CHASE 
20 Lincoln Street, Newton Highlands 
A FULL LINE OF 


DRY AND FANCY GOODS 
School Supplies and Stationery 
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THE LEADER 


PURE 
IN EVERY DELICIOUS 
RESPECT, AND UP-TO-DATE 
THE CHOICE — 


eeALl THOSE 
WHO HAVE ONCE 
TRIED THEM 


LOOK FOR THEM 


ASK FOR THEM 


FIRST PRIZE SECOND PRIZE 











Old Mother Hubbard spent a 
quarter of a dollar, 

To buy “Lord’s Infuso” to shine 
her dog’s collar ; 

When she called him at night to 
go to his bed, 

She could tell where he was by 

} the light that it shed. 


Old Mother Hubbard delights in 
her cupboard, 

So. shineth each platter and 
spoon ; 

She uses ‘“Lord’s Polish” all 
black to demolish, 

Till her dog thinks he barks at 
the moon. 







ETLORD POLISH C0. 
MBmupa. MASS 


Price 25 cents 
S = = 


=z 






RESERVED FOR CLASS 
PHOTOGRAPHER 
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RESERVED FOR 


The Warren Company 


CLASS PINS 
489 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 








A. V. HARRINGTON 
News Depot and Cigar Store 


. Cole’s Block, 365 Center Street 


Agent for cp eaesee s French Laundry and Dye 
House. . B. HARRINGTON, Manager. 





W. C. BUCKNAM =- GARAGE 


792 Beacon Street, Newton Center 


J. E. FARRAR, Carriage & Auto Repairing 


778-786 Beacon Street, Newton Center 





The NEXT time 


TRY DENNISON’S 


Glue Paste Mucilage 


It comes in atin tube (which keeps it. 
clean and sweet). Pull out the pin-at top; 
then squeeze the tube. You can get as 
much or as little adhesive as you wish at 
one time,—and no. sticky fingers, no 
gummed-up brush, no trouble, no bother. 


It is always ready to use, always easy to 
apply. . 


Dennison Manufacturing Co. 
26 Franklin Street, Boston 








Athletes Attention! 


In order to obtain the 
best results in athletic 
contests it is important that 
f—% you should have the best 
—y implements. They may cost 
a trifle more, but it pays. 
Many a match has been lost by the use 
of poor tools, so why not have the best 
Tennis Racket and Ball, Foot Ball, 
Basket Ball, Running Shoes, Skates, 
Hockey Sticks, Sweaters, Jerseys, etc. 
Our goods have character —- our trade- 
mark means something. 





Send for our Catalogue. It is free to any address. 


WRICHT & DITSON 


344 Washington Street, - Boston 
18 West 30th Street, New York 


Chicago Providence, R. I. Cambridge, Mass. 
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WEAR 
THE MALLORY 
CRAVENET Ee 
HAT 


$3.00 all Styles 
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SCHOOL BANDS AND CAPS 
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LAMSON. & HUBBARD. 


Manufacturers and Retailers 


HATS AND FURS | 


FOR TIEN AND WOMEN . 
MPR LC BOSTON 


“THE TASTE TELLS” : 





F. H. DOW 6 CO. 


87 Union Street, et, Boston 


Wholesale eae A G. 8 U7. LLL VAN, Rewica hs Mass. 


ED Pa 


Eek, PARTRIDGE 








REGISTERED DRU GGI on 


Drugs, Mediciacs: Cigars, Confectionery, and Soda : | 
835 Washington Street -— es “Newtonville 


Newtonville Aen for aoe Chocolates —« The taste tells & 


“TRUN KS, BAGS, AND LEATHER ‘WORK 


OF ALL pimce MADE AND REPAIRED 
ORDER WORK A SPECIALTY 


Order your, Special leather goods for Christmas now: Music Rolls, School Bags, 
Cuff and Collar Sets 


- JOHN A. muse - gia 3h ae Street, Newton 
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Draiting Instruments and Water Colors 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 
WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & CO.,, (Incorporated) 


82 and 84 Washington St. 216 and 218 Clarendon St. 
. BOSTON 
Special Terms to N.H. S. Students 
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WM. HAWN, Drugvist ce Institution Avenue, Newton Center 


JAPANESE 


CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR GOODS 








Pictures, Pottery, Calendars, etc. 


JAMES B. GODDARD .... Importer and Dealer 


ROOM 18, 372 BOYLSTON STREET. BOSTON 


: THE J. S. KENNEDY CO. 
oe = (FROCERS 


FINE CONFECTIONERY A SPECIALTY 
~ WALTHATSI Telephone Connection NEWTON UPPER FALLS 
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ELIOT NATIONAL BANK 


OF BOSTON 


CAPITAL a8 2) te eens SOON 
STOCKHOLDERS LIABILITY — $5,000,000. 
SURPLUS (EARNED) . . _ $1,000,000. 


HARRY L. BURRAGE, President, 
GARRARD COMLY, Vice-President. 
WILLIAM J. MANDELL, Cashier. 
WILLIAM F. EDLEFSON, Assistant Cashier. 
WILLIAM P. BAILEY, Assistant Cashier. 
LOUIS HARVEY, Assistant Cashier. 
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M. E. P. SLOANE 


LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 
WARES 


342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 


SKELTON BROTHERS 
Confectioners and Caterers 


Finest Ice Creams, Sherbets and Confections always 
on hand. Oysters, Croquettes and Salads of every 
description to order. Particular attention paid to 
Weddings and Receptions. Orders Delivered Sun- 
days e - i 3 ‘ : , : A : : 


Plain and Fancy Cakes 


Dishes and Silverware to Hire 


Waiters Furnished 


73 Union Street, Newton Center, Mass. 
Telephone, 166-2 Newton South 


WILLIAM E. PIKE 


Electrician 
402 CENTER STREET 


PATRONIZE THE 


REVIEW 
ADVERTISERS 








NEWTON, MASS. 





Bread, Rolls and Pastry | 





JUSTICE OF THE PEACE 


ALFRED L. BARBOUR 


NOTARY PUBLIC 


Insurance and Real Estate 


1299 WASHINGTON ST. 
WEST NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 411-1 Newton West 





J.oW. BRINE-CO. 


Harvard Outfitters 


FOOTBALL, BASKET BALL, AND 
HOCKEY SUPPLIES 


Coat Sweaters in all Colors 


14560 Mass Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 





J. G. GREEN 
Specialist in Hair Cutting 


Massage and Shampooing 
done by compressed air 


Antiseptic Treatment with every shave free of 
charge. Children’s Hair Cutting a specialty. 


. WALKER’S BLOCK 


1293 CENTER STREET, NEWTON CENTER 





Newtonville to BOSTON & ALBANY R.R. Boston to 
Boston. : Newtonville. 

A.M. P.M. SUNDAY, A.M. P.M. 
6.14 1.04 Newtonville to Boston to 6.30 4.25 
8 ro Boston. Newtonville, 7.15 4 40 
. 8 A- M, P.M. A. M. .M. 7.35 4 55 
7.24 2.03 9.14 5.14 9.17 TED; 7.55 5.12 
7.42 2.53 » 9.55 6.08 10.02 5.17 8.10 5,17 
7.59 3.27 P. M. 6.51 P.M 6 00 8.45 5.25 
8 03 4 05 12.38 7.14 12.20 6.20 9.00 5.36 
8.11 4.28 1.25 7.43 12 30 7.03 9.20 5.40 
8.18 4.55 1.48 8.13 12.50 7.30 10.02 5.50 
8.28 5.14» 2.53 9.12 1.50 8.20 10.32 6.02 
8 38 5.43 3.31 9.27 2.30 9.40 10 60 6.10 
8.50 6.08 4.28 9.57 3.00 10.10 11.20 6.20 
9.14 6 34 10.30 11.40 6.33 
9.34 6.53 P.M. 7.03 
9 55 7.14 12.03 7.30 
10.28 7.43 12.30 8.03 
10 49 8.13 \ 12.50 8.20 
11.15 9 12 1.32 9.00 
11.42 927 2.00 9.40 
P.M. : 2.30 10.10 
12.08 10.30 CCOURTESY OF A 3.00 10.30 
12.38 11.00 3.25 11.05 
FRIEND ree 11.33 
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NEWTON HIGH STUDENTS | 


DECIDE 


NOW 


TO WEAR 


Jones, Peterson 


SMART 
48-50 Temple Place 


& Newhall Cad 


SHOES 
BOSTON, MASS. 











Better than Coffee § 
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Early in November the school was ac- 
- corded the great pleasure of hearing an 
address on the possibilities of Asia, by the 
Hon. J. C. Ferguson. It was an address 
that was as interesting as it was timely, 
and in it Mr. Ferguson showed us how the 
history of the century has been centered 
about Asia, giving the Chinese-Japanese 
war and the Russian-Japanese war as ex- 
amples. He spoke of the good work done 
in China by Americans, and especially by 
Massachusetts men-—one of whom aided in 
putting down a great revolt, and. another 


who was sent as China’s first emissary of ° 


importance. “‘The attitude of America to- 
wards China has always been most friendly,’* 
said Mr. Ferguson, and he pointed out how, 
after the Boxer troubles, it was America 
that forbade the dividing up of China by the 
powers. 

He also pointed out to us that China 
had been interested in philosophy, law, 
history, government and literature long 
before any European country. In America 
we have to be able ‘to know other lan- 
guages when we wish to know what the 
ancients said about a certain subject, but 
in China they had only to consult their 


own books, as their language has been the 


same for 2,000 years. And here Mr. Fer- 
guson brought out one of the most impor- 
tant” statements: “In China,’ he said, 
“education is behind the government, 
while in America the government is behind 
education.’”’ In China political promotion 
is very slow. A man to be promoted has 
to be experienced and learned. Mr. Fer- 
guson gave as an example the viceroy 
under whom he served. “This man,” 
said the speaker, ‘‘represented thirty years 
of experience, beginning at the lowest 
office and working up.” 
thing like this 


Have we any- 
in America? American 


” 


ethics are “Is it right for me?” -The 
Chinaman says, ‘‘Is it right for my family, 
or my country ?” - 
At the close of his speech Mr. Ferguson 
said, ‘““‘Do not despise the learning of the 
east because it is different from our learn- 
ing.’”’ We shall all come in contact with 
the people of Asia, and then too late we 
shall see that we have underrated them. 


It is only too true that in our country 
Christmas is losing its real significance, 
and the spirit of that season has given way 
to one of commercial enterprise. We are 
told that in England and Germany we will 
find on Christmas Day the old-time cheer 


‘and good will which promote the feeling 


of human brotherhood. Yet we would 
speak of our own country, for even here, 
on that day, there is a certain feeling which 
time itself cannot efface. One cannot but 
feel that the day dawns with a benedic- 
tion. It passes’ into holiday happiness 
bound by a cord of quiet thoughtfulness, 
and at its close there is a pensive regret. 
It is a calm day, ‘“‘the bridal of the earth 
and sky.’’ ‘The day is dear to every one, 
even to those who renounce the name of 
Christian. We seldom think of these 
things, yet we admit that they are true. 
Therefore let us all do our part in giving 
to Christmas that good old spirit which de- 
clares that peace on earth comes from 
good will toward man. 


And now once more comes Christmas 
Day. Once more, borne abroad on the 
words of simple-minded shepherds, runs 
the story.. God and man have met, invis- 
ible, actual union, in a life which is both 
human and divine.... Lift up your 
selves to the great meaning of the day, and 
dare to think of your Humanity as some- 
thing so sublimely precious that it is 
worthy of being made an offering to God. 
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Count it a privilege to make that offering 
as complete as possible, keeping nothing 
back, and then go out to the pleasures 


and duties of your life, having been truly 


bern anew into His Divinity, as He was 
born into our Humanity, on Christmas 
Day. —Christmas Sermon. 





Next month a list of the staff will be 
published, showing those who have done 


-the required amount of work. This list 
' will not be final. 


Anyone doing good 
work will be added, and, likewise, those 
who fail to write will be dropped. 


Our Girls. 


Read by Miss McGill at the banquet given by the 
teachers to Mr. Adams. 


I stood in the hall of the High School, 
When the bell was ringing for prayers, 

And watched our girls come crowding 
And hurrying over the stairs. 


I watched the belated members, 
As they gathered from far and near, 
And the calm and nonchalant stragglers 
From the Newton Center car. 


And far in the middle distance, 
From corridor, cloak-room and hall, 
I could hear their high-pitched voices 
In chatter and giggle and call. 


And, like those girls who’re rushing 
Through class-room and through hall, 

A flood of thoughts came o’er me 
That the stoutest heart would appall. 


They are noisy and foolish and trifling, - 
They'll sometimes whisper, for fun, 

And their work in mathematics 
Exasperates Room One. 


Their combs and belts and pompadours 
Busy them more than they ought. 

They mar the desks with their bangles, 
And find an excuse when caught. 


The B’s that they’ve never worked for, 
They weep that they haven’t got, 
And essentially non-essentials 
They choose as their natural lot. 


How often, oh how often, 
In the days that are to be, 

I shall take up my stand in the hall-way, 
And gaze on them careless and ‘free. 


I shall say, with a patient inflection, 
“My dear, a soft, low voice, 
That ‘excellent thing in woman,’ 
Is a matter, you know, of choice.” 


How often, oh how often, 
I shall challenge excuses from ‘“‘gym,”’ 
And wish that the parents who wrote them 
Their study-hours might begin. 


_ Yet I sometimes stand in the hall-way, 


And my heart is free from care, 
And “‘the girls’ with their trifling foibles 
Seem easy then to bear. 


For I think of their goodness and sweetness 
Their justice in thought and deed, 

The good cheer, the grace, the brightness, 
They bring to us as our mead. 


And I think of the honors they’ve won us 
In school and college wide, 

And I pardon the trifler and stumbler, 
And my fears recede as a tide. 


I see the long procession, 
Still passing to and fro, 

The upper and lower class girls 
All mingling as they go.- 


But I look anew in their faces, 
And I read below the din 

Of a bubbling and frothy surface 
These marks of favor within. 


They are staunch and loving and loyal, 
They’re as busy as bees in a hive, 

And we cheer the girls of the High School, 
For without them we'd never thrive. 


\ 
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Running the Blockade. 


PAUL H. SMART, 1gIo0. 


‘TN the Wars of the Commonwealth 

the island of Jersey, which was held 
by the Royalists, was the last place to- 
ward which Parliament turned its atten- 
tion. | 

In 1651 the squadron of Admiral Blake 
was detailed for the capture of this last 
stronghold. At the time that the fleet 
arrived the autumnal gales were lashing 
the rugged coast of the island, and it was 
impossible to do anything toward captur- 
ing it. The stormy period was spent in 
blockading. No vessel had succeeded in 
passing through the formidable line of Par- 
liamentary ships for eight months, and 
the vigilance of the watch -had fallen off 
remarkably. 

In one: of the early days. of spring 
the sun rose with an ominous. scowl, 
and after an oppressingly calm and hot 
day it set, tingeing the sky with bril- 
liant color. Before this had entirely faded 
a sharp breeze sprang up, which freshened 
into a terrific gale. The water was beaten 
into whitecaps in a few seconds, and surged 
against the «rocks, "sending patho, soray, 
tinged with the pink glow of the heavens, 
high in the air. . 

The night watchman, who was patrol- 
ing the high bluff on the water’s edge, 
was gazing with a vacant stare at the 
blockading fleet, which was already strug- 
. gling with the storm. His eyes uncon- 
sciously rested upon a dark shadow in the 
outer bay.- From this dark shadow 
emerged a small vessel bearing the channel 
rig. He marked the position of the 
ship, and then hastened off down the path 
bounded by huge boulders, to the castle 
where the commandant of the island was, 
and reported the approach of the vessel. 
Such an unusual occurrence as this aroused 
the entire garrison and population. The 
water front became crowded by a dense 
' mass of moving people, all intently watch- 


ing the approaching ship. It drew near. 
the blockading line at a remarkably fast 
rate, and headed for the flagship of Ad- 
miral Blake. The Admiral’s ship hoisted 
lanterns as signals, and was answered by 
similar lanterns by the newcomer. This 
last manoeuvre alarmed the officers of 
the garrison, who declared that the ship 
was the forerunner of a large squadron to 
aid in the attack on the island. They im- 
mediately stationed gunners and made 
ready the defenses of the fortress, fully 
expecting an attack on the following day. 
The new arrival suddenly changed her 
course, and headed for the inner harbor. 
With all sails set and the full benefit of the 
gale she bore in towards shore. 

The blockading ships now realized that 
it was a Royalist vessel that had run the 
blockade, and opened fire upon the small 
boat with all their available cannon, while 
the fastest ‘of their fleet hoisted their 
sails and set out in pursuit. The dis- 
tance between the ships widened steadily, 
but still the guns of the Parliamentary 
ships were effective, and they had by this 
time almost dismantled the fleeing ship. 
The spars were splintered and the deck 
shattered, and, worst of all, the few guns 
that were carried were dismounted. The 
shot and shell raked the deck of the frail 
ship until all the officers except one lieu- 
tenant were killed. The ship still strug- 
gled on until it came within range of the 
fortress on shore. The guns of the castle 
were trained upon the pursuing vessels 
and soon put an end to the chase. 

The people ashore stood bewildered and 
awestruck, intently watching the Royalist 
ship. Cheer after cheer arose as the small 
vessel rose on the crest of a wave, only to 
sink out of sight in the hollow of the bil- 
lows; to sink each time farther and farther, 
until the brave blockade-runner landed 
high and dry upon the sands., 
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The entire people rushed waist-deep 
into the water to receive the skiff con- 
taining the only remaining officer of the 
ship, a young lieutenant who had entered 
the Royalist service as a soldier of fortune. 
The crew of the blockade-runner were es- 
corted between ranks of ardent admirers 
to the castle, where the commandant of 
the island received a written promise of im- 
mediate aid, and a fleet large enough to 
raise the blockade in the near future. In 


the meantime the ship had brought sup- 
ples enough to enable the island to hold 
out for several months longer. 

That night the island was ablaze with 
bonfires kindled in honor of the blockade- 
runner and its brave crew. The gale had 
not yet subsided, and it wafted the flames 
high in the air. The tongues of flame died 
out, and left in the sky a glow that had a 
striking resemblance to that which had 
preceded the gale. 





A Greek Class Reciting. 


SAMUEL T. FARQUHAR, ’08. 


OW the bell rings and there is a 
sudden rush and scurry for seats. 

Now an especially tardy pupil stubs his 
toe, but with a violent jerk recovers him- 
self- and slides blushingly into his place. 
Now the teacher opens his book, and every 
pupil instinctively shrinks behind his 
Xenophone in the fleeting hope that he 
may be overlooked as he hides behind such 
a bulwark of learning. Now, at last, the 
teacher has finished taking the attendance 
and the building shakes with much tremb- 
ling as a name rings clear throughout the 
silent, echoing room, and all eyes are 
turned upon the victim, the lucky victim 
for once in his life, for he has studied only 
the first five lines and has had the good 
fortune to be called. upon to translate 
them. Now a general sigh of relief escapes 
from the class as the sword of Damocles 
still remains suspended and the inevitable 
doom is postponed fora time. Now again 
the class changes color, and a whitish hue 
pervades the room; a creepy feeling at- 
tacks the roots of the hair; and the ends 
of the fingers are ice-cold; for now the first 
recitation is finished and the sword is 
loosened, to fall immediately upon some 
hapless head. Now another is called upon 


“and each student feels a real joy well up 


within his heart, for the Scholar has been 


called on, and not for years has he been. 


known to fail; but, alas! he must fall from 
his pinnacle of fame, and a look of silly 


shame creeps over his face as he gasps out, 
“beean do this! 

Now the teacher looks wearied, and 
gently chides his favorite, and the said 
favorite makes a mighty resolution with- 
in his heart that never again will he be 
guilty of letting his lesson go unprepared 
in order to watch a mere football game. 


Now for the third time a name is read and - 


by a strange turn of fortune’s wheel it 
happens to be that of the Dunce. Now the 
Dunce jumps up with alacrity, and with a 
rush attacks the enemy, hoping to frighten 
him into submission, and to blind the 
teacher with borrowed brilliance, for this 
is the first time for a year he has prepared 
the lesson; but, alas! for him, he has the 
wrong place and a pitiful sigh escapes from 
his lips as he sinks dejectedly from force 
of habit into his seat. The teacher now 
bristles with anger and administers jus- 
tice, untempered by any mercy, while the 
Dunce inwardly forms resolutions how 
never again will he miss such an important 
game for a little matter like studying. 
Now in quick succession every one in the 
class is called upon, but few and far be- 
tween are the recitations. Now at last the 
teachers happens upon somebody who 
makes a rapid, correct recitation and fairly 
frightens the rest of the class, who hang 
their heads in shame. Now the bell rings 
and it is time for the author to pass to his 
next’ recitation. 
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Gordon Van Tassel’ has been elected 
captain of the Newton High School foot- 
ball team for next year. 


“How to Make Life Worth Living,” a 
booklet by Elizabeth A. H. Sleeper, on 
sale at Painter’s; price 25 cents. As this 
book is by one of our teachers it will be of 
special interest to all. 


A meeting of the Junior Class was held 
on Noy. 4th and the following officers were 
elected: President, Henry Wellington; vice- 
president, Ruth King; secretary, Edith 
Fisher; treasurer, Frank Converse. 


- The excellent work which Frank Cary 
did in the ‘‘Trophy Room”’ last year is to 
be carried on this year by the following 
committee: Mortimer Partridge (chair- 
man), John Wood, ’08, William Cary, 
LOO: 


On Thursday evening, Nov. 14th, the 
teachers of the school gave a dinner .at 
Hotel Brunswick complimentary to Mr. 
and Mrs. Adams, previous to their depar- 
ture for Italy on the following Saturday. 
Mr. Davis made a most entertaining toast- 
master. Mr. Merserve responded to the 
toast ‘Our Boys’, Miss McGill read a 
pleasing poem on “Our Girls’, Miss Par- 
ker spoke for “Us,” and Miss Leland of 
‘“Him,’’ Mr. Adams. 


The good fellowship among the teachers 
and the loyalty shown to the school and 
to the Head Master will long be a pleasure 
to all present and may well be a matter of 
pride to Mr. Adams. 


The second meeting of the Senior Class 
was held in the assembly hall on Thursday, 
November 14th. The president called the 
meeting to order and the minutes of the 
first meeting were read by the secretary 
and approved by the class. The treasurer 
reported a sum of $5.32 in the treasury, 
which was handed over from last year. 
It was voted to purchase a football for the 
1908 football team. 

The class elected Mr. E. M. Partridge 
chairman of the photograph committee, 
with full powers of selecting other mem- 
bers of this committee. Mr. Partridge 
selected the following: Miss Bertha Whit- 
ney, Miss Elise Parkinson, Mr. 
Farquhar, Mr. Raymond Hunting. 

It was voted that the president appoint 
a chairman of a committee to take charge 
of the class assemblies. Mr. Henry Viets 
was appointed by the chair. He selected 
his committee as follows: Miss Gwendolen 
Lowe, Miss Elinore Johnson, Mr. Carl 
Wells, Mr. Raymond Hunting. 

It was voted to send flowers to Mr. 
George. 

Meeting adjourned. 


Samuel 


Post will? 
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The Hidden Will. 


MURIEL HEEBNER, ’og. 


. [DON’T see where he could have put 
that will, Tom.” Mrs. Meredith 
tapped her foot impatiently on the fender, 


-and knitted her pretty brows, as she 


gazed with unseeing eyes into the dancing 
flames. Her husband glanced over his 
paper with an indulgent smile. 

“Still studying out the mystery of the 
It sounds like one of Conan 
Doyle’s detective stories.’’ 


“Yes, Iam,’ she replied. “I can’t help 


' thinking of his last words to me, ‘You shall 


have all my money, Marion, and you'll 
find the will in the morning when you 
dress.’ And I have searched everywhere 
and not a sign of a will have I found.” 
“Oh, never mind, dear, we'll find it some- 
time,’”’ said her easy-going husband, bury- 
ing himself again in an account of ‘‘Trinity.”’ 
But she did mind. Her eccentric old 
uncle. had been worth a large sum of 
money and had always declared that she 
should have it. She and Tom lived com- 
fortably now, but with Uncle Amos’ little 
fortune a life of luxury would be theirs for 
the asking. But now it was not only the 
question of the money, and the things it 
would make -possible, which baffled her, 
but the fact that the will, hidden appar- 


ently where the queer old man had ex- | 


pected her to discover it just after his death, 
was still completely out of her reach. 
Those last words of her uncle kept repeat- 
ing themselves over and over in her brain, 
and at last she jumped up from her com- 
fortable seat before the fire and left the 
room. 

“Going to bed?” came the question from 
Mr. Meredith. 

“‘No,’”’ she answered, ‘‘only on another 
inspection tour for that lost will.” 


Her uncle had died only the week before 
and since that day her dressing table had 
remained untouched. 3 

“For,” she reasoned, “if I was to find 
the will when I dressed, it must surely be 
here. 

Every morning she had systematically 
searched her room in vain; and now she 
stood once more before the disordered 
dressing-table. Turning on the electric 
light, she ran her finger around the edge of 
the mirror, but no bit of paper that might 
have been wedged between the mirror and 
the frame offered a projecting corner. 

“I suppose I am foolish,” she thought, 
“to hunt for-such a small piece of paper as 
that would have to be, but if Uncle Amos 
took it into his head to have his will en- — 
graved on the head of a pin, nothing 
would stop him, so I may as well look in 
every spot where a piece of paper could be 
placed.” : 

She lifted every article and examined it 
carefully, as she had so many times before, 
and with the same result. As she aim- 
lessly pulled open the little, narrow drawer, 
her eye fell upon a vivid, green necktie 
in the corner. 

‘“‘There,’’ she said, half aloud, ‘“‘I must 
give that awful tie to Molly. I never can 
wear it, and it will please her. I'll take it 
and this old collar down to her now, for 
there is no use in staying here any longer 
I don’t believe Uncle Amos himself could 
find the will,’”’and she glanced at the pic- 
ture of that gentleman which reposed o2 
her desk. His lips seemed to smile know- 
ingly at her, and the eyes almost twinkled, 
as, leaving the room once more in dark- . 
ness, she descended to the kitchen. 

Molly was a fresh product from the 


“owld coonthry”’ and nearly as green as the 
little pot of shamrocks she kept on the 
kitchen window-sill. She couid neither 
erad nor write, but she was strong and will- 
ing, and her brogue was a delight to young 
Mrs. Meredith. Almost the first thing sh 
had learned on her arrival in America was 
‘Bedelia,’ and as her mistress entered her 
domain the song was in full swing, while 
she splashed the hot soap-suds over the 
dishes. 

“Molly,” said Mrs. Meredith, ‘‘I—”’ 

The song broke off short and Molly 
whirled around, the dish she held in her 
hand clattering to the floor. 


“Faith, how yez surprised me, Mrs. 
Meredith, dear,” she said. ‘‘Oi,was that in-. 


terested in me song Oi niver heerd ye at 
all, at all, and now it’s me as has smashed 
yer pretty plate,” and she remorsefully 
gathered up the bits. 


“Fortunately it was an old one,” Mrs. 


Meredith said. “I came to bring you this— 


tie and collar. Perhaps you can use them.” 

“Sure, an’ it’s the good angel ye are, 
an’ me not deserving it, ayther,”’ cried the 
girl, taking the articles with joy. ‘Did 
ye iver see annything so foine as the green 
of the tie! Sure, it’s the envy of all the 
geerls Oi’'ll be, whin Oi wear it to church.” 

Her benefactress laughed and left the 
room to join her husband again. 

Two days later, as she was pinning on 
her hat preparatory toa shopping expedi- 
tion, Molly entered the room and _ stood 
watching her mistress a moment. 

“Well, Moly, what is it?” the latter 
asked, without turning her head. 

“Oi was goin’ to ask ye, ma’am, would 
yez be after thinking me too bold, loike, 
if yez told me how to write a letter. Oi 
can’t rade or write,’ and she held out a 
pencil and paper, with a shamefaced 
smile on her rosy countenance. 

“You tell me what to say and I will 
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write it for you,” said her mistress, oblig 
ingly; taking the proffered articles. As 
she started to write the first word, she saw 
that the paper was covered on one side with 
a familiar handwriting. Throwing down - 
the pencil, she seized both of the astonished 
Molly’s hands, erying,— 

“Molly, Molly, tell me at once where 
you found that. paper!”’ 

“Oi was puttin’ on the coliar as you 
give me the other noight,” the girl an- 
swered, “‘and whin Oi was tryin’ to put 
the beautiful green tie under the part 
that turns over, the foirst thing Oi know 
out pops this piece of paper. Sure, Oi 
thought it were no use to annybody, so 
Oi took it for me letter.”’ 

“Oh, Molly!’ her delighted mistress 
cried, almost embracing her, “you have 
found the will, Uncle Amos’ will that we 
have been looking for ever since he diéd. 
To think of its being in a collar! How 
lucky I didn’t throw it away! I am so 
happy I don’t know what to do,” and 
leaving Molly still gasping in the middle 


of the room, she flew down to the tele- 


phone, the precious paper clasped in her 
hand, to tell Tom the good news. 


Candy Sale. | 


The most successful candy sale that has 
ever been given was held by the girls’ 
athletic association in the drill hall on 
Tuesday, November 26th. The tables 
were prettily decorated with the colors of 
each class, and one of the main attractions 
was the fortune-telling booth. In spite of 
the rain a large crowd was present, and 
$125 were cleared. Great credit is due to 
Miss Harrington for her skilful manage- 
ment, and she also thanks all those who 
helped to make the sale successful. 
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The Monogram. 


CHARLES ALDEN SEWARD. 


ny this is a nice fix, I must say.” 

This, accompanied by unprint- 
able exclamations, issued from the mouth 
of a stalwart, athletic youth, who was 
standing, in the dark, beside a disabled 
_ train in one of the deep western cafions. 
To whom was it addressed? Well, our 
friend Allan Stevens thought that he was 
all alone, but to his mortification he soon 
found that he was overheard by a young 
lady, whose presence the darkness had 
concealed. 

“Oh! I beg your pardon for speaking 
in such language. I did not notice any- 
one near and I was speaking to myself. I 
am greatly aggravated at this delay, as I 
have an appointment in Denver tomorrow 
morning at ten, and now we are held here, 
twenty miles from. a telegraph office, with 
a badly disabled engine, and I don’t see 
‘any way out of it.” 

The young lady seemed indifferent at 
first, perhaps on account of the language 
used by the man, but presently she be- 
came more interested and sympathize | 
with him. As Allan Stevens left her and 
went forward toward the engine she said, 
“T hop: that you will be able to keep your 
appointment.”’ 

There was something in the voice which 
attracted Stevens. He had not seen her 
face distinctly, but he resolved to see her 
in the lighted car or inthe morning. Whil: 
on the way toward the front of the train 
he met the conductor. 

“What time are we going to get out of 
here?’ he asked. 

“We shall have to wait for the next 
train to push us into’ Denver.” 

“When does that train come?” 

“About five tomorrow morning.’ 


“Well what time will we arrive at Den- 
ver then?” 

“About one-thirty tomorrow p. m.” 

“Can’t we possibly get there sooner?” 

“IT don’t see how we can, there isn’t a 
telegraph ofiice within twenty miles, where 
we can send for another engine.” 

“Well, I have a business appointment 
in Denver at ten, and if you get me there 
for that, I will make it worth your while. 
I have berth number seven in the last 
sleeper, please do what you can,’ said 
Stevens as he started to go. . 

~ Jast-asminute, “Mr.—=” 

“My name is Stevens,” Allan informed 
him. 

“Thank you. Mr. Stevens, the Pacific, 
Fort Draco, and Denver road is about ten 
miles across country and they have a trai ) 
in five hours, which arrives at Denver, 
let me see—one o’clock—eight hours and 
a .hali--oh yes,).at -nine-thirtys =But—1 
doubt if.syou can get over there in time— 
there is a stage road, but it winds and 
twists and is up hill all the way. Then it 
is very dangerous traveling on this road, 
as it is seldom used. You can do as you 
think best.” 


“Tf I could get a horse and carriage I 
would try it.” 

“Well, there is not a chance of getting 
one around here. If you don’t want to 
try it, I will send a telegram for you when 
we reach Saco.” | 

“Alright, I'll write one out and bring it 
to you.” ’ 

The telegram was written and delivered, 
and on his way back to the sleeping-car 
Stevens looked closely for the young lady 
with whom he had spoken a while before; 
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but as almost every one had retired for. 


the night, he did not see her. 

Stevens retired, his mind full of thoughts 
of the morrow and of the young lady he 
had seen and yet hadn’t seen. After a 
long time he went to sleep, only to be 
wakened in a half an hour by a voice 
which he recognized to be that of the con- 
ductor. 

“Mr. Stevens! Mr. Stevens!’ cried the 
voice. 

“Yes, what is it?’ replied Allan. 

“Mr. Stevens, I have found that there 
is a large touring car in the automobile- 
express car forward, and one of my brake- 
men understands the machine perfectly. 
He will take you over to the P., F. D., and 
D. road.” 

Stevens climbed out of his berth, dressed 
and went forward to the automobile-ex- 
press car,. where the trainmen were taking 
the auto out of the car.: A kind of gang- 
plank arrangement was mdde from some 
railroad ties, and the task of removing 


the car was very simple, and soon the~ 
huge machine was on the road, ready for . 


the trip across country. 

“T don’t know to whom this car belongs, 
but if you load it on the train over on the 
P., F. D., and D., it will be transferred 
back to this train at the Junction, and 
no one will be the wiser. Good-bye and 
good luck.”’ 

Stevens tried to make the conductor 
take the money he offered, but it was 
refused. The young man hurriedly. in- 
spected the car thoroughly and found it 
to be one of the latest models -of the 
Packard. 

“Why, this car is just like my own. I 
can run it myself, your brakeman needn't 
come,’ said Stevens. 

“But Russell had better go as a guide, 
these roads are dangerous,’’ answered the 
conductor. 

“Alright, jump aboard,’’ said Stevens, 


as he started the car up the hilly roadway. 
The =:God" speeds” of “the. train crew 
echoed back and forth on the rocky walls 
of the cafion, as the auto climbed its pre- 
cipitous side. 

The two had not gone far when Stevens 
gave up the steering wheel to the brake 
man—the road was so crooked and rough. 
Now and then a fair stretch of road would 
appear and the auto was allowed to go at 
higher speed, but most of the time it just 
about crawled along. The two seldom’ 
spoke except when the road allowed them 
to take their eyes from it; insome places a 
few inches out of the .right way would 
cause them to be. hurled into eaimogsg 
bottomless depths below. 

“Yot seem to be experienced tq -agaia 
line,’ exclaimed Allan to his companion. 

“Well, you see I have been a chauffeur 
for a rich man at Saco and know this kind 
of road pretty well, although I have never 
been over this stretch before.”’ 

“T should think that. you would have 
remained a chauffeur rather than take 
your present position.” 

“It is always displeasing for me to think 
of the reason I did not remain with m7 
last employer.” j 

“Tell me about it, perhaps I can help 
you oute = 

“That is something that I always dis- 
like to do, and no one but the old Judge, 
his daughter, and myself know the story.” 

“Well, if you do not care to tell, I will 
not urge you.”’ 

“Yes, I will tell it to you; perhaps it 
will ease me a little.” 

You 
Do you > 
I know him 


“IT will. do what I can for you. 
spoke of an old judge in Saco. 
refer to Judge Hornebrook? 
very well.” ~ 

“That’s the man; and you do know 
him ?”’ 


“T certainly do know him. He has 
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won many a lawsuit for my father’s 


mining company.” 

“Are you acquainted with his daughter?”’ 

“No, I am not.” 

“Well, I worked for him and at first he 
treated me like one of the family. He 
gave me good pay and besides running his 
auto for him I had entire charge of one of 
his mines. I fell in love with Ellen, his 
daughter. She loved me as I loved her 
and —” . 

The car lurched forward with a grind- 


' ing, gritting sound. The occupants were 


hurled through the darkness into the 
scragely underbush. As the vegetation 
was principally composed of cacti it was 
not a very desirable landing place for two 
such men after a swift aerial passage. 


‘Luckily the two landed in such a manner 


as to receive no injuries beyond a few 
cuts and bruises and a general shaking up. 
After picking themselves up they went 
back to the car and found the front axle 
was broken and the hood badly smashed 
in consequence of the fall. 

“Well, that means that this is as far as 
this car will go tonight. How much 
further is it to the station?” asked Stevens, 
breaking the silence. 

“Oh, I should imagine its about three 
miles further; we have plenty of-time to 
walk. But how about the auto?’ 

“Never mind the auto. My appoint- 
ment is worth much more to me. Come, 
let us hurry; take a good look at the 
machine and duplicate it as nearly as 
possible when we reach Denver. What 
are these initials in this: monogram on 
the clock case? It is pretty dark here. 


I cannot see well.’’ Russell looked closely 


at the little piece of shining gold but could 
not distinguish the characters. Then 
Stevens put it into his pocket and the two 
men trudged slowly on, seldom speaking, 
picking their way along in the dark for an 
hour, until they reached the small station, 


which was wrapped in darkness. It be- 
gan to rain as they approached the depot 
and a fog arose, making a very dismal 


condition of affairs. 


“Is there a hotel around here any- 
where?’ asked Stevens. “If there is we 
can get a few hours’ sleep.” 

“No sir, there is only one house within : 
a mile of this place.”’ 

“Well then,. the best we can do is to 
get into the station and snooze until the 
train comes.” ‘ 

Russell tried the door and it was locked; 
the windows were found to be‘in the same 
condition. Finally they resorted to force 
to open the door, and once inside Stevens 
lit the lamps, making the little depot 
rather cozy and comfortable. 

“It’s a good thing I didn’t try to walk 
all the way over here from the other rail- 
road, for it would have taken’ four or five 
hours over those roads.” 

Russell was walking around the wait- 
ing room and he stopped in front of a large 
notice which read as follows:— 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 
Change of Time. 

Beginning Sunday night, May 12th, the 
midnight train from Fort Draco will run 
on a new schedule, leaving Fort Draco at 
seven p. m.,; arriving at Denver at four- 
thirty a. m. This train henceforth will 
run express to Denver; no intermediate 
stops will be made. 

Per Order, 
A. A. MAUGER, 
General Manager. 


“Well, that zs great. I see where we 
walk if we want to get to Denver,” ex- 
claimed Russell. 

‘“‘What’s the 
Stevens. 

Russell read the notice to him. He 
jumped up and read it for himself. The 
muscles of his face contracted, he mut- 


matter now?’ asked 
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tered an oath through tight-set teeth, 
then said: ‘‘The question of an hour has 
cost me millions. If the auto had not 
broken down we would have been here on 


time. Are there any more trains on this 
road before daylight? Where is a time- 
table?”’ 


“Here is one. Let me see—the seven 
o'clock train—and the next one is at two- 
thirty, ‘arriving’ .at~ Denver vat? eleven 
o'clock.” 

“Well, that’s better than nothing. Is 
there a telegraph office in this station?” 

“No, there is not one for a long distance 
from here.” 

“It just seems as though the Fates are 
against us! Well, we might as well get a 
little sleep while we are waiting. By the 
way, you didn’t finish. telling of your 
experience in Judge Hornebrook’s employ.” 

“Yes, that will entertain you for a short 
time, >I -had- ‘just cstarteds;had= ls norred 
said that I fell in love with Ellen and she 
with me. The Judge disapproved of the 
affection which we had for one another, 
because —”’ 

“What was Miss Hornebrook’s middle 
initial?’ Stevens had remembered the 
little gold monogram, had taken it up to 
the light and deciphered the letters. 

“It is Ellen Davis. E. D. H. were her 
initials.” 

“That’s what this monogram reads— 
E. D. H. It must be hers and she owns th? 
auto!” 

“Why, I didn’t see Ellen on the train. 
But evidently that was her auto.”’ 

“Why did her father object to the at- 
tentions you paid her?’ Stevens asked. 

“Simply because—’’ 

Russell was interrupted by the whistle 
of a locomotive, far down the cafion. 

“What's that?’ cried Stevens as he 

jumpedeupm,, Can mit. beta train’ 


“Probably it’s the midnight, an hour 
and a half late. Get that lantern quick 
and [’ll flag the train.” 

Allan lit the lantern which was hanging 
near him and gave it to the brakeman. 
The two went out onto the tracks and 
awaited the train, which could not be seen 
on account of the rain. Russell stood 
between the rails with the lantern above 
his head. They could hear the train now 
drawing nearer. The fog and rain were 
so thick that the headlight of the engine 
could not be seen, till suddenly it loomed ~ 
up in front of them not a hundred feet 
away. Russell had just time enough to 
jump aside. He waved the red light” 
wildly, but the engine rushed past as did 
the rest of the train. The last car came 
and went by as the others had done. Rus- 
sell frantically swung the lantern, in the 
hope that some one would see him and 
pull the air whistle. The wished-for 
result was accomplished, and the train 


came to a standstill a short distance down |. |: 


the track. The two were running toward . 
the train when they met the conductor, 
hastening back to ascertain the trouble. - 
Stevens explained the situation to him, 
and he at first appeared angry on account 
of the added delay, but thought better 
of it on reaching the train, where he found 
accommodations for the two in the sleep- 
ing cars. 

Before retiring Stevens looked at the 
little gold monogram and said to himself, 
“Could it have been Miss Hornebrook 
to whom I was speaking in the dark over 
on the other road?’ This thought was 
uppermost in his mind, till that utterly 
fatigued organ was relieved by sleep. 


(To be continued.) 
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If any one in the Newton High School 
is interested in Parisian silks, especially 
red, apply to Miss Lowe, Room 24. 


Davenport (reading in English)—‘‘Mof- 
fit’s railroad runs from Denver to Salt 
Lake City through mountains, over rivers 
and abscesses—’’. 


Mr. Post—‘‘What is meant bythe twelve 
good rules?” » 
Parks—‘‘The twelve commandments.” 


Ingraham—‘‘Given a triangle D. A. 
Ms 


Leland when asked to decline a parti- 
ciple declined to do so. : 


It has been proposed to ask Mr. John 
Donahue to come before the class and 


sing that popular ballad entitled, “‘Love 


me and the world is mine.’’ As this will 


be his first appearance in public we will 


not judge him too harshly. 


Buea ctc blessé.en se servant de son 
canif’—He has been hurt in serving his 
dog. 


Friend (to Converse)—‘‘What do you 
want to know?”’ 

Converse (sadly)—‘‘I don’t want to 
know, but I’ve got to.” 


‘For beauty I’m not a star, 


There are others more lovely by far, 
But my face—I don’t mind it, 
For I am behind it, . 
It’s the people in front that I jar. . 
—Newton Mirror. 


SCHOOL REVIEW 13 


We are glad to hear that our old school- 
mate, Jack Burrage, has opened up an en- 
terprising business in Cochituate, carrying 
only Staple(s) goods. 


‘The hook, the hook.’’ 


Adams (in Latin)—‘‘He—a—made-a-a- 
a-a-a-a-a-a-a-a-”’ 


(Also in Latin)—‘‘They raised the big 
bier to their shoulders.’’ 


After explaining an elaborate fireworks 
exhibition Puffer said, ‘“‘And my sister and 
Towent) up invids canoe.” "Don te minders 
little thing like that, Puffer, for you are 
not the only Sophomore who gets things 
twisted. One of Wilkins’ themes read as 
follows: ‘‘We went on the lake, and in the 
distance we could see Mt. Washington in a 
canoe.”’ 


N; Paine -(translating ~ 1J.-- French)— 
‘‘And there was General a man of six 
feet—”’ 


If in these merry jests and jibes, 
Perchance, we've hit at you, 
Why, goodness, man, don’t take it hard,. 
The things are all too true. 
The very worst we’ve printed here, 
Without the slightest doubt, 
Isn’t really half as bad 
As the things that we've left out. 
To see yourself as you are seen, 
From others’ point of view, 
Should only help to mend your ways, 
If you but only knew. 
So cheer up, man, laugh with the rest, 
And pray, don’t be so glum, 
‘Twas only meant in merry jest; 
The worst is yet to come. 
—Steele Review. 


Of all green words, 
Of thought or pen, 
These are the greenest,— 
Nineteen Ten. 
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It is rumored that Burrage is going to 
take up the study of English literature as a 
profession. Good luck, Jack! 


Mellen’ made some candy for the candy 
sale. It’s a good thing we had a vacation 
immediately after the sale, for otherwise 
we're afraid the1e would have been many 
absentees at school. 


Doud, III. Science, received F 19 in 
French; next time he says he'll get a Q, 
which he says means ‘‘Quits.”’ 


Miss G-l-o-e wants to know if the Senate 
and House of Representatives have any- 
thing to do with Congress. 


Heard in I.. Sci. ree ones Me is an 
epigram?”’ 

Isola—“It’s something they put on tomb- 
stones.” 


It’s Aunt Eleanor (J) now. 


Ask Partridge how he likes being a mem- 
ber of the Water Babies’ Club. 


Luitwieler paid his $.25, and conse- 
quently is not mentioned. 


Mellen has been pursuing his studies: 
but has not yet caught up with them. 


We hear that Johnson and Hopkins are 
trying for the fussers’ team. They will 
have to go some. 


Dialogue. 
Overheard this morning :— 
Libbey (to Walling)—‘‘I’m sick of this 
old school.” 
Walling (shakes hands) —‘‘So’ mAs 
Libbey—‘‘Let’s go west.” 
Walling—‘‘All right, Denver?” 


Libbey—“No, farther than that, San 


Francisco.” 
Walling—‘‘All right, Central Pacific 
(freight) from Boston, 9 o’clock, Dec. 1.” 
(Both shake hands gloomily.) 


“Oh Ah Oh Ah Oh Ah Oh Ah—” 


New book,—‘‘The Fall of Foote.” 


We hear from good authority that the 
average woman’s waist is thirty inches, 
and the average man’s arm is thirty inches 
long. As the Dean Megaphone says, How 
wonderfully nature adapts itself! 


Why is it that Wellington always uses a 
Jones speedometer on his Stanley? 


Congratulate Fitzgerald, the next mayor. 


“The long and the short of it—” Part- 
ridge and Dutch. 


Converse (singing)—“‘To be candid, I love 
all the girls, and all the girls love me.” 


Hunting and Wells are going to move to 

Dorchester. 
Exchanges. 

We acknowledge with thanks the receipt 
of the following: the Amherst. Student, 
the Anvil, the Bates Student, the Brock- 
tonia, the Brown Herald, the Bugle, the 
Cambridge Review, the Clarion, the Colby 
Echo, the College Signal, the Greylock 
Echo, the Harvard Illustrated Magazine, 
the Horace Mann Record, the Imp, the 
Megaphone, the Meteor, the M. P: S., the 
Penn, the Pennant, the Racquet, Thewhed 
and The Black, the Recorder (Syracuse), 
the Recorder (Winchester), the Steele Re- 
view, the Tattler, the Vail-Deane Budget, 
and the Wesleyan Literary Monthly. 


Fellow exchanges, one and all, we invite 
your criticism! Tell us when we have 
done well, and reprove us when we have 
not. We are always glad of suggestions 
for improvement. In turn, we will try 
to help you. And if our remarks are not 


always welcome, remember that they are 


made in a spirit of good will. 

The Anvil is.a splendid magazine, and 
its cover is one of the most attractive we 
have seen. 


— iit 
: 
{ 
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Another pretty cover is that of The Red 
and The Black. 

What a meagre amount of space the 
Steele Review gives to its athletics! 

The Megaphone is always just the same, 
and always good. 

The Vail-Deane Budget shows what girls 
can do when they try. 

The “Captain of an Imperiled Ship,” 
in the Clarion, was written by a Greek 
girl studying in America. It is a re- 
markable piece of work, for there are al- 
most no errors, and it is written in a most 
vivid manner. 


The German and French departments 
in the Brocktonia deserve commendation. 
It might be well if the rest of us had some 
such incentive to help us in these lan- 
guages. 

We are glad to see the Cambridge Re- 
view again. 

The “Blue Flowers,’ in the Greylock 
Echo, is a pretty story and well written. 

A few more stories, Imp, and you'll be 
all right. 

The Recorder (Syracuse) would be 
greatly improved if the paper. and print 
were better. 





An Interesting Discovery. 


CHARLES GILFIX. 


if ONCE made a discovery which was 
both interesting and remarkable. It 


was at the time when I was scarely nine 


years old. Several of the boys with 
whom I played in those days had been 
organizing their forces and laying by pro- 
visions, and other culinary necessities, 
for a camping party in* the woods. It 
happened that they wished to have: only 
five boys in the party, and, since I was the 
youngest, “only a kid,’ as they said, 


“who’ud take to yer heels when yer sees _ 


the jumpin’ b’ars and roaring hyeeners,”’ 
it was decided to drop me from the roll. 
The time for this great event was set for 
the first few pleasant days in September, 
and it was with ‘a sore heart that I 
waited for the time to come, and possibly 
with it a favorable change in their decision 
as to my accompanying them. 

At last the day arrived, and several 


large bundles were placed upon two small 


carts and driven off towards the woods 
by the members of the party, while the 
“captain” (who, by the way, still bears 
this title by reason of having entered the 
navy years ago) was endeavoring to en- 
courage me by saying that he would “bring 


me back a couple o’ live chuckers and lots 
of other things.”’ 

They departed in the direction of the 
timber a little after the rfsing of the sun, 
with the expectation of a glorious and 
adventurous campaign. But I stood 
mournfully looking after them until they 
were barely visible to me. Then it oc- 
curred to me to follow in their wake and 
see what they would do. No sooner had 
I thought of this, than I began to gain on 
their shadowy forms in the distance. After 
trailing them for about two hours or more, 
I learned of their whereabouts by ;a 
column of smoke that arose from the 
middle of a clump of evergreens. I stop- 
ped and watched this column of black 
vapor for a long time, and when I awoke 
from my reverie I saw that the sun seemed 
to be fast creeping towards the west. I 
also- felt that I must have something to 
eat, for I had been without food all the 
morning and pretty well into the after- 
noon. 

The smell of the cooking viands was now 
wafted to my nostrils with a relishing 
flavor, and as a result I drew nearer to 
the bright fire, looking about me for an 
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excuse upon which I might enter the camp 
and satisfy my hungry appetite. My 
efforts in this direction were soon rewarded 
by my finding what seemed to me to be 
either an. old over-turned riverboat or an 
elevated entrance to a cave. I quickly 
advanced towards this object and to my 
surprise and wonderment I found it to 
be a deep, black cavern, which, instead of 
having the side of a hill as an entrance, 
had an archway of tree .branches crossed 
and interwoven over the steep and rocky 
mouth. I immediately ran back to the 
camp, and after all surprise on the part of 
the boys was over, I hastily related my 
story, not omitting the fabrication that 
while I was looking after them when they 
were well on their way, I had seen some- 
body or something slink up behind them 
and finally enter the cave to which my 
fancy had led me. But before they would 
go to investigate, I asked them to re- 


plenish my wants, as I was both tired and © 


hungry. 

After a short and hasty luncheon, we 
started towards the cave, and with the 
light of a torch we were able to pick our 
way easily through the rocky entrance. 
On looking ahead, we saw before us a large 
and spacious aperture. We all decided 
to separate and explore the various parts 
of it, and with this end in view, we each 
lighted a torch and proceeded to make 
our individual inquiries. But before the 
others had found anything of importance, 
I had come across a natural doorway 
which led.me into a deeper and more 
secluded cavity. There I saw upon a table 
before me a short, flickering candle, near 
which lay a piece of paper upon which was 
scrawled in a desultory hand :— : 

“Nite hauks of Hopdale— 

“will meet at Robins’s ferry 11 to-nite— 
be thare shure. 

“sined—gaycat—cheef.”’ 


I was shivering in my shoes when I read : 


. the words “nite-hauks”’ and “‘gaycat,’’ for 


just then I imagined that I saw severa' 


policemen. 


wild and horrible beasts looming up before 
me in the dim light, and shouting loudly 
to my companions, I began to shriek and 
cry as I never had before. The boys ran 
into this apartment, and finding me on 
the floor in this state, began to ques- 
tion me in a frightened manner as to the 
cause of my distress and fear. I. could 
only cry in a quivering voice, ‘The night- 
hawks,—the gaycat,—where are they? O- 
O-O-O-Oh. Take me home—O-O-Oh,”’ 
until I was a little more reassured by the 
boys. Then I showed them the paper, 
and after they had read it the eldest boy 
of the party, who was thirteen, said that 
we must get the note to the police as soon 


_as possible, as he had heard of this band 


of outlaws who were nightly plundering 
the farmers in the vicinity of Hopedale. 
We therefore hurriedly retreated from the 
cavern, and, collecting our things, we 
quickly left the woods and went in the 
direction of the town. Before we arrived 
at the corners we saw the constable and 
his deputy, who were arguing on the latest 
political topic of the day. Then the 
eldest, boy among us, after hastily break- 
ing in upon their most interesting parley, 
rapidly, yet fully, related our strange 
train of adventures, and gave them the 
note as evidence. The constable praised 
us for our courage and rewarded us each 
with a few pieces of silver, and told us to 
keep the matter silent. 


On the next day we heard of the capture 
of a gang of highwaymen, who were iden- . 
tified as the ‘“‘nite-hauks’” of -Hopedale, . 
by the constable and several volunteer 
Congratulations came _ pour- 
ing into our homes, praising us for our 
bravery and courage. One of these I 
still have locked up as one of my priceless 
treasures. 


It was the finding of this, in an old chest 
in my lumber room, and the reading of it, 
that has brought back to my recollection 
this interesting and remarkable adventure 
of my early life. 
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Retribution. 


GERTRUDE ForbD, ’oog. 


AY, Bob, won’t you lend me your 

umbrella? I’ts raining like the dick- 

ens, and I’m going to take Miss Gray- 

son home. Besides, you know, you're go- 

ing to stay to the reception, and it may let 
up before that’s over.” 

* “Sure,” Bob answered briefly, as he 
glanced at his cousin, Ed Morton, and the 
girl standing beside him. ‘“‘Hold on a 
minute till I get it,’’ and he dashed upstairs 
with unusual alacrity. He returned shortly 
and after mumbling something about not 
being able to find it. easily, hurried into 
the parlor, and started a lively conversa- 
tion with the bride. 

_ However, at frequent intervals through 
the evening he was seized with violent fits 
of coughing, and more than once was obliged 
to leave the room rather hurriedly. For, 
strange to say, he was not thinking of the 
wedding, but of the two guests who had 
Sueteeaeparted, As the boy chuckled 
quietly to himself in the corner of the 
room, he was trying to picture’just how his 
dignified cousin would look, when, on open- 
ing the umbrella, a shower of confetti 
should suddenly descend upon them, like 
an unexpected snowstorm. 

By the time Ed Morton reached home 
that evening his temper was at white heat, 
-and as he slammed the front door, and 
threw his hat in the corner, he growled an- 
grily, ““Darn that chump” (or something 
to the same effect), ‘‘he’d better look out; [I'll 
get even with him, if it takes all of this 
mortal life, and part of the next. Just 
when I wanted to seem particularly fine, 
Boer iil make him sorry yet.” And 
straightway he ascended the stairs to his 
room, there to plan a suitable revenge. 
The next day, however, when Morton 
met his cousin he managed to greet him 
_ with his usual cordiality, and he remarked 


sweetly, ‘Bring your umbrella ‘round 


soon. Didn’t need it after all; took a 
carriage instead. See you tonight.” 

“Just my luck,” thought Bob, ‘can’t 
even get off a decent joke.’’ But this did 
not trouble him long, for his mind soon 
reverted to a more important matter. 
Several months ago, in some rash mo- 
ment, he had promised to take part in an 
amateur play, and since the performance 
was to take place that very evening he 
was naturally feeling rather nervous about 
rt 


Confusion reigned supreme behind the 
curtain of the improvised theatre, for the 
hands of the clock pointed to five minutes 
before eight, and no, one was ready to be- 
The hero, Bob, had forgotten his 
opening speech, and the villain was throw- 
ing things right and left in search of his 
missing mustache. Incidentally, it had 
just been discovered that there were not 
chairs enough on the platform, that the 
rug was crooked, that there was a wig 
hanging on the lamp chimney, and that 
the timepiece was reposing on the sofa; 
and while they were putting the stage to 
rights, Ed Morton, who had consented to 
act as coach, was rushing about, trying to 
reassure the frightened actors. 

After a while order was restored, and by 
the time the curtain rose for the first act 
the panic had partially subsided. It 
was a very touching scene, in which the 
heroine, Angelina by name, snubbed the 
hero most cruelly. However, the villain- 
ous Sir Anthony was having a beautiful 
time, and he delivered his amorous lines 
without a halt, giving them about as much 
expression as one might use in reciting the 
multiplication tables. 

Poor Bob became dreadfully tangled 
up in his long and flowery sentences, but 
he thought with relief of the third and last 


gin. 
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act. That was Mis act, the actin which he 
won the fickle heart of his lady; and al- 
though Ed was continually prompting him 
from the wings, he felt that he would still 
have a chance to redeem himself. 

When, at last, the final scene had begun, 
Bob stood ready, waiting for his cue. Sud- 
denly Ed rushed up with a neatly folded 
pocket handkerchief in his hand. “Hold 
on, you, got your handkerchief to mop 
your heated brow with when you get 
fussed?’ he asked, slipping the article into 
Bob’s pocket. ‘Gee! your hair looks like 
the deuce,’’ and as he gave the obstinate 
cowlick a savage yank, an attentive ob- 
server might have seen him vigorously 
shaking over the unsuspecting head of Bob 
a small box marked “‘pepper.” ‘‘Hustle!’’ 
he commanded, and he pushed his cousin 
rather hastily on to the stage. It was 
shortly after this that he took up his hat 
and started for home. 

Bob came upon the scene of action a 
trifle more suddenly than one might desire, 
but he caught hold of a wavering tree, and 
eritered as gracefully as possible under the 
circumstances. 
lady love. Ah! this was his opportunity. 


-with an audible sniff. 


There, facing him, was his— 


“Angelina,” he cried, extending his arms 
with an imploring gesture. Heavens, what 
a queer feeling in his nose! What was he 
going to do? ‘Angelina,’ he shouted 


-again, trying to gather his fast waning 


courage from the name. His eyes began to 
water, and then it suddenly dawned upon 
him that he was going to sneeze. . 
He advanced boldly to the centre of the 
stage. ‘“‘My love,” he begged, “‘my—ker- 
choo! I love you,” he remarked simply, 
“It has always 
been thus, dear, ah kerkerchoo!’’ he added 
tenderly. Then he made a _ desperate 
search for his handkerchief, and, drawing 
it out with an elaborate flourish, he indus- 
triously applied it to his face. The effect 
was instantaneous. As if by magic Bob’s 
shaking form became doubled up by a 
violent attack of coughing and sneezing; 
but the fair Angelina, scenting but faintly 
the cause of her lover’s distress, echoed him 


in a half-hearted manner. 


The delighted spectators clapped loudly, 
and rocked to and fro in their merriment,— 
but here. we shall kindly draw a curtain, 
for so did poor Robert’s friends. 


A Hunting Party in the Maine Waode 


. Mary P. DAMON. 


YOUNG man, who was an enthusias- 


tic hunter of game birds, was tak-. 


ing his bride on a trip to the Maine woods 
for her first hunting expedition. For two 
months he had instructed her in holding a 
gun correctly, in bringing it with the 
proper swiftness and ease to her shoulder, 
and in the absolute necessity of never al- 
lowing the gun to point toward anything 
which she did not intend to kill. At last, 
when he felt that she had gained sufficient 
instruction from his teachings and from 
practice at flying targets, she had bought 
a most comfortable though unbecoming 
khaki-cloth suit. Even now, as the train 


drew into the small station where their 
journey ended, the man gave minute in- . 
structions to his wife. 
Much to the surprise of the young hus- 
band, and also to the inexperienced wife, a 
noticeable lack of enthusiasm was dis- 
played by the guide and a friend who had 
accepted an invitation to go with them, 


when the wife appeared, promptly on time 


and evidently fully equipped and ready to 
tramp. The guide asked if she had not 
better ride in the wagon, and the friend 
also thought that the walking through the 
woods would be too difficult. Saying that 
she was well prepared, however, for a long, 
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rough tramp, she took her gun and, pro- 
viding herself with cartridges, followed the 
disgusted guide, who, by this time, was 
far ahead with the dogs. He called to her 
to stay in the wagon-road, where it would 
be easier walking and where she might have 
an occasional shot; but again she paid no 
heed to his words and followed the dogs to 
the middle of the swamp. All at once the 
foremost dog came to a stiff point, and a 
moment later, instead of the expected 
woodchuck, a partridge rose with whirring 
wings. The woman raised her gun and 
fired, but alas! the bird flew higher and 
swifter. This time the guide was not sil- 
ent in expressing his contempt for any one 
who could so completely miss such a splen- 
did opportunity, but as no words were 
heeded, they pressed forward to a thicker 
part of the woods. 

Here it was apparent that the woman 
was accustomed to tramping, for she in- 
invariably chose the shortest and most di- 
rect paths through the heavy underbrush, 
and always followed the dogs as closely as 
possible. Even her husband, who had 
complete faith in her abilities, was surprised 
at the untiring ease with which she met all 
difficulties. Suddenly one of the dogs 
stopped short in his tracks and came to a 
point. The guide looked with frank dis- 
gust at the woman beside him, and he 
stepped bock in evident fear of her gun. 
Another partridge rose into the air, and the 
woman again fired, but this time the bird 
fell dead. The guide looked pleased and 
interested. He exclaimed, ‘“What luck!” 
and offered to carry the partridge; but, 
carefully smoothing the ruffled feathers, 
With apparent unconcern, she put it into 
her own coat-pocket. 

The day wore on. Toward noon their 
wanderings led them to a clearing place in 
the woods, where a deserted farmhouse 
stood. Whoever designed this old home- 
stead must have been of an artistic tem- 
perament, for the roof sloped with a long, 
graceful curve over the front porch, which 


was supported by simple Doric columns, 
now covered with the frost-bitten vines of 
a rambling rose. The house, which once 
had been white, was worn to a weather- 
beaten gray. On either side of the massive 


- door, from which the knocker had long 


since been taken, were two large windows, 
composed of many panes of glass. To one 
side, some distance from the house, stood 
the old well with its long sweep and moss- 
grown bucket. The hunters walked to the 
back of the house to be more protected 
from the wind, and seated themselves in 
the November sunshine in the shelter of 
the woodshed, Here they built a fire, 
boiled the coffee and ate the plentiful sup- 
ply of sandwiches and cake which they 
had brought from home, the dogs gathering 
eagerly near, waiting for any choice morsel 
of bread or meat which might be thrown to 
them. After the light luncheon was over 
the members of the party examined with 
interest the old barn, which stood a little 
further on, with doors half off their hinges, 
above which a flicker had bored the hole for 
its nest, and to one side the gnarled apple 
trees of a once firm orchard, striving vainly 
to keep alive. 

The gunners and the dogs again started 
on their tramp, and though the men man- 
aged to kill a few woodcock, bird after 
bird rose from the cover, and a large num-' 
ber of them found their way into the 
woman’s coat-pocket. How different from 
the uninterested and _ skeptical guide 
of the morning, who had no use for a 
woman in the woods, was this enthusiastic 
guide of the afternoon, who, with good- 
natured jeering, exulted over the men of 
the party, much to their discomfiture! 

That evening as they sat in the station 
waiting for the train to take them back to 
the city, the guide insisted upon counting 
the birds and, bowing with mock reverence 


‘to the one who held the largest string of 


birds, said,— 
“Hats off, gentlemen, the honors are not 
for you!” 
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Newton, 5; Mechanics Arts, 0. 


N November 21st Newton defeated 

Mechanics Arts in a hard-fought game. 
Mechanics-Arts has one of the best teams 
around Boston, and has been beaten only 
once before, by Waltham 2-0, so that much 
credit is due Newton for her victory. The 
score does not show the superiority of the 
home team,which had the better of the argu- 
ment all through the game. 

The call of time in the first half pre- 
vented Newton from scoring, the ball hav- 
ing been carried to within: less than a yard 
of Mechanics Arts’ goal line. In the second 
half the Newton High offence worked 
smoothly, and, with the ball on the 30- 
yard line, O'Neil, on a run around left end, 
with excellent interference, carried the ball 
over for a touchdown. 

The summary: 








Mechanics Arts. 
. e. Nissen (Scullion). 


Newton High. 
Barrows, l. e. 


if 
Paw, ee r. t. Mahoney. 
Delano, l. g. r. g. Barnes. 
Slocum, c. c. Johnson. 
Van Tassel, r. g. pee si) a)lay 
Whittlesey, r. t. l. t. McClay. 
Gallagher, r. e. men @gitceciics 
Donahue, q. b. q. b. Adamson. 
Walling, 1. h. b. toh, b. Kewer 
O’ Neil; fae b.- l.h.b. Wingersky 
: (Moore). 
Chandler, f. b. f.b. Fitzpatrick. 
Score—Newton High School, 5. Touchdown, 


O’Neil. Referee, Woodlock. Umpire, Dresser. 
Field judge, Timmins. Linesmen, Bartlett and 
Turner. Timers, Holbrook and Smith. Time, 
15 and 20-minute periods. 
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NON A ES 


On November 19th the sophomore and 
freshman football teams battled for honors 
at the N. A. A. grounds. It was a closely 
contested game, and although the sophs 
had slightly the better of it in the second 
half, the game ended with the score 0-0. 


The juniors and seniors played a football 
game at the N. A. A. grounds on Novem- 
ber 27th. The seniors won, 16-6. Mellen 
scored all the seniors’ points, making two 
long runs for touchdowns and kicking a 
goal from the field. Stewart and Fanning 
also played well for ’08, while Hawes and 
McCourt excelled for ’09. 


Cambridge Defeated. 


The first League game, played on No- 
vember Sth, resulted in an easy victory for 
Newton, the score being 15-0. Cambridge 
started the game by kicking off to Newton. 
Captain Paul received the ball and ran it 
back thirty yards. Two rushes landed the 
ball on Cambridge’s 20-yard line, where 
it held for two downs, forcing Donahue 
to kick. The visitors could not gain and 
were forced to punt. The ball was New- 
ton’s on her opponent’s 40-yard line, from 
where, after a series of line plunges by Paul 
and Chandler, the ball was carried over for 
a touchdown by Chandler. He also kicked 
an easy goal. Newton kicked off to 
Cambridge, which failed to make its dis- 
tance, and lost the ball on downs. New- 
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ton was also unable to hold the ball and 
again it changed hands. Cambridge im- 
mediately kicked, and Newton by steady 
rushing carried the ball to the 15-yard line, 
where she could gain nothing in two 
rushes. Then Chandler dropped back to 


the 25-yard line, and, with Donahue hold- - 


ing the ball, kicked a pretty goal from 
placement. This was the last scoring in 
the first half, and both teams resorted to a 
kicking game for the remainder of the 
period. Cambridge once held Newton on 
the two-yard line; and the half ended with 
the ball in Newton’s possession on her op- 
ponent’s 20-yard line. 

In the second half Newton kicked off to 
Cambridge, who fumbled on the second 
rush, Gallagher falling on the ball. From 
this time on Cambridge was hard pressed to 
keep the ball away from her goal line, and 
was unable to hold Newton. Soon.after 
the half began Donahue received the ball 
on a punt and made a pretty run of twenty- 
five yards for a touchdown. Chandler 
failed to kick the goal. Once again in 
this half Cambridge held for dawns on her 
5-yard line, and the game ended with the 
ball in her possession on her 45-yard line. 

Chandler and Paul put up a wonderful 
game for Newton, and Donahue also 
played brilliantly. The kicking of Close 
for Cambridge was excellent, some of his 
punts netting fifty-five are 
| _ The summary :— 


Cambridge Latin. 
r. e. Huling. 


Newton High. 
Barrows, l. e. 


Patil, 1. t. r. t. Burgess. 
Delano, 1. g. r. g. Coleman. 
Slocum, c. : - ¢. Robbins. 
Van Tassel, r. g. 1. g. Parry. 


1. t. O’Connor. 


Whittlesey, r. t. 
1. e. Douglas (Reeves). 


Gallagher, r. e. 


Donahue, q. b. q. b. Coon. 
Allen, 1. h. b. r. h. b. Close. 
O’Neil, 1. h. b. 1. h. b. Graustein. 
Chandler, fD: f. b. Volk. 

Score, Newton, 15. Touchdowns, Chandler, 
Donahue. Goal from touchdown, Chandler. 


Goal from placement, Chandler. Referee, Mar- 
tin. Umpire, Gutterson. Field judge, Wood- 
lock. Linesmen; Timmins, Turner, Burnham. 
Time, two 20-minute halves. 


Newton Champion. 


Newton again won the Preparatory 
League by defeating her old rival Brookline 
on November 15th, by the score of 14-0. 
Brookline outplayed Newton in the first 
half, which ended with no score, greatly 
on account of the home team’s over-con- 
fidence. But in the second period Newton 
came back with a rush and fairly played 
her opponents off ‘their feet, thereby 
showing her superiority, and that it was 
the better team that won. 

Once in the first half Brookline, by steady 
rushing, brought the ball to within five 
yards of Newton’s goal line and might have 
scored had it not lost, the ball on a 
fumble. 

The first score came in the second half, 
when Chandler‘ kicked a pretty goal from 
placement, from the 25-yard line. After 
two unsuccessful attempts to gain the re- 
quired distance, the Newton High full- 
back dropped back .and sent the ball 
squarely between the posts, with Donahue 
hdlding it. The two touchdowns scored 
came after steady gains, although one was 
the result of a blocked punt, which rolled 
behind the. goal posts, and which Van Tas- 
sel fell on. One of the features of the 
game was a run-back of a Kick-off by Tip 
O’Neil for 60 yards by clever dodging and 
exceptional speed. 

Captain Charlie Paul bh a a hard 
game, and excelled both in tackling and in 
opening up holes. He blocked two kicks, 
the second one netting Newton a touch- 
down. Chandler, Whittlesey and Van 
Tassel also played well for Newton, while 
Cady played a remarkable game at right 
half back for Brookline. Carr, Driscoll and 
Daniels also helped the losers greatly. 

The summary :— 


Newton High. © 


Barrows, l. e. r. e. Emerson. 
Panel t r. t. Willetts. 
Delano (Carpenter)l.g. r. g. Pogue. 
c 
1 


Brookline High. 


Slocum (Hill), c. , Driscoll. 
Van Tassel, r. g. . g. Gallert. 
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Whittlesey, r. t. ietonWarrs 

Dane aa 1. e. Johnson. 

Donahue, q. q.b. Sutherland. 

Allen (Watling), binge © irs! Ile loa (Cevahy 

O' Ned sia aiby Ip Bemeloy. Dartiels: 
Chandler, Eb: f. b. Kellogg. 

Score, Newton High School, 14. Touch- 
downs, Van Tassel, Chandler. Goal from place- 
ment, Chandler. Referee, Martin. Umpire, 
Woodlock. Field judge, Gutterson. Linesmen, 


Turner and Floyd. Time, two 20-minute halves. 


Newton Again. 


On Thanksgiving Day we again defeated 
our old rival, Brookline, this time by the 
score of 24-0. Brookline was never dan- 
gerous, although as regards weight the two 
teams were nearly even. It was an inter- 
esting game to watch, and a very good ex- 
hibition of new football, as Newton, espec- 
ially, executed the forward pass time and 
again. 

The game was started by Brookline 

. kicking off to Newton. Donahue’ received 
the ball and ran it back twenty yards, but 
on the second play Newton fumbled and 
lost the ball. There was an exchange of 
punts, which ended by Newton receiving 
the ball on her 30-yard line. From here, 
after eleven rushes, a number of forward 
passes, and an end run by Tip O’Neil, the 
ball was carried to Brookline’s 10-yard 
line. At this place one of the prettiest 
plays of the game was performed ,—a criss- 
cross forward pass which Gallagher re- 
ceived and carried over for a touchdown. 
Chandler kicked the goal. 

Brookline kicked off to Newton again, 
who rushed the ball forty yards in five 
rushes, and was then forced to punt. 
Brookline could not gain and kicked to 
Newton on the 55-yard line. In three 
plays the ball was placed on Brookline’s 
15-yard line, but here they took a brace 
and held Newton for downs. There now 
followed a series of kicks, one of which was 
a try for a goal from placement by Chandler 
which failed. Brookline punted out from 
her 25-yard line and Newton, with the 
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ball on her opponent’s 45-yard line, after 
a few rushes pushed Captain Paul over 
the line for the second score. Chandler 
kicked the goal. Time was called soon 
after the kick-off, with the score 12-0. 


In the second half Newton kicked off to 


‘Brookline, the ball rolling over the line. 


Brookline punted out from the 25-yard 
line and the ball was Newton’s in the middle 
of the field. The pigskin was éarried to 


the 25-yard line, where Chandler failed for 


the second time to kick a goal from the 
field. After an exchange of punts Brook- 
line had the ball on her own 5-yard line 
and was forced to kick. The kick was 
blocked and recovered by a Brookline 
man, but Delano was upon him and threw 
him back of the goal line for a safety. 
Score, Newton 14-0. Again the ball was 
brought to Brookline’s 8-yard line by New- 
ton, but here she fumbled and Brookline 
was forced to punt. Newton returned the 
kick, after. two rushes. The voitencemen 
Newton was irresistible and once again 
she brought the ball to within striking 
distance of Brookline’s goal, only to lose 
it again on downs. Donahue made a fair 
catch of Brookline’s punt and Chandler 
kicked a goal from placement. Score, 
Newton 18-0. Many punts followed the 
next kick-off, with the advantage always 
on Newton’s side. Gradually she worked 
towards Brookline’s goal line, when, with 
ten yards to go, a forward pass. was caught 
by Walling and the last touchdown scored. 
Chandler again kicked the goal. Both 
teams now resorted to kicking until the 
close of the game. 


Daniels of Brookline was badly hurt 
about the middle of the second half, but 
pluckily stayed in the game with a crushed 
cheek-bone. ‘‘Captain Paul finished his 
career as a high school football player 
amidst a blaze of glory.’ Donahue also 
played a neat game. For Brookline Cady, 
Gallert and Kellogg played well. 


The summary :— 


Newton High. 


Barrows (Adams), l. e. 
| 2° a 


Brookline High. 


rt. e. Emerson. 
r. t. Willetts. 
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Field Hockey. 


Newton played her first game on Sat- 
urday, November 30th, with a picked 
team of alumne, and defeated them by 
the score 5-1. The lack of practice proved 
serious to the alumne, but fortunate for 
the undergraduates. Every position was 


Delano(Carpenter), lg. r. g. Pogue. 
Slocum (Hill), c. ce. Driscoll (Nicholls). 
Van Tassel, r. g. 1. g. Gallert. 
Whittlesey 
(Marshall), r. t. Dete Carr, 
Gallagher, r. e. 1. e. Johnson. 
_ Donahue, q. b. q. b. Sutherland. 
Nel 1: h.-b. r. h. b. Collins 
(Daniels). 

Allan(Walling), r.h.b. © 1. h. b. Cady. 
Chandler, f. b. f. b. Kellogg. 

Score, Newton, 24. Touchdowns, Gallagher, 


Paul, Walling. Goals from touchdowns, Chand- 
ler, three. Goal from placement, Chandler. 
Safety touchdown, Gallert. “Referee, Martin. 
Umpire, MacDonald. Linesmen, Burnett, Mer- 
rihew, Timmins. Timers, Holbrook and Boyd. 
Time, two 25-minute halves. 


~ Basketball. 


During the last month of basketball 
practice Miss Johnson and Miss Shepardson 
have been deciding who would best fill the 
positions on the various teams, and on 
Saturday, November 16th, the teams were 
announced as follows :— . 


School Team. 

Goals—Miss Johnson (capt.), Miss Caverly, 
Miss McClure, Miss Jamieson. Guards—Miss Wal- 
worth, Miss Burns,. Miss Whidden (Clarke). 
_Centres—Miss Harrington (Mgr), Miss Kendall 
(Whitley), Miss Chapin. 

2d School Team. 

Goals—Miss Lucas,- Miss Whiton, Miss Cope- 
land. Guards—Miss Wellington, Miss Sprague, 
Miss Corken. Centres—Miss Wells, Miss M. 
Dey: Miss Stanley. 

1911 Team. 

Goals—Miss Tewsbury (capt.), Miss Bouvé, 
Miss Adams, Miss Leach. Guards—Miss Hawse, 
Miss Heath, Miss Granger, Miss Prudden. 
Centres—Miss James, Miss Newhall, Miss Brown. 

2 2d_1911-Team. 

Goals—Miss Bacon, Miss Cone, Miss Hunt. 
Guards—Miss Converse, Miss Baker, Miss Keith. 
Centres—Miss West, Miss Kempton, Miss Blaney, 

' 1910 Team. 

Goals—Miss Shepardson, Miss Farnham, Miss 
Pickernel. Guards—Miss Wing, Miss Lord, 
Miss Boyden. Centres—Miss Ulmer, Miss Lynch, 
Miss Hoffman. 


The first game is to be played on Decem- 
ber 21st, with Dedham, and the drill hall 
should be filled with girls to cheer their 
team to victory. 


well filled on the winning team, but the 
most brilliant playing was done by Miss 


Harrington, 


Miss Shepardson and Miss 


Whitcomb, and on the loosing team Miss 
Perkins excelled the others. 


The summary -— 


_ Newton. 
Miss Hill, g. 
Miss Butters, r. f. b. 
Miss Cunningham 
(Gapt.); lf b. 
Miss Whitcomb, r.h.b. 
Miss Johnson, c.h.b. 
Miss Caverly, 1.h.b. 
Miss Walworth, r.i.f. 
Miss Webster 
(Burgess), Lif. 
Miss Harrington, c. 
Miss Shepardson, r. w. 


“Miss Allen, 1. w. 
Score, Newton, 5; Alumne, 1. 
Harrington 3, Miss Webster 1, 
Umpire, Miss V. Tapley. Time- 
keeper, Miss’ Schofield. 





Miss Perkins 1, 


Alumne. 


. Miss Nutt. 
fsb. Miss) stuart: 


be VaGs) Tres bilatse 
‘b. Miss Tapley. 
.b. Miss Bird. 

.b. Miss Abbott. 
i.f. Miss Havens. 


1.1.f. Miss Caverly. 

c. Miss Perkins. 

r. w. Miss Rumery. 

1. w. Miss Herrick. 
Goals, Miss 

Miss Allen 1, 


1910 vs. 1911. 


On Thanksgiving morning the freshmen 
played the sophomores, and proved them- 
selves the better players by winning 5-2 
The sophomores were handicapped, as three 
of their team were unable to play. 


The summary :— 


1911. 

Miss Carpenter, g. 
Miss Hammond, r. f. b. 
Miss Newhall, 1.f.b. 


Miss Allen(Bacon)r.h.b. 


Miss Bouvé 


(Cunningham), l.h.b. 


1G). 


. Miss M. Rice. 

Miss Brown. 

Miss Brunelle. 

Miss Hinds 

Miss Hoffman 
(Whitley). 


mH r ftoa 


‘f.b. 
HIG): 
shee 
a nid 9 


Miss Hawse (Stevens), r.f. r.f. Miss Shepardson. 


Miss Tewskbury, 1. f. 
Miss Kempton 
(Brant), c. 
Miss Hovenden, r. w. 
Miss Robinson, |. w. 


Score, 1911, 5; 1910, 2 
2, Miss Tewskbury 2, 
Shepardson 1, Miss Ivy 1. 


1. f. Miss Pullen. — 


c. Miss Stuart. 

r. w. Miss Ivy. 

1. w. Miss Towner. ; 
Goals, Miss Robinson 

Miss Kempton 1, Miss 

Umpire, Miss Whit- 


comb, Referee and time- keeper, Miss Cunning- 


ham. 
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Gibson is playing tackle on the Dart- 
mouth freshman team. 

Margaret Foss, ’06, after a year abroad 
has entered Smith College. 


G. C) Douglas, who graduated here in 


1904, has been playing a very strong gamo 
at end on the Wesleyan ’Varsity this fall. 
He has played in all the games of the 
season, a good tackler on the defence, and 
a good ground-gainer on the offence. He 
has been recently elected by the. college 
body to represent the undergraduates at 
the annual dinner. of the New York Wes- 
leyan Alumni Association, to be held some 
time in December. 


Hildreth and Rich, who graduated from 
N. H. S. last June, have both pledged to 
Pi Kappa Tau, one of the freshman class 
societies. Hildreth has also been playing 
on his class football team as substitute 
end and quarterback. 

Frank Cary (‘‘Jumbo’’), 07, made four- 
teen points for the freshman class in the 
fall meet at Ambherst, winning three 
seconds and two fourths. The second 
highest point: winner) in the meet. He 
also responded to the toast of “‘1911” at 
the banquet of the Hitchcock Club. 


-Andover football team this fall. 
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Henry. Turner, "05, is captain of’ the 
Massachusetts Agricultural College foot- 
ball team. 

Marshall Cox is secretary of the Harvard 
freshman debating society. 

-_ Kenneth Holbrook, ex-’08, is attending 
the Volkmann School. 


Warren Agry is manager of the fresh- 
man hockey team at Dartmouth. 

Merrihew is playing on the Harvard 
soccer football team. . 

We were glad to see so many of our 
Alumnz at the Thanksgiving game. 

Fritz Ely, ’07,. and “Rib? Porheruece 
08, both made their A’s by playing on the ~ 
{Rib 
kicked a goal from the field in the Exeter 
game, thereby winning it. : 

Robert George, last year’s editor of the 
“Review,” is trying for the > Amherst 
Student.” 

Wesley E. Rich, who graduated from 
Newton High School last June, has just 
been awarded the Ayres Prize at Wesleyan 
University. This prize ‘is. given to the 
freshman entering the classical course 
who submits the best examinations on all . 
the subjects for admission to college in 
that course. In competing for this prize, 
Rich met men from many of the best 
preparatory schools of the ‘country, and 
the fact that he succeeded in defeating 
all of them speaks well not only for his own 
scholastic ability, but for the standing of 
the school at which he prepared. 





BOOKS, MAGAZINES, POSTERS 


_ DESIGNED AND ILLUSTRATED 
By HAROLD E. CRAM 


| ORDERS MAY BE LEFT WITH 
E. F. PARTRIDGE, Druggist, Newtonville; or sent to 
196 W. CANTON STREET, BOSTON 
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eeeetredasreieen BEMIS & JEWETT 
"are WALL PAPERS "==" 


Domestic 
PURE LINEN COLLARS 











UPHOLSTERING 
CPE ACH! 122. DOZ. Telephone connection, Newton S. and Needham 


gee yf aD 





HARRY L. GLEASON 


Repairer of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Eye- 
glasses, Spectacles, Graphophones, Music 
SCHOOL ST.| | Boxes, Umbrellas, Silverware, Etc. 


BOSTON MASS. S13 WASHINGTON STREET 
“SEND FOR caTatocue | nated NEWTONVILLE 


REGENT FLOUR 


For Sale in Newtonville 


DIEGES & CLUST an 
Sjemaiiae || HENRY W. BATES 


CLASS PINS Christmas. Boxes of Quality 
FRATERNITY PINS HUYLER’S, LOWNEY’S AND 
MEDALS FENWAY CHOCOLATES .... 
CUPS, ETC. F. A. Hubbard, 425 Center St., Newton, Mass. 
) “HYLAND’S 
Ee teehee UP-TO-DATE HAIRCUTTING 


129 Tremont Street 
363 pues Street - - Newton 
Peo ON MASSACHUSETTS - 
ormerly Burns’ 


CHARLES F. ATWOOD 
MUSI@ FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


_ Telephone, Newton North, 836-1 NEWTONVILLE 


; EY cadoctacolocfocaclnloo focfoclockaclaclaclaclolasfoclafaclorlodlacfock loeko XE 
Geo. Breeden - Real Estate ATWOOD’S MARKET 
Fire, Life, and Accident Insurance 


283 Walnut Street, Newtonville - Mass, 
Telephone J. F. Payne’s, 21578 N. N. 

















































Quinn & Irving, Proprietors 


| Fine Groceries and Provisions 
374-376-380 Center Street, Newton 
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L. SMITH 
Bakery, Ice Cream, and Sherbets 


Newton Highlands 
PARTY SUPPLIES 


19 Lincoln St., 
Tel. N. 8. 194-3 


Kin Ar FO 


C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 





ESTABLISHED 


1845 
HOWARD B. COFFIN 


CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES 


NEWTON, MASS. 





Walworth 


Construction and Supply Co.. 
100 PEARL ST., BOSTON 





STEATI “POWER PLAINES 





C. W. THOMPSON & CO. 
Publishers and Dealers in 
Foreign and AmericanMusic 

; Formerly 13 West Street 


Removed to A and B Park St., cor. Tremont St. 


BOSTON, MASS. 
Orders by Mail promptly attended to 


Upholstering | Window Shades 
A. SIDNEY BRYANT 
Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 


Awnings 





Mattresses Made to Order, and Fur- 
niture Repairing 





Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone, Newton N., 958-1 


DK OK AK KOK AK OK KK OK OK KOK KOK KK BR KOK OK KK 


JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
2K DK OK OK OK OK 2K OK OK OK OK 2K OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK 


Luscious HOT Soda 


Hot Chocolate with Cream — rich 
and smoothand luscious—tastes 
better than anything else on a 
cold day—this best-liked of -all 
Hot Soda Drinks is served ‘‘ to 





Delightful 


the queen’s taste’? at Hudson’s— 


Toc. per cup. to the 
Other Hot Soda Delights—a full 

menu of temptingly served Hot Pale r 
Soda Drinks wili be a special !asSt Sip 
feature at Hudson’s as long as 

cold weather lasts. 

ARTHUR HUDSON - PHARMACIST 


265 Washington Street, Newton 





P. A. Murray = Carriage Builder 
Automobile Bodies and Tops 


ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 


210-220 Washington St. cor. Park St., Newton 





“MARY E. CHASE 


20 Lincoln Street, Newton Highlands 
A FULL LINE OF 


DRY AND FANCY GOODS 
School Supplies and Stationery 
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THE LEADER 


PURE 
IN EVERY DELICIOUS 
RESPECT, AND UP-TO-DATE 
Sere. CHOICE — 


OF ALL THOSE 
WHO HAVE ONCE 
TRIED THEM 


LOOK FOR THEM 


ASK FOR THEM 




















py 
tas 
E INFUSO LUMINO 3 
= The The 3 
= Queen of Ss, 2 = Kingeot 3 
= Silver Polishes (Se immmdtena °) Brass Polishes 3 
= 1 =| =: 
= ALL DEALERS } alt Pas ee 3 
: =: 
S/d SLL SLL Add ddd bid 








RESERVED FOR CLASS 
PHOTOGRAPHER 
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The Warren Company 
Makers and Retailers of 


High Grade Emblematic Jewelry 
Class Pins, Fraternity Emblems 
Athletic Medals, Cups, etc., of Special Design 


Department of Stationery and Engraving 
offers what is best in 
Class Stationery 
Commencement Announcements 
Class Day Booklets, Dance Orders, etc. 
Wedding Stationery 
isiting or Name Cards 
Fine Writing Papers, die stamped 
Personal Monograms, Address Dies 


Correspondence invited 
A House known for the reliability and honesty of its goods 


439 Fifth Ave., New York City 
A. V. HARRINGTON 


News Depot and Cigar Store 
Cole’s Block, 365 Center Street 


Agent for Lewando’s French Laundry and Dye 
House. I. B. HARRINGTON, Manager. 


-W. C. BUCKNAM = GARAGE 


792 Beacon Street, Newton Center 


J. E. FARRAR, Carriage & Auto Repairing 


778-786 Beacon Street, Newton Center 


DENNISON ‘ 
HOLIDAY DISPLAY 


Is worthy the inspection of 
every Yule-tide observer ... 


Unique Gifts - 
Dainty Gift-Dressings 














Artistic Decorations 
Are our specialties 


Dennison Manufacturing Co. 
26 Franklin Street, Boston 








Athletes Attention ! 


In order to obtain the 
best results in athletic 





SS the best 

% ) implements. They may cost 

a trifle more, But it pays. 

Many a match has been lost by the use 

of poor tools, so why not have the best 

Tennis Racket and Ball, Foot Ball, 

Basket Ball, Running Shoes, Skates, 

Hockey Sticks, Sweaters, Jerseys, etc. 

Our goods have character —- our trade- 
mark means something. 


Send for our Catalogue. It is free to any address. 


WRICHT & DITSON 


344 Washington Street, - 
18 West 30th Street, 


Chicago 


Boston 
New York 


Providence, R. I. Cambridge, Mass. 








WEAR 
THE MALLORY 
CRAVENETTE 


HAT 
$3.00 all Styles 


SCHOOL BANDS AND CAPS . 





MAKER TO WEARER 
op (HE — 





412 WASHINGTON ST. peste 
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John W. Weeks, President. Samuel W. French, Treasurer 


Newtonville Trust Company 


MASONIC BUILDING 
Does.a general banking business. 
Solicits the’ deposit accounts of indi- 
viduals, firms and corporations. 
Interest allowed on daily balances. 
Safe deposit boxes to rent for $5.00 and 
upwards, 


GENTLEMEN 
- WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 
















There are four classes of people with noes 


“SBE The Name is we desire to open deposit accounts : 
staniped on every Those having accounts in Boston 
oop— 


for whom we cash checks; 










The. Those having accounts in Boston ° 
A ee) for whom we change bills ; 
CUSHION Those having no eo ac- 
BUTTON counts ; and 


Those who contemplate, for any 
reason, changing their Hace of 
cava 


CLASP 
LIES FLAT TO: THE LEG— NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


: Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c, 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers, 
Boston, Mass., v $. A, 


ALWAYS EASY 


THE HORACE PARTRIDGE CO.--BOSTON 


“GENERAL ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS 


Football, Fencing, and Baseball Outfits 


A SPECIALTY 


COMPLETE LINE OF GYMNASIUM EQUIPMENTS 


BANKING Eauis 8 A. M. to 2 P. M. 
Saturdays, 8 A. M. to 12 M. 
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A (Siool tae Boys. 


A boy’s sehool da. $ should be a cherished recollection throughout his life, Byerything that contributes to this éndis carefully 
peared at Rock Rides Hall. Not only good instruction, but a wholésome, ‘vigorous school life is sought, by, eyery means 
Abell e. Peculiar advantages are offeredito day pu eet whose homes \are within an hour’s ride of Wellesley Hills... By reaching 

he school early in the riorning, spending the entire day in its atmosphere and not-returning to their homes till late in the evening 

boys lose only an inconsiderable fraction of the undoubted benefits of life at an academy. -. Non-resident students are allowed 

the full privileges of the’ school, including the ‘use of the new Casino with its large gymnasium, bowling alleys, ball cage and 

@ shop for work in the mechanic arts, Students are prepared for entrance to college, scientific school or business. But the chief 
aim of this schoolis to jit boys for the great responsibilities as well as the great re dM Hah of Amertean lifes 

j A pamphlet describing the ee and illustrated: with ey, photographi¢ reproductions will be sent without charge on 

Dn G&. Ke WHI HITE, N. Hi. '8., °825 Sek ieies: eliesiey Hills, Mass. 
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Tee Fu [RST “Nationa Bank 


“Capital $100, 000, 


CHARLES E HATFIELD, President, - JOSEPH E B. ROSS, Cather, y 


- Harry L. Burrage : Gay Charts E “Hatheld 

ey Alleed Tee Bathour. oe (a Henty H. Hunt © 
George P. Bullard pote cis Os VC haeles A. Potter 
(Garrard Comly ek ae ee AS Stuart ‘Pratt Ne oats 
“William F. Edlefson a ee a Pulsifer v ay ea Ok: 


Safe Deposit Vaults for the storage of valuables Ue 


ALUM Munda 






‘OF West Newron 


“INCORPORATED 1886 


tia ae 


ee and undivided prot $68,000. 


OFFICERS 


ce 


"DIRECTORS - 


ye 
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LAMSON & HUBBARD 


TManufacturers and Retailers 


HATS AND FOR 


FOR MEN AND WOIFIEN 


com, BERTONE AE STON Ore BOSTON 


“THE TASTE TELLS” 








F. H. DOW & CO. 
87 Union Street, Boston 


Wholesale Agent: A. Gr. S Uy. LLL VAN, Newton, Mass. 


_E. F. PARTRIDGE 


REGISTERED DRUGGTi2 


Drugs, Medicines, Cigars, Confectionery, and Soda 





835 Washington Street - © Newtonville 
Newtonville Agent for Utopian Chocolates—* The taste tells” 


TRUNKS, BAGS, AND LEATHER WORK 


OF ALL KINDS MADE AND REPAIRED 
ORDER WORK A SPECIALTY 
Order your Special leather goods for Christmas now. 
Cuff and Collar Sets 


JOHN A. MASON - 312-316 Washington Street, Newton 





Music Rolls, School Bags. 
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Draiting Instruments and Water Colors 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 
WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & CO., (Incorporated) 


82 and 84 Washington St. 216 and 218 Clarendon St. 
BOSTON 
Special Terms to N. H. 8S. Students 
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WM. WAIN, Druggist ‘ Institution Avenue, Newton Center 


SPECIAL ANNUAL JANUARY SALE 
Japanese Fine Arts and Goods 


IMPORTER AND DEALER 
GENERAL PICTURE FRAMING 
JAMES B. GODDARD 


ROOM 18, 372 BOYLSTON STREET. - - - - - BOSTON. 
Telephone, Back Bay 3196-2 


THE J. S. KENNEDY Co. 
GROCERS 


FINE CONFECTIONERY ALSPECIALTY 
WALTHAIT Telephone Connection © NEWTON UPPER FALLS 
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ELIOT NATIONAL BANK 


OF BOSTON 


CAPITAL i eee ae re RHE IEAS CINE KETO) 
STOCKHOLDERS LIABILITY — $4,000,000. 
SURPLUS (EARNED) .  . __ $3,000,000. 


HARRY L. BURRAGE, President, 
GARRARD COMLY, Vice-President. 
WILLIAM J. MANDELL, Cashier. 
WILLIAM F. EDLEFSON, Assistant Cashier. 
WILLIAM P. BAILEY, Aecietant Cashier. 
LOUIS HARVEY, Assistant Cashier. 


YS 
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M. E. P. SLOANE 


LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 
WARES 


342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 





SKELTON BROTHERS 
Confectioners and Caterers 


Finest Ice Creams, Sherbets and Confections always 
‘on hand. Oysters, Croquettes and Salads of every 
description to order, Particular attention paid to 
Weddings and Receptions.. Orders Delivered Sun- 
days : i . ‘ A F : 3 - ; 
Plain and Fancy Cakes Bread, Rolls and Pastry 


Dishes and Silverware to Hire 
Waiters Furnished 


73 Union Street, Newton Center, Mass. 


Telephone, 166-2 Newton South 


‘WILLIAM E. PIKE 


Electrician 
NEWTON, MASS. 


er se cel tee 





402 CENTER STREET 





PATRONIZE THE 


REVIEW 
ADVERTISERS 





NOTARY PUBLIC ° JUSTICE OF THE PEACE 


ALFRED L. BARBOUR 


Insurance and Real Estate 


{272 WASHINGTON ST. 
WEST NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 411-1 Newton West 





J. W. BRINE CO. 


Harvard Outfitters 


FOOTBALL, BASKET BALL, AND 
HOCKEY SUPPLIES 


Coat Sweaters in all Colors 


1436 Mass Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 





J. G. GREEN 
Specialist in Hair Cutting 


Massage and Shampooing 
done by compressed air 


Antiseptic Treatment with every shave free of 
charge. Children’s Hair Cutting a specialty. 


WALKER’S BLOCK 


{223 CENTER STREET, NEWTON CENTER 








Newtonville to BOSTON & ALBANY R.R. Boston to 
Boston. Newtonville. 

A. M. Po. SUNDAY. A.M. P.M. 
6.08 1.02 Newtonville to Boston to 6.30 4,25 
6.47 1.21 4 Boston. Newtonville, 7.20 4 40 
7.11 1.43 .M. P, M. A.M. P.M. 7.35 £.50 
7.24 2.03 “oat 5.12 9.15 4.15 8.00 519 
7.32 2.40 9.56 6.08 10.10 6.00 8.15 5.25 
7.52 3.22 P. M. 6.53 P.M. 6.20 8.45 5.40 
7.56 4.02 12.27 2.14 12.15 7.05 9.00 5-45 
8.12 4.22 1.21 7.42 12 30 8120.0 is 9.20 5 55 
8.26 5.12 247 8.12 12.50 9.40 10.10 6.10 
8.36 5.45 8.31 9.22 1.50 10.10 10.35 6.20 
8.56 6.08 4,22 9.56 2.30 10 50 6.35 
9.11 6 38 10.23 3°00 11.20 7.05 
9.57 7.13 } 11.45 7.35 
9,51 7.42 P.M. 8.05 

10.42 8.12 12.05 8.20 

11.12 9.22 12.30 9.00 

11,38 9.56 12.50 9.40 

P.M. 10.23 1.30 10.10 

12,08 10.57 1.50 11.05 
12 27 2.30 11,35 


COURTESY OF A 3 
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Jones, Peterson & Newhall Co. 
SMART SHOES 


48-50 Temple Place, BOSTON, MASS. 








WwW. L. MARSHALL 
CATERER 


I4 MINOT PLACE and HIGH SCHOOL 


Better than Coffee Semone = 
Richer than Coffee (3 


NEWTONVILLE 











Telephone, 726-5 Newton North 






































DISTINCTIVE 
WINTER FOOTWEA 
ALL. Se 0 For a Men and a 
ANGOG CK | $4.00 to $10.00 — 


We invite your Inspection 





h 
Standard Hats for all occasions. The best Dress Shoes 


that can be made for the money. Every Hat Pumps 
guaranteed. Evening Slippers 
PRICE LIST Skating Boots — 


Stiff Hats - $3.00 $3.50 $5.00 Waterproof Walking Boots 
Soft Hats - $4.50 $38.50 $5.00 


Silkk Hats - $6.00 to $7.00 ) . 
Opera Hats $6.00 to $8.00 For all possible occasions we 


Straw Hats, $2.00 $3.00 $4.00 $5.00 supply the correct footwear 





HATTERS AND FURRIERS 


Thayer, McNeil & Wodgkins 


A420 VV ashington wail 47 Temple Place 15 West Street: 
BOSTON BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 
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REVIEW STAFF. 


Editor-in- Chief : 
CHARLES Epwarp HoLsrook. 


Business Manager: 
CLARENCE AucusTus STEWART. 


Advertising Manager: 
EKpwarp Mortimer PARTRIDGE. 


Assistant Editors: 
Cuar_Les Henry Pavt, 08. Exwyn Burgess Draper, ’09. 
ELEANOR WiIpcGER, ’08. Mary P. Damon, ’09. 


Assistant Business Manager: 
FRANK LEE Converse, ’09. 


Athletics : 
SAMuEL T. FarquyHar, ’08. Lovuts—E WAtLwortnu, ’09. 


Class Notes: 
GWENDOLEN Lows, ’08. CLARA WEBSTER, ’09. _Epirn JAMIESON, 10. 


Exchanges : 
ELEANOR WInDGER, ’08. 


Literary Staff: 
Saran ANDERSON, 708. CHARLES GILFIX, 708. =  EHvrtyn WELLS, ’09. 
SAMUEL Parks,, ’09. Dorotuy Gore, 710. Pau Smart, 710. 
Foster Damon, 710. 





The Review is published monthly by the pupils of the Newton High School, under 

the management of the Review Editorial Staff. Contributions are solicited from 
Students, Parents, and Alumni. Address all communications, written on one side of 

paper only, to the Editor, 1954 Walnut Street, Newton Highlands, Mass., or drop in 
Review box, between rooms one and two. For advertising rates apply to the Business 
Manager, Foster Street, Newtonville. ) 

Entered.at Newton Center, Mass., November 29th, 1905, as second class mail matter, 
under Act of Congress, March 3, 1879. 

We refuse to be responsible for the opinions of our contributors. 





, SUBSCRIPTION RATES : 


$1,00 per year. 15c. per copy. 
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MR. GEORGE. 


On Thursday, December 26th, the sad 
event that we all hoped might be far dis- 
tant occurred, and death temporarily 
parted the teacher and his pupils. Let us, 
the pupils, show by our actions and lives 
~ how we appreciated all that he did for us. 
This is the only true way we can benefit by 
his teachings and show a portion of the im- 
mense gratitude in which he will ever be 
held by those who were associated with 
him. : 
To those whom he has left behind, we, 
in behalf of every student and graduate of 
the school, extend our sincere sympathy 
and consolation. 


Andrew Jackson George: Editor and 


Teacher. 
[E. Charlton Black in Boston Transcript. 4 


Confident in the rightness of his prin- 
ciples and calmly impressive in the presen- 
tation of them, Mr. George won the respect 
and admiration of his pupils. By virtue of 
his literary reputation he had a clear and 
an unchallenged claim to their interest and 
regard. Teachers in eager search of peda- 
gogical methods and magical formulas for 
successful instruction often visited his class 
room, notebookin hand. Many came away 
disappointed, for it was not a special-for- 
mula method, it was not a patent-machine 
system, which gave Mr. George his unique 
influence and enabled him to create and 
foster a genuine and therefore an enduring 
love of good literature in so many men and 
women. It was quiet insistence, day after 
day,upon the supreme need of keeping close 
to the great writers as the vital sources of 
thought, emgtion and imagination; it was 
unswerving devotion, in recitation after 


recitation, to a high idea of goodness in lit- 

erature and in life; it was patient preaching 

and practice, from week to week and month . 
to month,of the truth that the letter killeth, 

but the spirit maketh alive, which led to 

the English room of a Massachusetts high 

school becoming known in America and in 

England as a nursery of literary taste, en- 

thusiasm, and creative activity. 


Mr. George. 


In the death of our beloved Mr. George, 
we—the graduates and members of the 
Newton High School—feel that we have 
lost not only a great teacher, but a rare 
friend. 

Mr. George had been associated with the 
school for so many years, and had itsinterests 
so vitally at heart, that nobody could think - 
of one without the other. Many there are 
who may read of the books hehaspublished, 
of the great literary ability that was so mar- 
vellously his, but who may know the real 
man, unless he has seen him day by day 
conducting his classes in his calm yet im- 
pressive way? Many did not understand his 
methods, and rebelled at times, but at last 
all came to comprehend and reverence his 
true nobility of character. No words can 
more fittingly express our reverence and 
admiration for-such a teacher, our great 
sorrow at his loss, and our deep sympathy 
for those near and dear to him, than to say 
that he influenced us to lead better and 
nobler lives. Mr. George was an inspiration 
to hundreds of pupils and friends; if such 
inspiration widens and deepens, will not 
that be the most sincere tribute? The desire 
of us all is for more character, greater prog-. 
ress, and all will agree that we began to get 
our ideals into working order, our ambitions 
definite, while under Mr. George’s vigorous’ 
precept. He showed us what true character 
meant, and he always honored it, whether 
he found it in a famous scholar or a poor 
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Boston newsboy. He hated shams and pre- 
tences, he loved the highest and noblest 
always. He has shown us by the example 
of a noble life, full of strength and goodness, 
what a power a life may become; it is for 
us to prove that that example is not in vain. 
May we go on with more power and en- 
deavor, and an ever deepening sense of the 
beauty and the greatness of character. ’07. 


To the Pupils of the Newton High School: 


_ For my son and for myself, I wish to 
thank you for the beautiful pinks which 
came on our sad day. We used them in such 
a way that they quite covered the sides of 
the casket. I must believe that Mr. George 
_ had pleasure in their tribute from those he 
loved. Over and again he expressed his 
longing to be back at school, and when, 
early in the fall, he occasionally saw one of 
- your number, he would say, ‘‘Now you may 
see what it means to be deprived of daily 
-association with such boys and girls.”’ He 
was always looking forward to the day 
when he might come back, and even in the 
last week, after he had been told that recov- 
- ery was impossible, he told the nurse that he 
hoped to get back to school, if only to sit in 
his room and see you all for a little time. 
So, because he loved his work and loved you 
- who made that work a pleasure, I thank 
you for your many kindnesses ‘during his 
sickness and for the lovely flowers you sent 
“for remembrance.” 
Faithfully yours, 
ALICE N. GEORGE. 
26 Thorndike st., Brookline, Mass., °* 
January 6, 1908. 


The Spirit of the Team. 


On Wednesday, December 10th, we 
were all very glad to hear an interesting 
address by Mr. Gorham, the chairman of 
the school board. 


uals that makes the team. 


: address. 


Mr. Gorham’s text was taken from ‘‘The 
Last Chapter of Football,’ and was ‘‘The 
Spirit of the Team.’ He spoke of how, at 
the commencement of the year, and after 
Porter and Ely had left, we all thought 
our chances for success very slim. Yet 
we won the championship, and had the 
second best team around Boston. ‘‘While 
we should work as a team, rather than as 
individuals,’ said Mr. Gorham, ‘‘we must 
not forget that it is the work of individ- 
If one man 
should say that he was of. no importance, 
as it was team play that counted,would he 
stay on the team-long? The spirit of the 
team should be carried into the school, and 
so every pupil in the school is a member 
of the team; and, as in football, we 
should remember that if one of us fails we 
detract so much from the school. Remem- 
ber that as we are influenced by others, so 
others are influenced by us.’’ Mr. Gor- 
ham then told a story which  illus- 
trated how the success of the team depends 
upon individuals. 

Mr. Gorham took Gallagher as an ex- 
ample, and said how when he entered the 
school he was only an individual, and how 
later he became a part of the team. 

In conclusion Mr. Gorham said,‘‘Do not 
betray the team; and if we can only 
make the spirit of the team the spirit of the 
school we can make it the best schoo 
ever,” 


Mr. Gorham seems to be able always to 
give the right talk at just the right time. 
The attention and applause showed how 
the school appreciated the much-needed 
Now it is for us to live up to 1t/ 





This year we have tried a new system 
with regard to the Review staff. We 
started the year with only the few people 
who were absolutely necessary. The liter- 
ary staff was to be strictly competitive. 
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Doubt was expressed on the part of many 
that, if no literary staff was appointed at 
the outset, we should be left without 
stories. The number of stories we have 
received since then prove that we were 
right in believing many would write. The 
names of.those who have succeeded are 
published on the staff list. 

This list 2s not final; it may be enlarged 
or ‘cut.’ There are many who have 
tried, who with a little more work would 
have had their names added. There are 
no freshmen on the staff as none have con- 
tributed. The freshmen will be added as 


well as a member of any other class. Re- 
member additions can be made each 
month. 


The Musical Organization. 


Those interested in the musical organ- 
ization met eatly in December and elected 
the following officers: President, Miss 
Muriel Heebner; manager, Miss Mary 
Sprague. Rehearsals have commenced. 
It is not too late to join, and those wishing 
to do so may hand slips to Mary Sprague, 
or drop them in the Review box. 


The Monogram. 


[Continued from December REVIEW]. 


Sr EVENS and his companion did not 
awaken until after the train had ar- 

rived at Denver. They went into the station 
restaurant and had breakfast together, and 
after a hasty meal the two parted, Russell 
agreeing to see that the auto was duplicated 
and delivered to the train. 
aT) u 

It was nine o’clock, and the two partners 
of the Morse, Endicott Mining Company 
were seated together in their palatial office 
in Denver’s most exclusive office building. 
After Mr. Morse, the senior partner, had 
made a final inspection of the contract by 
which Stevens would hand over a valuable 
chain of mines to this well known firm, he 
drew a long breath and said: 

‘Well, this is a pretty square deal, but if 


we can beat Stevens down it will be a good 


business proposition.” 

“You're right “there, those miness are 
worth anywhere from four to five millions 
and here he is offering them to us for three 
and a half. Why is he selling them at such 
a low figure?” Aa . 

“Why, they were left him in a will, he 
doesn’t know their real value. He is going 


to sell all except ‘Great Bird.’ . ‘Great 
Bird’ is the best of the whole chain.” 

“Can’t we wrench that from him?” 

“Tl tell you what we will do. Explain to 
to him that we have hired mining experts 
and they inform us that his mines are not 
worth three and a half millions and then 
make the proposition that we will either pay 
two and a half for them or three and a half 
with ‘Great Bird’ included.” 

“But ‘Great Bird’ alone is worth half of 
that amount,”’ argued Morse’s partner. 

“Well, we can tell him that we have in- 
vestigated the property. and: find it greatly 


depreciated.” 


“Do you think that he will believe that?” 

“Yes, because a man who is fool enough 
to sell those mines for three and a half is 
fool enough to do anything. That scheme 
will work if Stevens’ lawyer Travers doesn’t 
have anything to do with it.” 

So ran the conversation, and a carefully 
planned scheme was laid out to entrap 
Stevens. 


An equally interesting scene was taking 
place at a hotel where Stevens and his law- 


—— ee 
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yer were discussing the contract, prepara- 
tory to its acceptance. For some unknown 
reason Travers, the lawyer, had not been 
consulted regarding the disposal of the 
mines. 

After reading the contract, Travers 
whistled and exclaimed: 

“Why, man, this is absurd, simply out- 
rageous. Why didn’t you consult me before? 
You are being cheated out of several mil- 
lions and no doubt Morse will try to buy at 
a still lower price. That firm; Mr. Stevens, 
is notorious for its trickery and you must 
look out for yourself.” 


“I haven’t any use for so much money 
and all I wanted was to get the mines off my 
hands. My father died, as you know, six 
months ago and left me nothing but these 
mines. About two weeks after his death 
Morse wrote me and offered me.a price for 
the mines. After some correspondence we 
came to terms and set today to sign the 
papers.”’ 

“I’m very sorry you did not speak to me 
sooner, but never mind now. If we don’t 
get five millions for those mines we won’t 
getared cent. That’s where I stand!”’ 

“Do you think it is possible?”’ 

“Why, certainly. 
Morse will try to cheat you and offer you a 
still lower price, but I have a plan by which 
you can outdo them, whatever they try to 
do. Itisas follows: The Elmore Mining Co. 
is another firm, deadly enemies of Morse, 


and I have no doubt that they would like | 


your mines and would be willing to pay 
you much more than you will get under 
this contract, and although they have not 
the ready money their credit is very good. 
Now we will listen to whatever Morse has 
to say and then say that you have very 
little time to stop, and that you have de- 
cided to charge four millions for the chain, 
and if they do not want to pay that for it, 
the Elmore firm is very anxious to get it.”’ 


I have no doubt that | 


“That’s a good idea; but-do you suppose 
it will work?” | 

‘Certainly. Before Morse would let El- 
more get the mines he would pay five for 
them. I will have my secretary call on the 
‘phone and pretend that he is the other ~ 
firm bidding for the mines. Do you under- 
stand?”’ 

“Exactly. Come, let us go over now; it is 
nearly ten thirty.”’ 

After a few minutes the two were at the 
Morse offices. The porter who took in their 
cards soon returned and said that Mr. 
Morse was busy and could not see them; 
at that moment the senior member of the 
firm came in at the further end of the room 
in which our friends were. He did not 
notice the visitors, but one can imagine 
that his ears were wide open. 

The porter repeated, ‘‘Mr. Morse says 
that he is too busy to see strangers to-day.” 

“Did you show him our cards,” asked 
Stevens. 

‘Yes, sir, he took them.” 

Stevens looked at the clock and then at 
the face of his companion, but the lawyer 
was equal to the emergency. 

“Just tell him that if he wishes to see us 
later we will be over at the Elmore Com- 
pany’s office. We have an offer from them 
for ‘Great Bird’ mine. Good day.”’ 

The ruse worked like magic. No sooner 
had Elmore been mentioned than Morse 
gave an involuntary start; then at the 
sound of “‘Great Bird’’ he walked toward 


‘the two men, who were now leaving the 


office. 
“Mr. Stevens,” he called. 
Allan turned around quickly. 
“T had forgotten all about that appoint- — 
ment. Won’t you come in?’’. 
“Why, certainly.’I thought there had 


been some mistake.”’ 


The lawyer and Stevens were ushered 
into: the gorgeously fitted rooms of the 
brokers and were seated by a large window 
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looking out onto, the busy thoroughfare 
below. 

Morse excused himself and went into the 
private office of his partner. 

“Now, Mr. Stevens, this is just the begin- 
ning of a big scheme to cheat you. Keep 
your eyes open,”’ said the lawyer. 

- “Why should he not wish to see me?’ 

‘He wanted to see you all right, but by 
telling you that he had forgotten the 
appointment he wishes to give you the im- 
pression that he is indifferent to the trans- 
action of this business. The truth is, it is 
the biggest thing they have ever handled.” 

Morse re-entered, accompanied by his 
partner, Mr. Endicott, a slightly younger 
man. 

“Mr. Stevens and Mr.. Travers, this is 
Mr. Endicott, my partner.”’ 

Endicott saluted the visitors and’took a 
chair directly Opposite them, beside the 
other member of the firm. 

“We have another appointment at eleven 
thirty, so we will hurry this thing up. We 
find that we cannot give you what this con- 
tract calls for. Our expert has examined 
your mines and has found that they are 
nothing as represented by you. He advises 
us to pay no more than two and a half 
millions for them.” 

“Well, I myself haven’t much time to—’’ 

“Are those the terms on which you wish 
to buy the mines?’ asked Travers, inter- 
rupting Stevens. 

‘Yes, and we shall not pay a cent more,” 
Morse replied. 

“Well, how about ‘Great Bird’? We will 
pay you.three and a half with ‘Great Bird’ 
included. How does that suit you?’ This 
was the first time that Endicott had spoken. 

““We cannot consider that, Mr. Endicott,” 
exclaimed the lawyer. 

‘That is our final decision,’ said Morse. 

“I’m very sorry. Well, since I can’t 
agree to those terms there is no use to re- 
main longer. I have become aware that the 


price named in the contract is absurd and I 
would not have sold the chain to you for 
less than four millions. If there is nothing to 
be done, I guess we will have to go. Oh! by 
the way, you might be interested to know 
that the Elmore Company have offered me 
four millions for this property.”’ 

The two brokers looked up; the expres- 
sion of their faces was changed from that of 
victors to that of the vanquished. 

“You are not going to sell to them, are 
your They haven’t the money,” argued 
Endicott. 

“Their credit is very good, though,”’ said 
Travers. ‘‘We of course preferred to give 
you the opportunity to complete the trans- 
action as offered, but as you will not be 
reasonable about it we will accept the 
other offer we have for our mines.” 

‘““Well—eh—we did not intend that our 
statement should be accepted as a final 
answer, but rather as an effort to secure 
lower terms. Now if we pay you what the 
the contract calls for,’’ said Morse, ‘“‘can we 
close itup?” 

Just then the telephone in the corner of 
the room rang. The stenographer who was 
present answered. . 

“Mr. Stevens, you are wanted at the 
*phone.”’ 

“Thank you,’ 
the instrument. 

‘““Hello—” 

“VYes—" 

“How do you do, Mr. Elmore.” 

CANON: : 

‘‘No, they won’t give over three and a 
half.”’ ; 

pep ee 

“And that is, your offer of four million 
dollars still holds good?” 

“All right, you stand a pretty good chance 
of getting them. I don’t think they will 
change their minds here.”’ 

“Yes, we will be right over. Good bye.”’ 

‘Wait,’ cried Morse. 


BI 


said Allan, as he went to 


SS - 
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“Hello! Hello! Oh, they have cut off,” 
said Stevens. “What did you want?” 

“We will give you $3,800,000 for the 
mines rather than let Elmore get them.”’ 

“No, sir, if we can get four millions for 
them we are not likely to sell them for less, 
even if we do get ready money,”’ exclaimed 
Stevens. 

Morse and Endicott talked the subject 
over together, then the elder said, ‘‘Yes, we 
will give you four.” 

“Allright, that settles it.”’ 

The telephone again rang and the stenog- 
rapher answered. 

“No, he has not gone yet.’ 

“Certainly, just a minute.” 

“Mr. Stevens, some one wishes to speak 
to you.” 

Stevens went to the telephone. 

“Ah, yes, Mr. Elmore.” 

Travers could not help smiling when he 
thought of the one who was really on the 
other end of the line. 

“Four millions.” 

“No, we would prefer selling to Morse 
because he has the cash and—”’ 

“What's that?” 
- “Why, of course, five hundred thousand 
is certainly worth considering—’’ 

“Why, certainly.”’ 

“Hold the line, please.”’ 

Stevens swung around in the revolving 
chair and informed the others of the new 
bid. | 

“They say they will give us four and a 
half.”’ 

“Mr. Morse, will you give that andget the 
mines?’ asked Travers. 

After a moment’s considerationEndicott 
agreed to the’ terms, amid a burst of oaths 
and curses on the heads of the other firm. 

“Hello, Mr. Elmore, they will match you. 
Go one step further and the property is 
yours—’’ 

“Ves, I'll hold the line.’’ 


There was a silence in the room for a few 
seconds, then Morse got up and started to 
pace the room, muttering curses through his 
teeth. He had every appearance of a savage 
beast cornered and beaten into submission. 

~Heli6—2 

-“Ves—" 
“Five? Good.” 
“Let ’em have-it, and be damned,’ 


‘ roared Morse. 


“Alright, Mr. Elmore! I guess they are 
yours now. We will bé right over. Good- 
bye.”’ 

“Well, Mr. Morse and Mr. Endicott, since 
we can do better elsewhere, 1 guess we will 
say good day.” 

_ The only answer was a grumble from 
Morse. 

“Show them to the door, James.” 

The lawyer and client were escorted out 
and after a drop in the elevator. were 
on the street. 

“Now do you suppose that Elmore will 
buy the mines?” asked Stevens. 

“Oh, yes! But you won’t get over four 
millions for them. Anyway, the trick was 
worth trying and we haven’t failed yet. 
Just wait and watch developments. I have 
a little scheme. We will go over to Elmore’s, 
where I will introduce you to a friend of 
mine who is financier there. We will stay 
for about a quarter of an hour, then I will 
go out, leaving youtherein case Morse tele- 
phones. Meanwhile I will go back to Morse’s 
and get my note-book, which I purposely 
dropped beside a radiator there. If every- 
thing works all right, Morse will pay five 
millions for your mines.”’ 

Stevens could not fathom the scheme, but 
he had perfect confidence in Travers. 

All he could answer was that one word of 
Dr. Watson’s, “Marvelous!” 


[To be continued. | 
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Our Burglar. 


SARAH ANDERSON, ’08. 


VER since I can remember, I have been 
afraid of .burglars: Often I have 
stayed awake, seemingly for hours, listen- 
ing for possible raids. 
bit’ of paper became an imaginary thief, 
creaking up the stairs, stealthily sneaking 
down the hall, stopping for an instant at 
my door, and passing by. Meanwhile, I 
was too much frightened to make the slight- 
est noise. The intricate and varied plans 
' which I made at these times might be of 
some service to the police department, al- 
though they have been tested but once. 


The occasion was about two years ago, on. 


New Year’s eve; outside a heavy snowstorm 
was raging; the wind howled about the cor- 
ners of the house and whistled down the 
chimney. We had sat all the evening 
around a blazing fire in the living room, 
toasting ‘marshmallows and exchanging 
stories, waiting to welcome in the New 
Year. The hands of the clock seemed to 
crawl as midnight drew near; one or another 
of the circle began to look dull and sleepy; 
even when an occasional snore was heard, 
the guilty one positively denied any knowl- 
edge of it, and stoutly declared that he was 
as wide awake as ever. However, every one 
felt relieved when he heard the clock strike 
twelve. We ushered in the year with a 
shout as we climbed the stairs and went to 
bed. A few moments later, slumber, audi- 
ble and otherwise, seized us all. But the 
storm still beat upon the windows, the 
blinds rattled and boards*¢reaked all over 
the house. However, we were oblivious to 
all noise. 

A few moments, as it seemed to me, after 
I had fallen asleep, I was awakened by a 
shake, to see a white-robed figure beside the 
bed.. Through my dreams I heard an anx- 


! 


Often a rustling . 


ious whisper, “Get up, get up, and . hurry 
about it, too, there’ s a burglar downstairs! 
You can hear him walking around.” And 
truly we could hear muffled sounds, coming 
from the vicinity of the dining room, which 
sounded like distinct footsteps. In a few 
moments we had all assembled in the hall, 
a motley crowd, arrayed in whatever clothes 
we first laid hands upon, most of us too 
sleepy to notice even each other’s comic at- 
tire. Some one suggested that we tele- 
phone for the police, but the majority de- 
manded that we go and interview the 
intruder first. 
silently picking our way; trying to make as 
little noise as possible, so as not to warn the 
burglar of our approach. We planned a 
grand capture; we should all set upon him 
at once and overpower him so that he could 
not get out his pistol and shoot. We 
reached the lower hall, the sounds grew 
louder. Now we could distinctly hear the 
rattling of the silver. Everything was 
black as Egyptian darkness, and we had to 
feel our way along by the wall to pre- 
vent stumbling and making a noise. When 
we reached the dining room door, we found 
it closed, but light streamed out through 
the keyhole and across the sill. Some were 
becoming frightened. The situation was, 
indeed, one to appall the stoutest heart. 
Perhaps the burglar might have heard us 
and might be waiting for us with a pistol. 
Some counseled retreat, and the suggestion 
to wait for the police seemed to find much 
favor; but no, we must be courageous. 
With beating hearts; we cautiously turned 
the knob, silently opened the door, rushed 
into the room and saw—the maid setting 
the breakfast table at half past six o’clock 
in the morning! 


So downstairs we trooped, 
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A meeting of the senior class was held in 


the assembly hall December 16th. About 
fifty were present. President Stewart: pre- 
sided and’ various affairs were considered, 
namely: The class assessment, which was 
voted on to be .twenty-five cents; the 
class assemblies were considered and it 
was voted to have one assembly a banquet 
and dance, to which the teachers will be 
invited; whether to have the dance before 
or after the ‘‘feed’’ has not been decided. It 
was also voted that the money in the treas- 
ury should be spent:in buying Mr. George 
a plant. | 


The school sent twenty dozen carnations 


to Mr. George’s funeral, each dozen in 


memory of one year of Mr. George’s faithful 
service to the school for twenty years. 


The German Club was organized a week 
before the Christmas vacation began. A 
meeting was held in the Assembly. Hall to 
elect officers and plan the course of work for 
the year. The following officers were elected: 
President, Edward Luitwieler; vice-presi- 
dent, Elinore Johnson; secretary and treas- 
urer, Miss Brant. It was voted that the 
time of the first meeting be placed in the 


hands of the officers. It was also decided to 


make all the German teachers honorary: 
members of the club. 

The meetings will probably be held in the 
afternoon, but we hope that as many as 
possible ‘will attend, as an interesting pro- 
gram will be arranged. The first eae 
will be held this month. 


Wasted Opportunities. 


Alone by the fireside, memory’s book, 
‘A man sat, old and gray, 

And thought of the time when he was young 
And the world before him lay. 


He was then so very young and strong 
That no task seemed too great; 
But nought had he done through all these 
years, 
Till now it was too late. 


‘He waited and let his chances pass, 


Because they had seemed too small. 
Unsuspecting, he had let them go, 
Until he’d lost’ them all. 


And as he thought of each of those times, 
He realized they were gone, 
And that opportunity’s low call 
Had passed from him, and on. 
—The Red and the Gray. 
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The Village Sport. 


Wtih apologies to Henry Wadsworth Longfellow. 


Under the spreading elm tree boughs ep ; 
A village “‘sport’’ there stands; 

The “‘sport,” a funny boy is he— 
Felt hat and flapping pants— 

And the muscles of his brawny arms 
Are strong as rubber bands. 


His. hair is crisp, combed pompadour, 
His face is like the tan; 
He likes to let the others sweat, 
He grafts whene’er he can. 
And he looks the whole world in the face 
Though he owes most every man. , 


Week in, week out, from morn till night 
You can hear his bellows blow, ; 
You can see him puff his cigarette 
With measured beat andslow 
As the morning train leaves Newtonville, - 
When the evening sun is low. 


And children coming home from school 
Look at the awful bore; 
They love to see his flaming socks 
And hear his hat band roar; 
And catch the burning sparks that fly 
_ Like chaff from the threshing floor. 


He goes some Sundays to the church 
And sits among “‘the boys.” 

He hears the parson pray and preach, 
He’s glad there’s so much noise 

As now he will not fall asleep, 
And it makes his heart rejoice. 


Loafing—rejoicing—gambling 
Onward through school he goes. 
Each morning sees some task begun, 

You never see it closed! 
Something attempted, nothing done, 
Has earned a night’s repose. 


Thanks, thanks to thee, my worthy friend, 
For the lesson thou hast taught: 
If we pursue your mode of life 
We hope we may be shot. 
And now I'll close this agony; 
It’s longer than I thought! 


[The author acknowledges valuable hints received from Messrs. Hamilton and Tewksbury.] 
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Problem—‘‘Why is man like a kerosene 
lamp?” 

Answer—‘‘He isn’t particularly bright; 
smokes almost all the time; and frequently 
goes out at night.”’ 4 


Teacher—"Try and pay a little atten- 


tion...” 
Pupil—*‘I am paying as little as I can. 
— Ex. 


”? 


Professor,’’ said the senior, “I am in- 
debted to you for all I know.”’ 

“Pray don’t mention such a trifle,’’ was 
the reply. 


Why is Paul’s fussing like the growth of 
a successful newspaper? 

Answer—His visits commenced on a 
weekly; grew to be a tri-weekly, and then 
became daily, with a Sunday supplement. 


Pupil—‘‘ When I came to the school I was 
raw.” 
1908—‘‘Well,you ought not to have been 


after you were roasted so!’ 


Percival—‘‘My brother occupies the chair 
of applied physics at Harvard.”’ 

Chimmie—‘‘Gee! dat’s nuttin’. Me brud- 
der occupied the chair of applied electri- 
city at Sing Sing.’— Ex. 


No wonder the necktie department of 
Jordan, Marsh & Co. proved inadequate. 


Think of the rush that occurred when any- 


one caught sight of Francis and Ted! 


If the hockey team can only keep up the 
good record that it had up to January Ist, 
1908, it will be undefeated. 


There has been another club added to the 
list of organizations in the high school, 
called the Smokers Club. As the list of 
members is long we will only print the 
officers; President,).. T..-Farquhar; First 
Asst. Flue, Francis Dutch; Brain dopers, 
Byfield and Lippincott. Colors, Black and 
Blue. Motto, “If at first it doesn’t light, 
puff, puff again.”’ 


Applied Quotations :— 

“God. bless the man who first invented 
sleep.’’—Byfield. 
“The quill is mighty off the wing.’’—Editor. 
: There is mischief in this man.’’—Isola. 

“Observe my easy manner and acquire it 
it if you can.’’—Mandell. 


Announcement—Hereafter all wishing to 
contribute to this column please write all 
contributions on tissue paper so that they 
may be more easily seen through. 


Miss M—‘‘What do the Massachusetts 
railroads value the most ?”’ 
Converse, ’07—“‘‘Shoes.”’ 


Mr. M. Partridge wishes to remind a few 
small freshmen that he is not “Jack the 
giant killer.”’ 


Hamilton wishes to warn the public that 
he will soon wear a new style of coat (fashion 
unknown), as his tailor has received orders. 
Watch out, everybody ! 


The charming and exciting storiette 
entitled, ‘‘Stolen from Home,” or ‘‘Kid- 
napped in Newton Center,” is selling like 
wildfire at the insignificant sum of 15 cents, 
which is extremely small considering. Al- 
ready it is known that Richard W. Foote 
is the hero. Only four copies left ! 
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E. Bacon, reciting French :— 

“‘J’avais eu soin, la veille, de déployer au 
dos d’une chaise mon habit bleu.”’ 

“T took care the night before to spread 
out my blue dress on the back of a chair!” 


Definition of an athlete: A bundle of 
muscles unable to sift ashes or chop wood. 
—Ex. 


First girl—“‘I know a girl that got a pearl 
out of an oyster.”’ 

Second ditto—‘‘That’s nothing; my sister 
got a diamond ring from a lobster.” 


Ask Hunting what the attraction is in 
Room 19. 


Wanted—By the junior class, a little ex- 
citement. 


At N. H. §. 


The freshman knows not and knows not. 


that he knows not. The soph knows not and 
and knows that he knows not. The junior 
knows and knows not that he knows.. The 
senior knows and knows that he knows. 

—Ex, 


Miss Leland to Farwell—‘‘If two casks 
contain 20 gals. each and x gals. are 
poured from one into the other, how many 
gals. does each then contain?”’ 

Farwell did not answer. 

Miss Leland—‘‘I am glad to see that you 
don’t know about such things.”’ 


Chandler’s lady friends held a sewing 
circle the other day and healed the wound 
in his football jersey so that now it is ready 
for the Yale freshman team next year. 


Whitman to Dutch; ‘‘Say, Dutch, that’s 


a sporty necktie you have on. Where did 
you buy it?” 
Dutch—‘‘Hush, Whit, it’s a_ secret! 


That’s not a boughten one, it’s a maiden 


1) 


one. 


Hunting has been heard singing a little 
song pretty continuously the past few 
weeks, the words of which were written by 
Shakespeare; as though he didn’t know who. 
she is! 


“Le sergent venait d’ouvrir une fenétre, 
et tirait déja dans la rue.”’” . 

Brown, ’09—‘‘The sergeant had just 
opened a window and jumped into the 
street..’ 


A Freshman’s Composition. 


In looking over some old theme books, 
not long ago, I found the following: 


Manners at the Table. 


Always shove your chair up to the table 
which makes a nice grating sound, and an- 
noys Mamma who has a pleasant headache. 
If you cannot reach the plate of candy, do 
not bother to ask Papa, but just reach 
quickly over Mamma’s plate, getting your 
sleeve all covered with gravy, and grab a 
piece. If Mamma scolds you, tell her she — 
does not know beans, and do it again when 
you feel like it. It does no harm to kick the | 
legs of the table, and it is fun to see the 
water jiggle over the tumblers as the table 
jiggles. Try it. It is also fun to slide way 
down in your chair, and if you get down too 
far, don’t trouble yourself to get up, but 
just crawl under the table and give Papa’s 
leg a good pinch. If he jumps up and tells 
you to follow him, and goes toward the 
woodshed, say you’d rather not, and that 
Papa can’t stand a mosquito bite. Never 
mind if he uses a little switch or his slipper, 


just wait until there is company to dinner, — 


then act your worst, and they won’t dare to 
punish you. D.S. E., 1910: 
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N December ae the hockey team 
was called out by Captain Wells. 
There being no ice, the drill hall was used 
temporarily, but so much havoc was done by 
the misdirected puck that practice was dis- 
continued for a few days, until ice could be 
found. The weather cooled down a little in 
a short time and persently there was ice 
enough on Silver Lake for skating; but the 
winter got tired and retired in favor of 
spring. Consequently the water resolved 
into its natural state after two practices had 
been beld. 

There is a big squad out for the team, but 
there are only three of last year’s team 
back, Captain Wells, Mellen, and Smart. 
The outlook is for a good offensive ‘team 
but a poor defensive one. Six games have 
already been cancelled on account of therc 
being no ice and it looks as though more 
would be. The league games are not far off 


and it seems probable at present that the. 


team will play them with almost no prac- 
tice. We have the satisfaction, though, of 
knowing that our opponents will be just 
as unprepared for them as we are. 


Basketball. 


On December 20th the first basketball 
game of the season was played in the drill 
hall, between Newton and Dedham. New- 
tonwon easily, 17-5. The whole team played 
as one, and the way in which the ball was 
_ passed down the field, going through every 


Wl 


(Si 


girl’s hands, proved that the team work of 


Newton was excellent. 
fouls made by Newton. 


Dedham scored by 


Newton. Dedham. 
Miss Chapin, Seer Miss Conrich. 

Harrington, Gy M. Ells. 

bi Kendall (Whitley), s S..C.2 ne) ublanaltons 

“+ McClure, goal: “Klemm. 

i. Caverly, eeu: 

“Johnson (capt.), ie ‘“ Koppman. 
Burns, guard ‘‘ Weller (capt.). 
Walworth, SEM egy ach ciety beaaXe re 
Whidden, 1 oe oe Phillips. 

Points: Newton, Miss Johnson 3, Caverly 4, 


McClure 10; Dedham, Miss Koppman, 5. 
Umpire, Miss Caverly. 


On Saturday morning December 27th, 
the girls’ basketball team played a game 
with the alumne, and were defeated by the 
score 36-22. Although a few of the alumnez 
were out of practice, they soon got back 
into their old form of playing, and the team 
work of both teams was excellent; that of 
of the school team was perhaps the better, 
and it also felt greatly the loss of Miss 
Burns and Miss McClure. 


Newton. Alumne. 

Miss Chapin, centre Miss Bourdon. 
Harrington, sic. Flanders. 
Kendall, sick qeeeeAllen: 

‘Lowe, goal * -Caverly. 
‘“ Johnson (capt.), fr. g. oe Gatten(capte). 
‘\ Caverly; Wagee pee Oss: 
‘* “Walworth, guard “ Davis. 
ae Whidden, i a ‘“ M. Flanders. 
‘ Jamieson, l.g Rote: 
Points: Alumnz, Miss Gaver 18, Miss Carter 


14, Miss Foss 4; New ton, Miss E. Caverly 8, Miss 
Johnson 8, Miss Lowé 6. 

Umpire: Newton, Miss Perkins; 
Miss Walworth. 


Alumne, 
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The aterion omen Iceberg. 


O anyone who loves the sea, the sight of 
a full-rigged ship, moving slowly on 
the-smooth water, with the setting sun 
throwing spars and sails into bold relief, 
gives rise to deep feeling. Such a sight was 
the ship ‘‘Margaret’’ of New Bedford, as she 
sailed sluggishly out of the harbor of New 
London. Returning from a six months fish- 
ing trip on the Newfoundland Banks, she 
had been overhauled, refitted and painted, 
and with a new crew was starting on a seal- 
ing cruise in the cold waters of Behring 
Strait. Her spars were yellow with varnish, 
every rope was new, on her sails there was 
not one speck of mildew; even her hull was 
as shiny as that of any racing yacht. 


Among her crew, two were very noticea- - 


ble on account of their great stature. They 
were Hans Anderson and John Vitus, first 
and second mates; but although they were 
on the same ship and their duties brought 
them much together they hated each’ other 
bitterly. Ever since Vitus had caught An- 
derson cheating at cards the distrust had 
grown, until now they hardly lost sight of 
each other, waiting every minute for a 
chance to even up the old score. They were 
the biggest men in the ship, and many bets 
were laid among the crew as to who would 
eventually be the victor. Under the watch- 
ful eye of the captain they had no chance to 
vent their fury; but as they sailed north- 
ward his vigilance was forced to relax some- 
what on account of the danger from floes, 
necessitating his constant presence in the 
pilot house. One night he was awakened by 
loud voices above, and the sound of a strug- 
gle. Hastily dressing, he ran on deck, just in 
time to see the two giants, locked incloseem- 
brace, strike the bulwarks with a crash, and 
topple over into the darkness. Although he 


gave orders to heave to, no trace of the men 
could be found; and, after standing by for 
some time, he proceeded on his way. 

In the meantime, the two sailors on strik- 
ing the water had unclinched, and on fising | 
to thesurface haa struck out fora small block 
of ice floating nearby. Although nearlydead 
from cold and hunge , they managed to 
paddle to a large berg and clamber up its 
sloping sides. For two days they stayed 
there, eating nothing but raw fish speared 
with their case knives, when they found a 
large hole in one side of the berg. It was 
hardly big enough for a man to stand up- 
right in, but it lead into a large passageway, ~ 
which ran with many twists and turns into 
the interior. The two wretched men fol- 
lowed this passage for nearly half a mile, 
and suddenly came upon the strangest 
sight that they had ever beheld. The narrow 
way opened into a great four-cornered room 
whose ceiling glittered with myriads of ice 
crystals, which were reflected by the floor 
of solid, shining ice. From ail sides, little 
passageways and grottos led off, and at one 
end was a huge mass of crystals, which 
looked like a throne. The whole room 
seemed like some king’s council chamber, 
and lacked only the courtiers to make it 
real. The men stood spellbound, gazing at 
the glittering mass; then with a common 
impulse, as though they feared it would be 
peopled by strange beings, they fled, not 
stopping until they stood outside once 
more. They remained on the berg for many 
days, their enmity forgotten; but such was 
their uncanny dread of the grotto, that they 
never returned to it. ‘They were rescued by 
a passing vessel and after some time reached 
home, fast friends again, and none the 
worse for their strange adventure. ’ 
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Charles Leonard, ’04, was recently elected 
to the 1908 Class Day Committee at Har- 
vard. 


Miss Emma Sladen, ’04, announced ier 


engagement to Mr. Joseph Loring, ’04, on 
December 27th, at a luncheon given in her 
honor by Miss Dolly Paton. 


_Miss Alice Wright and Mr. Ralph Higgins, 
both of the ’06 class, also announced their 
engagement recently. 


: Exchanges. 


Acknowledgements: The Amherst Stu- 
dent, Anvil, Bates Student, College Signal, 
Crescent, Crimson and Blue, Cambridge 
Review, Distaff, Horace Mann Record, 
Megaphone, Meteor, Mirror, Old Penn; 
Oracle, Pennant, Red and the Gray, Review 
(Medford) ,Review (Watertown), Sagamore, 
Student, Tattler, Tripod, Vail-Deane 
Budget, Vindex. 


Our exchanges have become so interest- 


ing of late, that it seems selfish not to share: 


them with others. The exchange editor is 


‘always glad to loan them to any one who 


gives a sufficient guarantee for their safe 
return. Read them! It will broaden your 
interests, and quicken your desires to help 
our Own magazine. 


We thank The Red and the Gray for its 
interest in us, and for its kindly criticism. 
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There seems to be a lack of stories in some 
of the magazines we receive. The Crimson 
and Blue has not a single one this month, 
while the Medford Review and the Oracle, 
two excellent papers, have but one apiece. 
We liked these stories, in fact we liked , 
them so well that we want more. | 


“An, Automobile in the Orient,’’ in the 
Anvil, is an ingenious piece of work, but 
most readers would find more pleasure in a 
less gory tale. 


The stories in the Crescent show origi- 
nality and the cuts are very good indeed. 


“May 15, 19—,” in the Cambridge Re- 
view, certainly deserves the prize it has 
won, and “The New Steel City of Gary” in 
the same magazine is a most interesting 
article, 


The editorials and stories in the Distaff 
are well written. We find that there are 
other schools where the teachers quote, 
“Her voice was ever soft, gentle and low. 
An excellent thing in woman.” 


The poems in the Horace Mann Record 
are delightful. The magazine is well- 
arranged, and the cuts are truly artistic. . 


Welcome, Sagamore ! 


The Vindex seems to have an abundance 
of material that any school paper might 
envy. 


Poems have helped to make some of our 
exchanges so well worth reading, that it 
would seem to be a good idea for some 
Newton High School pupils to try writing 
them. There must be poets among us. Why 
are they silent? 


We regret that we are not criticised in 
the exchanges we receive. Surely as it is for 
our own good you should not hesitate to 
help us. 
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A Welcome Visitor. 


Last summer we spent our vacation in a 
bungalow far from any house, close to the 
water, and surrounded by woods. The roads 
were so bad that, although there were four 
grocers in the nearest town, it was difficult 
‘to get one of them to bring our supplies, 
and then he would call but once a week. 


We had to pay a boy ten cents each time he. 


came with our milk. 

One morning he failed us, and before the 
day was oyer, our milk, a most.»important 
item in our daily economy, was all gone. 
In the afternoon,the cry suddenly came 
that a cow was eating our green corn. We 
rushed out of doors, and sure enough, in 
the middle of our vegetable garden was a 
Jersey cow. One of the boys volunteered to 
put her out; so walking bravely up, he took 
the rope which hung from her neck, and led 
her to a tree, and there tied her. It then 
occurred to him that perhaps she might 
give us our daily supply of milk. Although 
he had never milked a cow, he had watched 
others do it in previous summer outings; 
and with that confidence which most boys 
possess, he decided to milk her. Without a 
word to anyone, he went to the house and 
got a quart measure, and then cautionsly 
approached the cow. She did not appear to 


notice him until he tried to milk her, when. 


she switched her tail in his face, and he lost 
his balance and tumbled over backwards. 
But he was not discouraged; after several 
more trials, with no milk in his measure, he 
thought of another plan. He filled a pail 
with water and put it under her nose, hop- 
ing that while she was drinking he could 
get some milk. But although the cow wel- 
comed the water, and drank eagerly, he 
could get but a few drops before she had 


turned completely around. Then the bril- 
liant idea occurred to him that perhaps he 
was on the wrong side, and he tried the 
other. Then by working hard he succeeded 
in getting enough to fill perhaps a cap, and 
exhibited this to us with great pride. We 
rewarded him by letting him have it on his 
blueberries for supper. 

Early the next morning my brother 
started again for the cow, first giving her 
some of the coveted cornstalks and a good ~ 
drink of water, to put her in a good humor. 
With the same quart measure in hand, she 
made an attempt which seemed fairly suc- 
cessful, and before many minutes the white 
liquid reached the half way mark on the 
measure. Just here, however, Bossie under- 
took to back, and reered suddenly about 
without the customary “Hard lee.’ John 
received a good blow, and went over, milk 
and all. Now he was mad, and started to © 
his feet with fresh energy, his mind intent 
on conquering the beast. With such resolu- 
tions, he soon succeeded in getting his 
quart measure nearly full in time to have © 
the milk used for breakfast. 

As the cow bore no tag to indicate her 
owner, and we were miles away from any 
farm, we decided that it was quite lawful to 
keep her, and take her milk for her board. 


_ With this scheme in mind, we were estima- 


ting the saving in milk and boy’s wages, ~ 
when we were interrupted by a knock at 
the back door. The visitor proved to be the 
tardy milk-boy, and his first words were: 

“Say, I know whose cow that is; she 
belongs to Mr. Swift and he promised me a 
quarter if I found her. I’ll drive her home.”’ 

DAR, 
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BEMIS & JEWETT 
WALL PAPERS "=, 27" 


. } | UPHOLSTERING 
10  £AcH 122 Do rE LA) ACh Telephone connection, Newton S. and Needham 


HARRY L. GLEASON 


f b/G x SILES | 
A) | 
ms ely | 
J | Repairer of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Glasses, 
VU sig | Graphophones, Music Boxes, etc. Button Hat 
SCHOOL ST.|_ | Pins a specialty. 
BOSTON MASS. : 








v9 Ge Go om Oe 


RY OUR FAMOUS 4 PLY ee 





URE LINEN- COLLARS 





813 WASHINGTON STREET 
Tel. N. N. 112-1 NEWTONVILLE 


REGENT FLOUR 


For Sale in Newtonville 


DIEGES & CLUST | by | 
ay er HENRY W. BATES 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE 



































CLASS PINS OUR SPECIALTY IS 
FRATERNITY PINS PRESCRIPTIONS 
MEDALS > Accuracy and Quality 
CUPS, ETC. F. A. Hubbard, 425 Center St., Newton, Mass. 
HYLAND’S 
ee UP-TO-DATE HAIRCUTTING 


129 Tremont Street 


sh n 
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 363 Center Street Newto 


Formerly Burns’ 


CHARLES F. ATWOOD 
MUSIC FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


Telephone, Newton North, 836-1 NEWTON VILLE. 


BOSTON CASH GROCERY . WEST NEWTON, MASS. 
Complete Line of Staple and Fancy Groceries 


Now under New Management. R. A. VAN WART, Proprietor 
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L. SMITH 
Bakery, Ice Cream, and Sherbets 


19 Lincoln St., Newton Highlands 


Tel. N. 8. 194-3 - PARTY SUPPLIES 


King Arthur FIO 


C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 





‘ESTABLISHED 


| 1845 
HOWARD B. COFFIN 


CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES 


NEWTON, MASS. 





Walworth 


Construction and Supply Co. 
100 PEARL ST., BOSTON 


STEAM POWER PLANTS 





C. W. THOMPSON & CO. 


Publishers and Dealers in 


Foreign and AmericanMusic 


Formerly 13 West Street 


Removed to A and B Park St., cor. Tremont St. | 


BOSTON, MASS. 
Orders by Mail promptly attended to 





 reholeana Window Shades 
A. SIDNEY BRYANT 
Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 


Awnings 





Mattresses Made to Order, and Fur- 
niture Repairing 





Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone, Newton N., 958-1 


TK OK AK ROKK OK KKK OK KK OK OK OK KOR KK KKK 


— JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS, — 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
2K OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK 2K OK OK 2K OK 2K OK OK OK OK OK 


Luscious HOT Soda 


Hot Chocolate with Cream — rich 
and smoothand luscious—tastes 
better than anything else on a 
cold day—this best-liked of all 
Hot Soda Drinks is served ‘‘ to 
the queen’s taste’? at Hudson’s— 
roc. per cup. 

Other Hot Soda Delights—a full 
menu of temptingly served Hot 
Soda Drinks will be a special 
feature at Hudson’s as long as 


cold weather lasts. 
ARTHUR HUDSON - - PHARMACIST 


265 Washington Street, Newton 





Delightful 
to the 


last sip 





P. A. Murray = Carriage Builder 
Automobile Bodies and Tops 


ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 


210-220 Washington St. cor. Park St., Newton 





MARY E. CHASE 
20 Lincoln Street, Newton Highlands 
A FULL LINE OF 


“DRY AND FANCY GOODS 
School Supplies and Stationery 


NEW PON HIGHSCHOOL? REVIEW viii. 








THE LEADER PURE 
IN EVERY DELICIOUS 
RESPECT, AND UP-TO-DATE 
THE CHOICE = 


OF ALL THOSE 
WHO HAVE ONCE 
TRIED THEM 


LOOK FOR THEM 


ASK FOR THEM 








RESERVED FOR CLASS 
PHOTOGRAPHER 
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LORD'S ; 


& LCM 


* CLEANS BRASS 
aL tale 






Th 











TAVbWbbbbbbbsbasddddddddddddsdsidsesseds?4 


lll 


ix NEW LON HEGH SCHOO Pane VEcy. 





FAST COLOR 
Paper & Napkins 








Disaster follows in the wake of most 
decorated Paper Napkins. Let them 
get a little wet and the colors will run, 
ruining fine linen, staining hands, rough- 
ing lips and face, and causing un- 
pleasant surprise generally. 


The only napkin guaranteed absolutely 
free from this evil is 


DENNISON’S 


Dennison Manufacturing Co. 
-26 Franklin Street, Boston 





A. V. HARRINGTON 
News Depot and Cigar Store 


Cole’s Block, 365 Center Street 


Agent for Lewando’s French Laundry and Dye 
House. I. B. HARRINGTON, Manager. 


W. C. BUCKNAM = GARAGE 


792 Beacon Street, Newton Center 


J. E. FARRAR, Carriage & Auto Repairing 


778-786 Beacon Street, Newton Center 











Athletes Attention! 


In order’ to obtain ‘tie 
best results in athletic 
_ contests it 1s important that 





= you should have the _ best 
SJ implements. They may cost 
a trifle more, “but “itiqayes 


Many a match has been lost by the use 
of poor tools, so why not have the best 
Tennis Racket and Ball, Foot Ball, 
Basket Ball, Running Shoes, Skates, 
Hockey Sticks, Sweaters, Jerseys, etc. 
Our goods have character —- our trade- 
mark means something. 


Send for our Catalogue. It is free to any address. 


WRICHT & DITSON 


344 Washington Street, - Boston 
18 West 30th Street, New York 


Chicago Providence, R. I. Cambridge, Mass, 








Geo. Breeden - Real Estate 


Fire, Life, and Accident Insurance 


283 Walnut Street, Newtonville - Mass, 
Telephone J. F. Payne’s, 21578 N. N. 





We odocialalolacaSacad nS SoSecodococodaacad alae SoS 
ATWOOD’S MARKET 


Quinn & Irving, Proprietors 


3 

a 

3 

: Fine Groceries and Provisions 
5 374-376-380 Center Street, Newton 








BOOKS, TIAGAZINES, POSTERS 


DESIGNED AND ILLUSTRATED 
By HAROLD E. CRAM 


ORDERS TAY BE LEFT WITH 


E. F. PARTRIDGE, Druggist, 


Newtonville ; or sent to 


196 W. CANTON STREET, BOSTON © 
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GENTLEMEN 


WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT | 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 










“@@E The Name is 


stamped on every : 
loop— 
The 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG— NEVER 
» SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c, 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers, 
Boston, Mass,, U. S.A. 


EASY 












John W. Weeks, President Samuel W. French, Treasurer 


Newtonville Trust Company 


MASONIC BUILDING 


Does a general banking business. 

Solicits the deposit accounts of indi- 
viduals, firms and corporations. 

Interest allowed on daily balances. 

Safe deposit boxes to rent for $5.00 and 
upwards. 





There are four classes of people with whom 
we desire to open deposit accounts : 


Those having accounts in Boston 
for whom we cash checks; 

Those having accounts in Boston 
for whom we change bills ; 

Those having no deposit ac- 
counts ; and 

Those who contemplate, for any 
reason, changing their places of 
deposit. 


BANKING HOURS: 8 A. M. to 2 P. M. 
Saturdays, 8 A. M. to 12 M. 


THE HORACE PARTRIDGE CO.--BOSTON 


GENERAL ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS 


Football, Fencing, and Baseball Outfits 


A SPECIALTY 


COMPLETE LINE OF GYMNASIUM EQUIPMENTS 


THE HORACE PARTRIDGE CO., 84 FRANKLIN oT. BOSTON 


School’ for Boys. Utena i ed tara 


A boy’s school et west be a cherished recollection throughout his life. Everything that contributes to this end is carefully 


arded at Rock Ridge Hall. Not only good instruction, but a wholesome, vigorous school life is sought by every means 
Fo ible. Peculiar advantages are offere to day pupils whose homes are within an hour’s ride of Wellesley Hills. By reaching | 
the school early in the morning, spending the entire day in its atmosphere and not returning to their homes till late in the evenin; 
boys lose only an inconsiderable fraction of the undoubted benefits of life at an academy.’ Non-resident students are bys 
the full privileges of the school, including the use of the new Casino with its large CO beens per bowling alleys, ball cage an 
shop for work in the mechanic arts, Students are perpered for entrance to college, scientific school or business. But the chief 
aim of this school is to fit boys for the great responsibilities as well as the great Cali of American life, b 

A pamphlet describing the school and illustrated with many photographic reproductions will be sent without charge on 

application. Dr G. R. WHITE, N. H. 8., 82, Principal, Wellesley Hills, Mass. 


ae ees 
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THE First NATIONAL BANK 


oF West NEWTON 


INCORPORATED 1886 


Capital $100,000 
Surplus and undivided profi $68,000 | 


OFFICERS 

CHARLES E. HATFIELD, President. JOSEPH B. ROSS, Cashier 
. 
DIRECTORS . 
Harry L. Burrage Charles E. Hatfield | 
Alfred L. Barbour Henry H. Hunt 
George P. Bullard Charles A. Potter 1 
Garrard Comly A, Stuart Pratt 
William F. Edlefson George Royal Pulsifer ; 


Safe Deposit Vaults for the storage of valuables 


THE RIVERDALE PRESS: BROOKLINE, MASS. 
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LAMSON & HUBBARD 


Manufacturers and Retailers 


HATS AND FURS 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
Om ER ANE aNGaTON #78 BOSTON 


“THE TASTE TELLS” 








F. H. DOW & CO. 
87 Union Street, Boston 


Wholesale Agent: A. Gr. S C7. LLL VAN, Newton, Mass. 


E. F. PARTRIDGE 


REGISTERED DRUGGIS® 


Drugs, Medicines, Cigars, Confectionery, and Soda 
835 Washington Street - Newtonville 
Newtonville Agent for Utopian Chocolates—« The taste tells” 


TRUNKS, BAGS, AND LEATHER WORK 


OF ALL KINDS MADE AND REPAIRED 
ORDER WORK A SPECIALTY 


Order your Special leather goods for Christmas now. Music Rolls, School Bags. 
Cuff and Collar Sets 


JOHN A. MASON - 312-316 Washington Street, Newton 





MELON -HiGHe Ss CHOOL IREV LEW ii. 





Draiting Instruments and Water Colors 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 
WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & CO.,, (Incorporated) 


82 and 84 Washington St. 216 and 218 Clarendon St. 
BOSTON 
Special Terms to N. H.S. Students 




















= 


CONTENTS 

Page Page 
ge EIS I ee ne 4» Ae EDWIN] Epwant Rasex, HSsot, hie ay. | 9 

9) 
ce ee ARENT oa ee Caray ena 10 

MmmeoaeBy MOONLIGHT. . . .-.. . 3 : 

SEW esis Ne Ala MD aie. gaglined arma Ae ame Delis reae 11 

Sewoon NOTES... . . . . a Fin des au, ede 
ATHUTIC NOTES 4.5. keh cc eens one 14 

mone tuicHr TO NINE . .. . . . 4 
in 2 PENIS IN ORY ere ee eo kk Cea eae 16 
ose [RG ene <M SiO DEX GRUANGEELS Wiel’ act) ake k wel NR ae Ranma Pe dle 





WM. HAHN, Druggist . . Institution Avenue, Newton Center 
SPECIAL ANNUAL JANUARY SALE 
Japanese Fine Arts and Goods 


IMPORTER AND DEALER 
GENERAL PICTURE FRAMING 


JAMES B. GODDARD 


ROOM 18, 372 BOYLSTON STREET, ART aah aed et a a BOSTON 
Telephone, Back Bay 3196-2 


THE J. S. KENNEDY Co. 
GROCERS 


FINE CONFECTIONERY A SPECIALTY 
WALTHATII Telephone Connection NEWTON UPPER FALLS 
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ELIOT NATIONAL BANK 


OF BOSTON 





CAPITAL : : : $1,000,000. 
STOCKHOLDERS LIABILITY — $1,000,000. 
SURPLUS (EARNED) . ; $1,000,000. 


HARRY L. BURRAGE, President, 
GARRARD COMLY, Vice-President. 
WILLIAM J. MANDELL, Cashier. 
WILLIAM F. EDLEFSON, Assistant Cashier. 
WILLIAM P. BAILEY, Assistant Cashier. 
LOUIS HARVEY, Assistant Cashier. 





i DBDDDDSPHDDDSDD GSES KEEKE ES ESE 


NEW TON HIGH SCHOOL REVIEW iv 





M. E. P. SLOANE | Notary Puptic 


LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 
WARES 


342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 


SKELTON BROTHERS 
Confectioners and Caterers 


Finest Ice Creams, Sherbets and Confections always 
on hand. Oysters, Croquettes and Salads of every 
description to order. Particular attention paid to 
Weddings and Receptions. Orders Delivered Sun- 
days ‘ * Z : s A . F F 
Plain and Fancy Cakes Bread, Rolls and Pastry 


Dishes and Silverware to Hire 


Waiters Furnished 


73 Union Street, Newton Center, Mass. 


Telephone, 166-2 Newton South 


WILLIAM E. PIKE 


Electrician 
NEWTON, MASS. 


oes; el) Kee 





402 CENTER STREET 





PATRONIZE THE 


REVIEW 
ADVERTISERS 








JUSTICE OF THE PEACE 


ALFRED L. BARBOUR 


Insurance and Real Estate 


{272 WASHINGTON ST. 
WEST NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 411-1. Newton West 





J. W. BRINE CO. 


Harvard Outfitters 


FOOTBALL, BASKET BALL, AND 
HOCKEY SUPPLIES 


Coat Sweaters in all Colors 


1436 Mass Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 





J. G. GREEN 
Specialist in Hair Cutting 


Massage and Shampooing 
done by compressed air 


Antiseptic Treatment with every shave free of 
charge. Children’s Hair Cutting a specialty. 
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CLASS PINS - OUR SPECIALTY IS 
FRATERNITY PINS PRESCRIPTIONS 
-MEDALS Accuracy and Quality 
CUPS, ETC. F. A. Hubbard, 425 Center St., Newton, sts 
HYLAND’S 
AT aN Te UP-TO-DATE HAIRCUTTING 


129 Tremont Street 
363 Center Street - - Newton 


Formerly Burns’ 
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CHARLES F. ATWOOD 
MUSIC FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


Telephone, Newton North, 836-1 NEWTONVILLE 
BOSTON CASH GROCERY . | WEST NEWTON, MASS. 
Complete Line of Staple and Fancy Groceries 


Now under New Management. R. A. VAN WART, Proprietor 
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Our Gymnasium. 


A gymnasium is a place where physical 


exercise is taken. We therefore have a 
gymnasium, but, in the real sense of the 
word, we have not a suitable one. When we 
think of a modern gymnasium we think of 
a well heated, well ventilated, well equipped 
hall where all of the simple laws of hygiene 
can be carried out. If we think of these 
things and look at our own gymnasium 
we cannot fail to see how far below the 
standard ours is. 

It is not well heated. The heating pipes 
are raised ten feet from the floor, conse- 
quently all the upper part of the building 
must be heated before the lower part can 
be. In building the hall this simple law of 
physics seems to have been disregarded. 
Often a person can stand with his feet in 
the frigid zone and his head in the temper- 
ate zone. It would be all right if we could 
take all our exercise in mid-air, but unfor- 
tunately nature makes this impossible. 

Now with regard to the ventilation. 
There is none! If a window in the roof is 
opened the heat escapes, and the place be- 
comes cold and drafty. If a window at the 
side is left open and the engineer sees it he 
immediately shuts off all the steam that he 
has on, and again the place gets cold. If 
there is no outlet for the foul air that class 
after class has to breathe, it loses its vital- 
ity. This is the system of ventilation in the 
place where we breathe more fully than any 
other and where the air ought to be fresh and 
pure above all things. 

We are also lacking in the fundamental 
rules of hygiene. We take the exercise in 
street clothes (for there are no lockers pro- 
vided in which to keep a proper gymna- 
sium outfit). Of course, in exercising, we 
perspire freely. There are no shower baths 
provided by which we can become clean 


again. We have to cool off in our recitation 
rooms, which is contrary to the first prin- 
ciples of cleanliness. 

The floor is brushed once or twice a week, 
but the dust sticks in the corners and be- 
hind the pictures, and can be seen in rolls 
on the floor. To keep the place even prop- 
erly clean the floor should be washed twice 
a month. The mats are in much the same 
condition, but, as they are in constant use, 
the dust does not accumulate to such an 
extent, 

It isin such a place, poorly lighted, dirty, 
dusty, without heat, with no drop of water 
in the building, that we are expected to go 
twice a week and take exercises cheerfully, 
that we know will make us hot, and damp 
with perspiration. 

In spite of all these faults the Drill Hall 
has its good points. It has a good maple 
floor, excellent floor space, and the appar- 
atus that there is, is in good condition. 
The light is fairly good on a clear day. 

All of the faults might be remedied by 
the judicious use of a little money. We hope 
and believe that the school committee will 
do all in its power to better the evils which 
are a serious'menace to the health of the 
High School pupils. 


American Billboards. 


Nature with all her beauty belongs to the 


poor as well as to the rich, to the ignorant 


as well as to the educated, and to the la- 
borer as well as to the rich idler. Certainly 
nothing is more significant to all classes of 
people, than that their environment should 
be uplifting and inspiring. Why, then, 
should we not do all in our power to protect 
nature? . 

In America we could not ask for more 
beautiful scenery than that which greets 
our sight whenever we find ourselves away 
from the busy city, in the meadows, moun- 
tains, or parks. We do not have to be highly 
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educated to appreciate a beautiful land- 
scape. All civilized people have a love of 
the beautiful. 

Yet we have allowed money-making in- 
terests to seem of more importance to us 
than the purity of our surroundings, by bill- 
boards, which detract from the harmony 
which we can always see in nature. 


Those of us who have influence in abolish- 
ing billboards should not only consider it 
our duty, but our privilege, to better the 
surroundings of our people. 

May we, as Americans, never fail to con- 
sider problems which may advance char- 
acter and intellect, for these problems are 
sure to show the tastes of the people. 





Genoa by Moonlight. 


MARGARET 


T was late at night, but the stars and 
moon were shining brightly down upon 
the sleeping city of Genoa. The revolving 
lamp in the lighthouse out in the harbor 
lit the streets with a pale light whenever it 
turned our way. We stood by the open 
door, and looked out on such an interesting 
scene, all the more charming because in 
two nights we were to sail for America; and 
one has a very queer fondness for land just 
before starting on a long ocean trip. Now 
as we stood there the lantern revolved in 
our direction and showed us a most amus- 
ing sight. Right near our hotel there was 
a statue,of some great Italian, I suppose, 
and its pedestal had a broad, flat base. 
The night was extremely hot, and half a 
dozen or so poor Italians had taken ad- 
vantage of the spot, and were in the pro- 
cess of spending the night there in the 
public square, in the most comfortable 
attitudesimaginable. They were stretched 
out at full length around the statue’s base, 
with the moon glaring into their faces, like 
so many marble figures themselves; and 
we had the heart to wish the clouds would 
let down a few big raindrops just then. 
Off in the harbor hundreds of steamers, 
schooners and other sorts of ships stood 
out in silhouette against the dark sky. 
The steamer which was to carry us home 
to America was also there; and in the midst 
of that strange, foreign city, we felt that 
we had something in common, we and the 
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boat. It was the only thing which was truly 
a friend, for it had come from America. 

On one side of us was a dark, narrow 
alley, so narrow that in the daytime the 
inhabitants stretch sheets on frames and 
put them out the windows to catch the 
light, whatever of it strays down into such 
a gloomy-looking place. Not far away, in 
the same direction, was the home of Colum- 
bus, the Genoese sailor, and the fascinating 
streets of the goldsmiths, where, during 


_ the day, foreigners flock by the thousands, 


to buy the exquisite filagree work in gold 
and silver — necklaces, chains, pins and 
plates—displayed in the tiny shop windows, 
which literally line the street on both 
sides. On another side, in a road where 
the houses nearly meet overhead, a score 
of families had hung out their week’s wash- 
ing, or perhaps it was for two weeks. 
Evidently they did not use the alley much 
as a thoroughfare, as there was a constant 
drip, drip, from the clothes and one would 
almost need an umbrella to pass under 
them. 

Suddenly we noticed that the moon was 
hidden, and the stars were no longer bright. 
Slowly the mist rolled in, and without 
stopping to notice what became of the poor 
men lying out on the square, we hastened 
in from the moist air. We could but dimly 
see the lantern in the lighthouse, and the 
whole city was left in thick darkness for 
the rest of the night. 
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Class Notes. 


Owing to the fact that the meeting of the 
senior class on January 8 was held during 
school hours, almost the entire class was 
present. 

The question as to whether we should or 
should not have a banquet was considered, 
and the motion to have one was voted 
down, 76 to 74. 

The class assembly held at the Woodland 
Park Hotel, on January 17, was discussed. 


A meeting of the junior class was held 
January 28, 1908, for the purpose of deter- 
mining the amount of the assessment for 
the senior class supper. The meeting was 
poorly attended, and it is hoped that in the 
future more class spirit will be shown. 


The sophomore class held its first meet- 
ing of the year on February 3, and was 
well represented. The president, Stephen 
Hopkins, presided. There was business 
before the class concerning a floral tribute 
to the memory of the late Mr. George, and 
track necessities were discussed. 


Class Assembly. 


The first senior assembly was held at the 
Woodland Park Hotel on January 17, and 
the large attendance (30 couples) made the 


evening an enjoyable one for all. Owing to 
the refreshments most of the dancing was 
done early in the evening. We congratulate 
the committee on the successful way the 
dance was managed, and especially wish to 
thank Mrs. Stewart for her playing. 


From Eight to Nine. 


Oh, it’s up in the merning (and usually late) 

Everything goes wrong as I’m about to 
natrate: 

My shoestrings break, and my tie will get 
twisted, 

From buttoning my collar my fingers are 
blistered. 


Six minutes at breakfast to gobble and stuff, 

Run for the car, forgetting my muff, 

Dropping my glove on the way to the square 

And come to find out that my tickets aren’t 
there; 


Arrive at the schoolhouse as the last bell is 
striking, 

Then up to the office much to my disliking. 

A permit obtained, I return to my room, 

Recitation begins and I go to my doom. 


Thus, heated and tired and all out of sorts, 
I spy, as the last drop, the ‘“Five Weeks Re- 
pOrtsss 
— 1910 Poetical Society. 
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The Monogram. 


CHARLES ALDEN SEWARD. 


(Continued from January Review.) 


Soon the two were at the Elmore offices 

and Stevens wasintroduced to Travers’ 
friend, a Mr. Schenke, who had formerly 
been connected with Mr. Morse. After wait- 
ing about a quarter of an hour, the lawyer 
excused himself and went back to Morse’s 
office. 

“Have you seen my note-book here any- 
where?’ he inquired of the porter. 

“No, sir, I haven’t looked.’’ 

“Well, I’ve lost it somewhere. Do you 
suppose it is in the other room where I was 
sitting ?”’ 

“I don’t know, sir, we can go in and 
look,”’ said the porter, as he opened the 
door into the large office room. 

_ “Mister Morse, have you seen this gentle- 
man’s note-book?”’ 

Morse was sitting at his desk with 
his partner, looking over something. This 
something was quickly shoved aside as soon 
as he saw who the visitor was. 

“Yes, here is a note-book,’’ said Morse, 
picking up the article he had just shoved 
aside. ‘‘I found it beside the radiator.”’ 

“Thank you, sir,’ said Travers. “I didn’t 
miss it till we were about ready to sign the 


contract. It contains some valuable data 
which Elmore wished to see. Thank you. 
Good day.” 


“Well, is Elmore fool enough to pay five 
millions for those mines?” Endicott in- 
quired. 

“Certainly, but Elmore is no fool. The 
contract has been altered and we are about 
to sign.”’ 

“Well, you’ll never get your money, they 
haven’t got it to pay,’ said Morse as the 
visitor left the room. 

“T don’t see how we can get them now 


unless we pay five. Something’s got to be 
done and that right away: the contract will 
soon be signed. If Elmore would only keep 
his hands out of other people’s business he 
would get along much better,’ exclaimed 
Morse with a burst of profanity. 

“T had no idea the output of those mines 
was so great, but the figures in that note- 
book of his must be correct. What’s to be 
done?’ asked Endicott. 

“T have an idea!’ he continued. ‘You 
know Grieg, Elmore’s partner, started east 
this morning. Well, call up Elmore, pretend 
that you are Grieg,and tell Elmore to buy 
under no consideration.”’ 

“That’s it, I'll do it, look up the number, 
quick.”’ 

And finding the number, Morse rushed to 
the ’phone and called up Elmore. 

The bell rang at Elmore’s just as Travers 
re-entered. Schenke answered. 

mes 

“Mr. Elmore?”’ 

Wes 

“Who is it, please?” 

Mry Griegr”” 

“Just a minute.” 

He turned to Stevens and Travers. “‘If 
that isn’t Morse I miss my guess. He says 
it’s Grieg, but Grieg’s squeaky little voice 
couldn’t change like that in two hours. 
There’s some mischief up, anyway.” 

Travers immediately saw through the 
situation. 

‘‘Let me answer, will you?’”’ he asked. 

“Certainly, it may prevent some trouble.”’ 

Travers went to the ’phone and per- 
fectly imitated Elmore’s voice. 

“Hello.” 

‘*Yes, is this you, Grieg?’ 
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“My, you must have caught cold, your 
voice is changed so.”’ 

““‘That’s too bad, next time leave the 
window down; it’s cool traveling this time 
of year.”’ 

y Yess 

“Why not?’ 

“Just about ready to sign.”’ 

“Why, certainly I will sign.”’ 

“Well, this is asure thing and that isn’t.”’ 

“You are the only one who objects to 
buying this property.” 

“All the rest of the firm are willing.”’ 

‘‘Well it makes no difference, we can look 
into that later.” 

‘“T won’t consider it longer, I shall sign, 
so good-bye,” cried Travers as he placed the 
receiver on the hook. He then leaned back 
and laughed. 

‘‘Next time Morse wants to fool anyone 
he had better mask his voice.”’ 

Just then the telephone rang again. 
Schenke answered. 

“Mr. Stevens?”’ 

“Why, yes, just a minute.” 

He turned around and told Stevens that 
Morse wanted to speak to him. He an- 
swered. 

“Hello.” 

“Yes, the “phone \has just been in’ use, 
Mr. Grieg called up.”’ 

“JT am very sorry you had to wait. What 
can Ido for your 

/ No, motiyet,~ 

“Well, I’m glad. I preferred selling to you 
right along.”’ 

“No, Elmore won't go any higher.”’ 

“We will be right over.” 

‘““Good-bye.”’ 

‘Well, old Morse has at last offered five! 
Let’s get right back there and sign the con- 
tract as soon as possible, before he has a 
chance to change his mind.”’ 

They explained the situation to Schenke, 
who thoroughly enjoyed the fact that some- 
one had gotten the better of old Morse. 


Finally the papers of transfer were signed 
and Stevens was the proud possessor of five 
millions of dollars. The only ripple on the 
tranquil sea was Morse’s anger when he 
found out how he had been fooled. He 
threatened to sue Stevens for ‘‘obtaining 
money under false pretenses,’ but when 
the Grieg telephone experience was referred 
to, the matter was dropped. 


Li: 


The signing of the papers had taken more 
time than Stevens had expected it would, 
so he hurried to the railroad station to meet 
the train which he had left up in the dark 
cafion on the evening before. He expected 
to see the young lady to whom he had 
spoken beside the disabled train. He was 
late, arriving just in time to see the ob- 
servation car leaving the station. On the 
platform of this car he saw two very attrac- 
tive young women. He stood watching the 
train out of sight when a voice behind him 
called him to his senses. 

“Well, Ellen and Ethel are off for a good 
time,’ 

Stevens looked around and saw two very 
sporty looking fellows about his own age 
standing a few feet back of him. 

“Yes, I wish we were going to Europe 
with them.”’ 

‘“Maybe we will go with them on our 
honeymoons.”’ 

“Huh, you'll never get Ethel until you 
change some; she said you are too much of 
a sport for her.”’ 

“You needn't talk, Ellen won’t have you 
while that plebeian brakeman is around.” 

“T guess her father will have something 
to say about that.” 

“They are going to tour in Ethel’s auto, 
aren’t they?” 

“Ves, it’s on the train. Ellen Hornebrook 
was to take her’s too, but the ‘old man’ 
objected and said that one was enough.”’ 

“Come on up to the club and get some 
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grub,” and, still talking, the two left the 
station. 

Allan couldn’t help listening to the con- 
versation. He was puzzled. There was an 
Ethel and an Ellen. Unmistakably Ellen 
Hornebrook was on the train, but some 
Ethel’s auto was also there (or at least one 
like it). And it was this Ethel’s auto which 
he had stolen and replaced. And since the 
initials on the clock case were E. D. H., and 
Ellen Hornebrook’s initials were E. D. H., 
Etheland Ellen must have the same initials. 

With his mind filled with these perplex- 
ing thoughts, Stevens left the train-shed. 
As he was going out onto the street he re- 
membered Russell and wondered if he were 
around anywhere. He inquired of a blue- 
coated railroad employee standing near 
him and was informed that his friend had 
just left, going east, as brakeman, on the 
Transcontinental Limited. As Stevens 
could accomplish nothing at the depot he 
went to lunch, and as he was alone in the 
room he had only his own thoughts for 
company, thinking of what to do next. 

“Here I am, possessor of millions—owner 
of ‘Great Bird’ mine, and without any near 
relatives,’ he reasoned. ‘‘There are two 
paths open to me—-bachelor’s privileges or 
married restrictions.’’ Allan Stevens rather 
favored the first of these two, unless he 
could find the right girl to share the second 
with him. 

He continued thinking ‘‘What shall I do 
with my money?” On and on his mind 
wandered, till he was called back to his 
senses by the voice of the waiter. ~ 

“Excuse me, sir, but what do you wish 
for the next course?’ 

“O, please bring me some—’”’ 

He looked up and instead of the waiter 
Travers was standing beside him. 

“Why, it’s you, isit? I thoughtit was the 
waiter. Sit down: I want to talk things over 
with you.” 

“T’ve lunched, but I will keep you com- 
pany.’ Sosaying, Travers sat down. 


“TI wish you to advise me what I am to do 
now. I haven’t any family and there is no 
one dependent on me. What good is all this 
money and also ‘Great Bird’ mine? I can’t 
use therm. 

“My advice to you is to get married and 
settle down. There are plenty of nice girls 
who are looking for fellows like you.”’ 

“Don’t make light of it. This question is 
annoying me. I want it settled right away, 
the sooner the better. How shall I operate 
the mine?”’ 

‘Perhaps the best thing to do is to place 
it in the hands of a reliable manager; and as 
for you, a good long vacation would do you 
more good than anything else. You have 
had too great a strain on your mind since 
your father’s death.” 

“That puts an idea into my head. You 
know that fellow I told you about, Russell? 
Well, he has had experience in mining, and 
seems to be a pretty decent sort of a fellow. 
I will ask Judge Hornebrook as to his 
ability.” 

“That reminds me,” said the lawyer, 
fumbling in his pocket, “I went to the 
hotel and this note was handed to me for 
you. I think it is from Russell.”’ 

“Oh, yes, I’m glad,” exclaimed Stevens, 
as he took the letter. He read it to himself 
first and then aloud:— 


> 


My dear Mr. Stevens -—You will probably 
be glad to know that I was able to exactly 
duplicate the auto and it was delivered to 
the Transcontinental Limited here. The 
original was the property of Miss Ethel 
Hayden, who is going to Europe for a three 
years sojourn. She isin company with Ellen 
Hornebrook, whose auto we thought we 
had. I am going east, as brakeman, on the 
same train with them. 

Hoping to see you again soon, I remain 

Your friend, 
Verne E. Russell. 

332 Colorado Court, Denver. 


P.S. The only thing I could not dupli- 
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cate on the auto was the little gold mono- 
gram on the clock-case; the dealer did not 
have time to make a new one. The bill for 
the car will be sent to you. Vici en: 


‘Well, I feel easier about the auto now. 
That Russell is all right and far too good for 
his present position. I hope I may give him 
something better soon.”’ 

The two talked for a long time at the 
café, then they adjourned to the hotel. 

All plans were laid for the ‘‘Great Bird” 
mine and for its owner. Russell was to have 
charge of the mine and Stevens planned to 
take a trip to Europe within a year. 

A call at Judge Hornebrook’s office 
gave Stevens a recommendation for Rus- 
sell. The old judge said that the brakeman 
was a very reliable man and knew perfectly 
the workings of a mine; he persuaded Ste- 
vens that he was the man to run “Great 
Bird’’. Stevens tried to find the reason why 
he left the judge’s employ, but all his hints 
were evaded. Finally he asked right out. 

“Why didn’t you keep Russell in your 
service if he is such a good man?” 

“TI do not like to say, but I will say that 
it was not on account of his work.” 

A solution of the mystery of Russell’s 
discharge was vainly sought by Stevens. 
Russell had started several times to tell 
him the story but was interrupted every 
time. 

As a result of this call, Russell was em- 
ployed by Stevens to manage ‘‘Great Bird,”’ 
with headquarters at Bush Valley, Utah, 
where the mine was situated. 


(To be continued.) 


“All of you have the trial of yourself in 
your own power; each may undergo at this 
instant, before his own judgment-seat, the 
ordeal by fire.”’ 


“An injury cannot be received without 
being done, but an injury may be done 
without being received.”’ 





Converse (singing)—‘“‘I was born for 
Virginia.” 


We hear that Slocum and Parks attended 
the Newton Highlands Congregational 
Church, but throughout the sermon they 
had their Bible open to the book of Ruth. 


The Hunt—ing season has opened for 
Richardson. 


Heard in Latin: 

Paine—‘‘The fragrant honey smells like 
thyme (time).”’ 

Jackson—‘‘The crusty Achilles pressed 
on in a carriage.” 

Douglas—‘‘He washed his face in a flood 
of tears.” 

Browne—‘‘Her ambrosial hair breathed 
forth a divine smell.’’: 


_Teacher—'‘‘What is it to give away a per- 
son?” 
Douglas—‘‘To talk.” 


We have received four Latin poems be- 
ginning with those aged lines— 
Boyibus kissibus sweeti girlorum. 
We thank you for your efforts, but—! 


On Monday, February 30th, Miss Web- 
ster will sing her greatest success, “‘I Just 
Can’t Make My Eyes Behave.” 


We learn in English that although Sir 
Roger did not believe in Ghosts be believed 
in Spirits. 
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Edwin Edward Essex, Esq. 


PAUL SMART, IgIo. 


HE Athenians were once described as 
people who spent their time in hear- 
ing or telling something new. They were 
resembled in this characteristic by Edward 
Edwin Essex, Esq., of Boston. Hisfriends 
knew him only as the eager listener to 
recent discoveries and the more eager 
talker about such events as he had re- 
cently been informed of. His intimate 
friends were not startled, no, not even sur- 
prised, when they learned that he had 
joined the Aeronautic Club of Boston. 
Why? They knew already, simply because 
it was a new thing and his ever attentive 
ears had been beguiled into listening to an 
advocate of ballooning. 
Essex threw himself into this new work 
with his usual energy, and he was soon 
considering the construction of an airship 
that should meet the requirements which 
had till then been unfulfilled. His first 
ascent was made under unfavorable con- 
ditions, but his trip served its purpose — 
which was to acquaint him with the diff- 
culties of handling a balloon. He found 
out that to ascend was comparatively easy, 
but it was not long before the inflated craft 
was borne along at a sickening speed by the 
rushing current of air. Entirely against 
the wishes of its hapless occupant the 
balloon swerved and scudded at the mercy 
of the gentle wind, gentle in reality, but to 
the swimming eyes of Essex a veritable 
hurricane. As he leaned over the edge of 
his cramped compartment to gaze at the 
vast, unlimited world beneath, he dared 
not hope for a safe descent. He sank back 
and allowed terror to overtake him, body 
and soul. He remained in this condition 
until the twilight came, and as the moon 
rose behind him he actually believed that 
it seemed nearer than it did the previous 
night. 
By the moonlight he could see below the 


sparkling of water, and at times he even 
fancied that he heard the beating of the 
surf on some rugged coast. At other times 
he put aside this latter idea, and imagined 
himself far out at sea, beyond the hope of 
rescue. The night wore away with the 
inflated bubble, to which he was attached, 
tearing and straining, continually tossed at 
the will of the wind. At dawn he was en- 
veloped in a mist and could see only a few 
faint lingering stars above him. 

As the fog thickened there came to his 
strained ears the sound of a fog horn, or 
perhaps it was the shrill summons of some 
factory starting upon its day’s work. 

The balloon began to descend into the 
thickest of the mist, and for a moment 
Essex was filled with a thrill of regained 
life. Then his fears overpowered him again 
and he thought that the cloud was rising 
and the balloon not descending. 

The cloud vanished, and beneath him 
lay a silver river, and a village from which 
the smoke curled upwards. The whole 
hamlet was bathed in the first morning 
rays of sunshine, and with the stillness of 
the air the picture before him seemed only 
a fairy tale,and he adreamer. The strain- 
ing of the balloon made it a reality, how- 
ever, and Essex did all in his power to 
hasten the descent and insure its safety. 

The craft neared its destination and the 
wondering villagers crowded the probable 
landing spot: The balloon scraped upon 
the ground, and Edward Edwin Essex was 
restored safely to earth. 

For a time he remained in obscurity, but 
recently two of his oldtime friends met and 
the conversation drifted to Essex. One 
asked the other when he had last heard 
from their common friend. ‘‘Why,I saw 
by today’s paper that he has joined the 
Pedestrians’ Club of this city,’ was the 
answer. 
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A Close Call. 


WARDE WILKINS, ’og. 


BOUT five years ago I was traveling 
through northern Vermont with a 
friend of mine, and at times doing a great 
deal of walking. We often left the train, 
and went from one village to another, then 
taking the train again,in order to enjoy the 
beautiful scenery of the “Green Mountain 
State’ morefully. Therefore we occasionally 
had to stop at a country hotel or some farm 
house, either for meals or to spend the 
night; and I shall always remember one 
house in particular, in which I made a very 
disagreeable visit. 

Just at nightfall we came upon a small, 
dark building at the edge of a dense wood. 
We knocked on the door and were admitted 
‘by a short, stout woman, strong, and with 
an honest face. Seated at a table in the 
centre of the room were two very rough- 
looking men, typical farmers of this region, 
one much older than the other. They in- 
vited us to join their evening meal, andina 
few minutes we were eating and drinking 
with them. After supper we laughed and 
told stories with the family, while sitting 
around the large, old-fashioned fireplace. 
In the conversation my companion, while 
telling where we were bound, happened to 
say that we had a good deal of money with 
us, and so we rather hesitated in going 
through the woods to the next village, al- 
though we did not have any fear of being 
robbed. 

The old woman told us that we were wel- 
come to spend the night in her house, if we 
would sleep in the store-room directly over- 
head, where there was an old double bed. 
We readily consented, and soon climbed the 
narrow stairs to rest our weary limbs. 

After I had been asleep a long time I sud- 
denly awoke. I do not know why, even 


now. It was almost daylight, and I heard 
our host and his wife talking and disputing 
below me. Putting my ear to a crack in the 
floor, I clearly made out the man’s words: 

“Well, let’s see. Must we kill them both?’ 

To which ‘his ‘wite replied: ~““Yesray 
must,’’ and I heard no more. 

Can you imagine how I felt? If you had 
seen me you could not have told whether I 
was dead or alive. My whole body was as 
cold as marble. Here we were unarmed, 
with two people about to kill us. What could 
I dor 

I was over in a corner of the room, and I 
dared not go across to the bed again, or 
even to speak. In about a minute, which 
seemed an age to me, I heard some one 
climbing the stairs; next our host was in 
the room. His wife was directly behind him 
holding a candle, and by its dim and flicker- 
ing light I saw a large carving knife in the 
man’s hand. 

He advanced into the room, making no 
noise with his bare feet. Quickly and 
quietly he went to the head of the bed 
where my poor comrade lay with his throat 
bared. Cold sweat stood out all over my 
body, but I could not utter a sound. With 
one hand the man grasped the knife, and 
with the other he seized—a ham which 
hung from the roof directly over the bed. 
From this he cut a few slices, and then 
silently left the room. 

At sunrise the woman called loudly for 
us to arise, but while dressing I said noth- 
ing to my friend concerning my adventure. 
On going down stairs, we saw the table all 
set, and two chickens formed part of the 
breakfast. When I saw them I understood 
the meaning of those ghastly words: 

“Must we kill them both?” 
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The Mystery. 


E. BURGESS DRAPER, 


SINGLE tiny disc of fire was visible in 
the dark room of Sydney Kirk Klive 
as I peered in from the threshold. I was 
aware, however, that a singularly devised 
electric bulb revealed my own features dis- 
tinctly. I also noticed that, when! stepped 
upon the thick rug just within his apartment, 
it did not rise when released by my foot, but 
preserved a deep imprint. These facts I 
overlooked, thinking them very consistent 
with Kirk Klive’s mysterious character. 
For although I had known Klive only a 
few days I had observed in him a great 
liking for the unusual. 

- Klive had bidden me drop in at any time, 
and I therefore had come to call on him 
rather as an old than as a new friend. In 
some way, things did not seem quite the 
same this evening as they had been the 
one time previous when I had come with 
him from the club where we had just been 
introduced. The very moment I left the 
illusive door-mat I was startled by seeing 
the glowing disc descend, and by hearing 
Paewenarp cock of a revolver. Then a 
strange, coarse voice said: ‘‘Be seated, sir, 
at once!” 

This was a peremptory command, so 
forcible that I should have sat down quite 
obediently had not a light flashed out in 
one corner, and suffused the apartment in 
a soft, greenish glow, which showed me 
my friend, Kirk Klive. He was dressed 
in faultless evening attire, and had not the 
slightest indication that anything had hap- 
pened before that instant. 

“Mr. Dale!’ he said, in accents of mild 
surprise. And as he extended his hand, 
he added: ‘‘Friend, I owe you an apology; 
and yet —”’ He bent his searching gaze 
upon me questioningly. 

I, in turn, regarded Klive closely. I 


reached no other conclusion, however, than 
that his was a perfectly moulded counte- 
nance when in repose. 

Suddenly my companion spoke again. 

‘Take a cigar,’ he said passively, as he 
pushed a new box of Garcias toward me. 

Klive continued abruptly. “I may as 
well make myself known to you, Mr. Dale, 
as a dabbler in the sciences, a believer in 
the occult, and, primarily, an enthusiastic 
student of criminal motive. Of course, 
our introduction at the club was mere 
formality, and we doubtless should not 
have met again had I not felt a sort of 
attraction to you.”’ 

My friend’s conversation was very un- 
usual, and I was about to demand an ex- 
planation when he pushed a bit of paper 
toward me. ‘‘Perhaps, sir, this explains,”’ 
he said. 

Uncontrolled passion must have played 
upon my features, for when I looked up 
Klive demanded: ‘‘So this does mean you?”’ 

The note which I had read was headed: 
‘‘Alvah Talba, business and trance medium. 
In consultation with Sidney Kirk Klive, 
Nov. 12th.’”’ And then this alarming mes- 
sage appeared: ‘‘On the evening of Dec. 6th, 
at 10 o’clock, the holder of the missing 
paper will enter your chambers in Ray 
Street. He will have the document on his 
person. Probably he will be one whom 
you have seen before.” 

“T think that now you understand, Mr. 
Dale,’ said Kirk Klive. ‘I think that 
you understand very well.” 

I looked at him, and at that wonderful 
paper. Then I choked back my rising 
anger and started to leave. 

“Tt were better that you should remain,”’ 
came Kirk Klive’s voice in even tones. 
“Vou see, sir,’ he continued, “I give you 
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my sympathy from the first; and I’m not 
exactly foundry-made.”’ He laughed 
lightly, which reassured me. 

I thought it best to be frank, for I had 
personally a great awe of the supernatural, 
and I was not prepared to outwit a well- 
paid business medium. 

“Mr. Klive,” I managed to ‘say, “I ad- 
mire the accuracy with which you draw 
your conclusions. Before I hand you the 
article you wish, though, please let me ask 
a few questions. In the first place, why 
did you act so strangely when first I en- 
tered this room?”’ 

Klive replied simply: ‘‘Because I mistook 
you — muffled as you were in a great 
coat — for another case which might have 
come at that very time.” 

“When did you see your error?”’ 

“Why, as I have seen you but a few 
times, I did not recognize you as the wrong 
man until after I had given you the me- 
dium’s message. I seldom personally meet 
my man until he comes for final conviction 
to these rooms.” 

“But about 
How — ?” 

Kirk Klive seemed about to laugh, but 
restrained himself to interrupt me. 

‘‘My identification came a moment ago, 
when you spoke of papers; the other gentle- 
man was to have brought diamonds,”’ said 
he, irrelevantly. 

He was fooling me in some way, although 
I could not see exactly how. And I was 
fast becoming angry. 

“IT assume, sir,’ I said, ‘‘that your dis- 
covering that I have these papers was mere 
accident. I refuse to surrender them to 
you.” 

I must have looked very defiant at that 
moment, but without even raising his eye- 
brows, Kirk Klive drew a little sigh of 
infinite’ patience. Then he. began to ex- 
plain. 

“Mr. Dale,’’ said he, ‘it would be quite 
tedious to listen to a detailed account of 


the business medium. 


my detective system. It is a veritable 
whirlpool, in which — during the last sev- 
eral years — you have been gradually re- 
volving toward the vortex. I warn you, 
sir, that you now have gone too far. Fur- 
ther play at this agreeable game of yours is 
impossible.” 

I rose again, and looked down at him 
threateningly: and he, quite uncon- 
cernedly, picked up an evening paper and 
began to read. How easy it would be to 
choke him now! The thought had flashed 
through my brain, and was being tele- 
graphed with fearful swiftness to my body 

Klive looked up — severely this time — 
and the cold steel of his glance checked me, 
even before I caught sight of the flashing 
barrel in his hand. This latter Klive 
calmly laid upon‘the table close by, re- 
marking that it had not been loaded since 
its purchase ten years before. Then he 
said: ‘“‘Sir, pray be seated again) This 
chair opposite me is quite comfortable.” 

I gasped, and sat down. 

“Very well, Gaspard!’’ Klive called, and 
in quick response a man appeared behind 
ME; 

“Gaspard, an impression of that foot- 
print in the rug. Be quick!” 

The impression was swiftly and neatly 
taken, and the rug smoothed out again. 
Kirk Klive nodded a curt approval. 

‘“‘Next, measure his hat-band on the in- 
side,’ he said. j 

This, too, was done rapidly. 

‘‘“And now, take the plate-holder out of 
the camera, there, and reverse it for num- 
ber two.” 

I had become fascinated by his clock- 
like regularity of purpose and order, and 
the smart way in which his word was car- 
ried out. The cunning machine for snap- 
ping my photograph in the second in which 
I was under the strong light at the door- 
way also interested me intensely. 


Klive’s words ‘‘for number two,” startled 


ax, 
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me. Could it be —? 
ridiculous. 

As I put an absurd idea from my mind, a 
sharp jangle of the bell downstairs an- 
nounced number two’s arrival. It an- 
nounced even more to me. For I should 
have known Jerry Krotchet’s way of pull- 
ing a bell-string among a thousand; and 
that was Jerry’s own method. 

Now was my time for action! But 
Klive’s eternal vigilance was very embar- 
rassing to rapid movement on my part. 

“Gaspard,” he said softly to the assist- 
ant, “go now behind the camera screen. 


But no — that was 


‘Snap number two’s picture, and watch 


number one sharply. If he moves or 
Starts to speak — ”’ 

Klive said no more. He merely turned 
on the brilliant light in the door-way. I 
noticed a momentary increase in the volume 
and quality of the white light, and heard 
the metallic click of the shutter as Gas- 
pard did his work — silently, obediently. 

As I sat there, back to the door, I heard 
Kirk Klive say, “Mr. Krotchet.’’. Then I 


- ventured to look. 


Klive was walking toward my own Jerry 
Krotchet! He extended his hand, and 
Jerry, in greeting, put out his. 

Suddenly the detective’s whole mien 
changed. 
he cried. And in a second Jerry was 
writhing and cursing in a pair of nickeled 
shackles. 

Without a word being said the sleek 
Gaspard appeared and took Jerry’s meas- 
urements as he had just taken mine. 

Kirk Klive turned again to me. “Mr. 
Dale, I shall now have to demand the 
paper which you hold,” he said, firmly. 

I looked at the wild-eyed Jerry and 
thought of my own precarious position. It 
was allup. I gave him the paper quietly. 

He looked it over, musing aloud, ‘‘Two 
hundred shares of ‘Great Western’ in Mirah 
Jonson’s name. Quite correct. Mr. Dale, 


“The other hand, too, please!’’ - 
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I shall now release you. But remember 
that this neat game of you and your pal, 
in which you have concealed his stolen 
documents on commission, is now. impos- 
sible. Explain that to him.” He indi- 
cated Jerry, who was grinning and grimac- 
ing frightfully. 

“Also explain to him right now that there 
is to be no violence when he makes his exit 
— for I shall let him leave with you. You 
understand; you’re both on rather delicate 
probation.”’ 

The detective vanished, and Sydney 
Kirk Klive himself returned. ‘‘Are there 
any questions you would like to ask before 
leaving?” he said, smoothly. 

“Yes, yes,’ I replied, not without agita- 
tion, for his strange ways had moved me 
deeply. “‘How did you get Jerry Krotchet 
into this hell’”’ 

‘Advertised,’ he answered, tersely. 

“But how? Jerry is shrewd.”’ 

“T simply said: ‘Bond found. ‘No. 22775. 
Apply to Kirk Klive.’ A very simple and 
fetching ruse.”’ 

“Why did you not accuse me openly 
when first you saw me at your club?” 

“Because I myself arranged that you 
should be admitted to the club dinner, with 
the sole purpose of forming a profitable 
intimate acquaintance with you. I suc- 
ceeded: 

I was nearly dazed, but as I walked to- 
ward the door, with Jerry before me, I 
managed to stammer out one more query. 

“But — but the business medium. If 
you expected two cases at the same time, 
how could her prediction have let you de- 
termine upon either accurately?” 

Klive seemed immensely amused in- 
wardly, but he did not smile as he opened 
the outer door. 

“Oh! that, sir,’ he murmured. 
that was a real mystery.’ His eyes were 
twinkling brightly. ‘‘A little mouse-trap 
clothed in wonder — that,’’ he breathed. 


Dak OSs 


14 NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL REVIEW 


AW ol 


Cambridge, 2; Newton, 1. 


FTER being obliged to cancel all pre- 
liminary games, the hockey team met 
Cambridge Latin at Cambridge on very 
poor ice on Jan. 11. Both teams showed a 
lack of practice, but Newton especially. 
Cambridge outplayed us most of the time, 
but toward the end of the second half 
Newton turned the tables on her oppo- 
nents. After Cambridge’s second goal 
Newton rushed the puck right down the 
rink and Wells shot a pretty goal. 
The summary: — 


Newton High. Cambridge Latin. 
Tewksbury (Gorham),f. f. Hursh (Locke, Webb). 


Mellen, f. f. Goodale. 
Wells, f. f. Close. 
Washburn (Paul), f. f. Reeves. 


Whittlesey, c. p. 
Slocum, p. p. Cunningham. 
Smart, g. g. Ree 

Score, Cambridge Latin, 2; Newton High, 1. 
Goals by Reeves 2, Wells. Referee, Clifford. 
Timer, Swift. Time, 20-minute periods. 


c. p. Blackall. 


On Jan. 15 Newton played Rock Ridge 
at the Brae Burn rink and won 8-0. 


Newton, 1; St. Mark’s, 1 


On Saturday, Jan. 25, the team trav- 
eled up to Southboro and there met St. 
Mark’s, whom they played to a tie, the score 
being 1-1. Although two extra five- 





N 
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minute periods were played neither side 
was able to score a second time. 


The line-up: — 
Newton. St. Mark’s. 

Mellen, f. f. Wood. 
Tewksbury, f. f. Strong. 
Wells, f. f. Rushmore 
Washburn (Paul),-f. f. Irvin. 
Whittlesey, c. p. c. p. Dillworth. 
Slocum, p. p. Emmett. 
Smart, g. g. Bird. 

Score, Newton, 1; St. Marks, 1.. Goals by 


Mellen and Dillworth. Referee, Derham. Um- 
pires, Potter, Converse. Timer, Dutch. Time, 
two 15-minute periods and two extra 5-minute 
periods. 


Stone’s By One Point. 


On January 28th, Newton was defeated 
at the Brae Burn rink by Stone’s School, 
3 to 2. Mellen and Wells were the main- © 
stay of the home team, while Howe and 
Boutwell put up a clever game for the 
winners. 

The summary: — 


Newton. Stone’s. 
Washburn (Paul), ike f. Moss. 
Wells, f. f. Stevens. 
Mellen, ty f. Howe. 


f. Rowbotham. 
c. p. Boutwell. 
p. Broughton. 
Smart, g. g. Farnsworth. 

Score, Stone’s, 3; Newton, 2. Goals, Howe 2, 
Moss, Mellen, Wells. Referee, Glover. Umpire, 
Joy. Timers, Oliver and Dutch. Time, 20- 
minute periods. 


Tewksbury, f. 
Whittlesey, c. p. 
Slocum, p. 
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Track Team. 


On Jan. 6, Capt. Mahoney called out the 
candidates for the track team. Few re- 
ported the first time, but as the days went 
on the number increased until there was a 


fairly good-sized squad.. There are very | 


few of last year’s team back, the only men 
who won their ‘‘N”’ being ‘‘Bob”’ and ‘“‘Dan”’ 
Mahoney, Chandler and Mandell. The 
outlook, even with this small showing, is 
very good, and it looks as though we would 
have a winning team after all. The candi- 
dates have been training in the Drill Hall 
four times a week and are now beginning 
to round into shape. 


Basketball. 


On Saturday, January 4th, the Fresh- 
men played the Sophomores and defeated 
them, the score being 9-5 in favor of 
1911. Both captains did credit to their 
teams. The game was an interesting one, 
and showed some good material which will 
be of advantage to the school team next 
year. 


1910. LOL1.: 
Miss Shepardson (capt.) 


goal. Miss Tewksbury (capt.) 


Po Parham, r. g. Bouvé. 
feeickernell, | 9. Se Adams: 

“Lord, guard. ” Hawes. 

') Wing, r. g. ‘“ Converse(Granger). 
Beeboyaen,, Uo. ia eb rudden, 
Seeewliner, Cc. c. “James (West). 

fe Lynch, r. ‘ec. » Brown, 

fee rotman, |. -c. ** Newhall. 


Pts., 1911, Miss Tewksbury, 5; Miss Bouvé, 4. 
1910, Miss Farnham, 4; Miss Shepardson, 1. Um- 
pire, Miss Harrington. Referee, Miss Johnson. 


Newton vs. Wellesley. 


The girls’ basketball team won another 
victory over Wellesley on Saturday, Janu- 
ary 18th, by defeating them 18-0. The 
score seems to show that the game was 
one-sided, but this was not so, as the New- 
ton girls were not sure of the game until 


the end. The team work of Wellesley was 
excellent, and their not being able to score 
was probably due to the fact that they were 
playing in a strange gym. Miss Johnson 
and Miss Caverly were the stars of the 
game, while the centres were perfect. The 
guards did not have as much work to do, 
but they did not allow Wellesley to make 
a goal. The Newton team was greatly 
helped by the cheering which resounded 
through the drill hall, being led by Misses 
Jamieson and Wellington. 


Newton. Wellesley. 
Miss Johnson (capt.)goal Miss Cunningham. 

Caverly, goal. Brull. 

SOMA, Gace “Wyman. 

») .elartinoton st! Cc re Reha 

eu kceric ales Lancs “Wyman. 

‘* Burns, guard. ‘“ Lewis (capt.) 

* Walworth, i, “Stevens: 

Pts); Newton, Miss Caverly 10; Miss Johnson 


8. Umpire, Miss Walworth. Referee, Miss Har- 
rington. 


1908 vs. 1909. 


The most exciting game of this year was 
played on Saturday, January 25th, be- 
tween 1908 and 1909. The seniors barely 
managed to win, by the score 12-11. At 
the end of the first half the juniors were 
ahead by four points, the score being 6-2. 
In the second half the scoring alter- 
nated between ’08 and ’09, but in the last 
minute of play Miss Lowe saved the game 
for the seniors by throwing a goal, which 
made the seore 12-11. 


1908. 1909. 
Miss Lowe, goal. Miss Copeland (capt.) 
Walworth, BY, fee McClure. 
‘* Shepardson, l. g. ‘“. Thayer. 
Sen Caverhy.'CuG. “Stanley. 
By Whitley (capt. Ves ea. Wells. 
“Whitcomb, 1. c. ‘\) Heath. 
“Clarke, guard. pa Parpill: 
femomalla 1 ‘eo: ‘“ Warren. 
‘Knowlton, l. g “ Corking. 


Pts., 08, Miss Weirarth 2; Miss Lowe, 8; Miss 
Shepardson, 2. 

"09, Miss Copeland, 3; Miss McClure, 8. 
eree and Umpire, Miss Shepardson. 


Ref- 
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E. K. Merrihew, N. H. S., ’06, made-the 
fastest time in the trials for the Harvard 
relay team. 

Maynard Hutchinson, ’04, and Phil Davis 
are on the Harvard senior relay team. 

Joseph B. Jamieson, ’05, was one of the 
winners of the Ladd Prize for Public 
Speaking at Amherst College. 

Cleveland Foote, the captain of the 
Dartmouth hockey team, is a graduate of 
Newton, as is Asst. Mgr. King. 

F. P. Farquhar, Harvard ’09, has been 
appointed secretary of a committee to form 
a Cosmopolitan Club among the members 
of the University. 

H. O. Wellman, N. H. 5., ’04, is among 
those who have been elected to the Har- 
vard chapter of the Phi Beta Kappa so- 
CieLy:. 

We rely on the alumni to make this 


column a success. Please aid us. 


Exchanges. 


Bugle (Bakersfield, Vt.)—Your ‘‘quoted 
column’”’ is a new idea to us, and worthy of 
commendation. 

Cambridge Review. — ‘The. Uplift” is 
an ingenious story, well worded. The ex- 
change column is capital. 

Greylock Echo (Adams). — Every story 
is good this month. 

Recorder (Winchester). — Don’t be dis- 
couraged, editor. Even if you didn’t have 
a great variety of material, your Christmas 
number is certainly worthy of the school. 
“A Week of Winter Sport’’ is particularly 
enjoyable. 

Rambler (Boston). — This magazine has 
a special interest for us, first because one of 


its principals was once our teacher, and 
second because it is an entirely new publi- 
cation. Even if we were not prejudiced 
in its favor, however, we should want to 
give the editors our congratulation and 
encouragement. They have made a prom- 
ising beginning. 

Minute-Man (Concord School). — This, 
too, is a new magazine, or, more strictly 
speaking, an old one under new manage- 
ment. We are sure it will be a success, 
since some of the editors were once on the 
staff of the Archon. 

Mirror (Waltham).— The author of 
“Hunted to Death’ has a sense of humor. 
The “‘tragedy’’ is very amusing. 

Sagamore (Brookline). — The first chap- 
ter of “‘A Journey Around our School’’ is 
written in a bright, entertaining manner. 
We look forward to the following chapters. 

Tattler (Nashua, N. H.). — ‘‘The Orator 
of the Day”’ is an improvement on most of 
the stories you have given us this year. 

Horace Mann Record (N. Y.). — Your 
exchange column is excellent. The criti- 
cisms are just, and show careful thought. 
We take the liberty of reprinting the four 
rules for exchange editors which you found 
in the Academy Journal:— 

1. ‘‘Do not criticise in the spirit of re- 
taliation. 

2. ‘‘Make sure that your criticisms are 
fair and true. 

3. Read» the . whole: exchange eno. 
merely the stories. The editorials often 
contain explanations which would save un- 
just criticisms. 

4, ‘Mix the bitter with the sweet. We 
all need encouragement. Every paper con- 
tains something to be commended. Yet do 
not go to the other extreme and palaver.” 


Some of our exchanges seem to have for- 
gotten us this month. The only others we 
have received are the Brocktonia, the Am- 
herst Student, the Harvard Illustrated 
Magazine, the Old Penn and the Wesleyan 
Literary Magazine. , 
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Jones, Peterson & Newhall Co. 
SMART SHOES 


48-50 Temple Place, BOSTON, MASS. 








W. L. MARSHALL 
CATERER 


14 MINOT PLACE and HIGH SCHOOL 


Better than Coffee 
~ Richer than Coffee 
Seven-elghths 


NEWTONVILLE 























Telephone, 726.5 Newton North 











DISTINCTIVE 
WINTER FOOTWEA 
ALL. Se 0 For os Men and a 
ANGCOGK $4.00 to $10.00 


We invite your Inspection 


Standard Hats for all occasions. The best 





Dress Shoes 


that can be made for the money. Every Hat Pumps 
guaranteed, Evening Slippers 
pce, DISt | Skating Boots 
Bie eeecemioe so 00)).80.505).55-00 Waterproof Walking Boots 
Soft Hats - $2.50 $3.50 $5.00 
Silk Hats - $6.00 to $7.00 
Opera Hats $6.00 to $8.00 For all possible occasions we 
Straw Hats, $2.00 $3.00 $4.00 $5.00 supply the correct footwear 





Thayer, McNeil & Hodgkins 


420 Washington ke 47 Temple Place 15 West Street 
BOSTON BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


HATTERS AND FURRIERS 
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L. SMITH 
Bakery, Ice Cream, and Sherbets 


19 Lincoln St., Newton Highlands 
Tel. N. 8. 194-3 PARTY SUPPLIES 


Kin ANU FOU 


C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 





ESTABLISHED 


1845 | 
HOWARD B. COFFIN 


CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES 


NEWTON, MASS. 





Walworth 


Construction and Supply Co. 
100 PEARL ST., BOSTON 


STEAM POWER PLANTS 





C. W. THOMPSON & CO. 
Publishers and Dealers in 
Foreign and AmericanMusic 
Formerly 13 West Street 


Removed to A and B Park St., cor. Tremont St. 


BOSTON, MASS. 
Orders by Mail promptly attended to 


Upholstering Window Shades 
A. SIDNEY BRYANT 
Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 


Awnings 





Mattresses Made to Order, and Fur- 
niture Repairing 





Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone, Newton N., 958-1 
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JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and (Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
2K OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK IK OK OK OK 2K OK OK OK 


Luscious HOT Soda > 


Hot Chocolate with Cream — rich 
and smooth and luscious—tastes 
better than anything else on a 
cold day—this best-liked of all 
Hot Soda Drinks is served ‘‘ to 
the queen’s taste’’ at Hudson’s— 
Toc. per cup. 

Other Hot Soda Delights—a full 
menu of temptingly served. Hot 
Soda Drinks will .be a special 
feature at Hudson’s as long as 
cold weather lasts. 


ARTHUR HUDSON - PHARMACIST 
265 Washington Street, Newton 





Delightful 
to the 


last sip 





P. A. Murray = Carriage Builder 
Automobile Bodies and Tops 


ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 


210-220 Washington St. cor. Park St., Newton 











MARY E. CHASE 
20 Lincoln Street, Newton Highlands 
A FULL LINE OF 


DRY AND FANCY GOODS 
School Supplies and Stationery 
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ihe LEADER PURE 
IN EVERY DELICIOUS 
RESPECT, AND UP-TO-DATE 
fee CHOICE aad 


OF ALL THOSE 
WHO HAVE ONCE 
TRIED THEM 


LOOK FOR THEM 


ASK FOR THEM 





RESERVED FOR CLASS 
PHOTOGRAPHER 
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FAST COLOR 
Paper 2 Napkins 








Disaster follows in the wake of most 
decorated Paper Napkins. Let them 
get a little wet and the colors will run, 
ruining fine linen, staining hands, rough- 
ing lips and face, and causing un- 
pleasant surprise generally. 


The only napkin guaranteed absolutely 
free from this evil is 


DENNISON’S. 


————__——= 


Dennison Manufacturing Co. 
26 Franklin Street, Boston 





A. V. HARRINGTON 
News Depot and Cigar Store 


Cole’s Block, 365 Center Street 


Agent for Lewando’s French Laundry and Dye 
House. I. B. HARRINGTON, Manager. 


W. C. BUCKNAM = GARAGE 


792 Beacon Street, Newton Center 


J. E. FARRAR, Carriage & Auto Repairing 


778-786 Beacon Street, Newton Center 











Athletes Attention! 


FaN you. 
% 


In order to obtain the 
best results in athletic 
contests 1t is important that 
should have the _ best 
= implements. They may cost 
a trifle more, but it pays. 
Many a match has been lost by the use 
of poor tools, so why not have the best 
Tennis Racket and’. Ball, Footsmja 
Basket Ball, Running Shoes, Skates, 
Hockey Sticks, Sweaters, Jerseysete: 
Our goods have character —- our trade- 
mark means something. 






Send for our Catalogue. It is free to any address. 


WRICHT & DITSON 


344 Washington Street, - Boston 
18 West 30th Street, New York 


Chicago Providence, R. I. Cambridge, Mass. 








Geo. Breeden - Real Estate 


Fire, Life, and Accident Insurance 


283 Walnut Street, Newtonville - Mass, 
Telephone J. F. Payne’s, 21578 N. N. 








ATWOOD? S MARI KET 


Quinn & Irving, Proprietors 


Fine Groceries and Provisions 
374-376-380 Center Street, Newton 


: 
3 








SPRING GOODS NOW ‘IN 


Special inducements for early orders, 
made and delivered before March 15th 


BURKE G&G CO., TAILORS 


18 School Street, Boston 
843 Washington Street, Boston 
1246 Mass. Avenue, Harvard Square, Cambridge 


Bridgman’s Block, Hanover, N. H. 
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GENTLEMEN 


WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 





77, THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
“@@ The Name is 


stamped on every J 
loop— 
The 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG— NEVER 
\ SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers, 
fe Boston, Mass., U.S. A. 


YS EASY 
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John W. Weeks, President Samuel W. French, Treasurer 


Newtonville Trust Company 


MASONIC BUILDING 
Does a general banking business. 
Solicits the deposit accounts of indi- 
viduals, firms and corporations. 
Interest allowed on daily balances. 
Safe deposit boxes to rent for $5.00 and 
upwards. 





| There are four classes of people with whom 


we desire to open deposit accounts : 

Those having accounts in Boston 
for whom we cash checks ; 

Those having accounts in Boston 
for whom we change bills ; 

Those having no deposit ac- 
counts ; and 

Those who contemplate, for any 
reason, changing their places of 
deposit. 


BANKING HOURS: 8 A. M. to 2 P. M. 
Saturdays, 8 A. M. to 12 M. 


THE HORACE PARTRIDGE CO.--BOSTON 


GENERAL ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS 


Football, Fencing, and Baseball Outfits 


A SPECIALTY 


COMPLETE LINE OF GYMNASIUM EQUIPMENTS 


THE HORACE PARTRIDGE CO., 84 FRANKLIN ST., BOSTON 
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Special Terms to Newton High Students 





pucarli 


School‘ for Boys. 


A boy’s school ee bs should be a cherished recollection throughout his life. Everything that contributes to this endis carefully 


pearees at Rock Ri 


ge Hall. Not only good instruction, but a wholesome, vigorous school life is sought by every means 


Peculiar advantages are offered to day porns whose homes are within an hour’s ride of tae A By reaching 


e. 

jhe school early in the morning, oe the entire 
boys lose only an inconsiderable fr. 

the full pri 
shop for work in t 
aim of this school is t 


application. , Dr. G. 


ay in its atmosphere and not returning to their homes 
peer of a gee tage ot ceeine - academy,’ Non-resident students are allowed 
eges of the school, inclu the use of the new Casino 8 large J ‘ 
the mechanic arts, Students are prepared for entrance to college, scientific school or business. But the chief 
ot boys for the great responsibilities as well as the great opportunities of American life 
A pamphlet describing the school and il grated with many gpoteran: c 
R. WHITE, N. H.8., ’ 





late in the evening 


sium, bowling alleys, ball cage and 


ce pe ave atl will be sent without charge on 


, Principal, Wellesley Hills, Mass. 


| 


THe First NATIONAL BANK 4 


oF West NEWTON 3 


INCORPORATED 1886 


Sees ae Ee 
—! <—“— ——. ee a a 


: 
a 
Capital $100,000 } 
Surplus and undivided profits $68,000 i 
OFFICERS | 
CHARLES E, HATFIELD, President. JOSEPH B. ROSS, Cashier 
DIRECTORS 
Harry L. Burrage Charles E, Hatfield 
Alfred L. Barbour Henry H. Hunt 
George P. Bullard Charles A. Potter 
Garrard Comly A. Stuart Pratt. 


William F. Edlefson George Royal Pulsifer 


Safe Deposit Vaults for the storage of valuables 
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THE RIVERDALE PRESS: BROOKLINE, MASS. 
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as Eaxteuincits and Water Colors 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 
WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & CO., (Incorporated) 


82 and 84 Washington St. 216 and 218 Clarendon St. 
BOSTON . 
Special Terms to N. H. S. Students 




















CONTENTS 
Page Page 
EDITORIALS .. OMe ERM EE MORTAM Manta dich eu at ty a MO: Py iL 
Peon H OF LLUGHIE I, ui.) tao, DASH HITS. ye eo Oe Na CTD 
SMOG NOTES... 0.00.0 nti CE AE ELM NE CM INTOMISISAUK oP SPORTAL arts ge hi? Nolita Vice era iaa 
7 2 


A STRANGE COINCIDENCE . APE LEY EIC EIN OTHE Ws Ul een iis. ue ee cae 8 


PTR OMOGEAM | 68s a ey SE Erte OCEEMENTG EO eI, ue ROT Li aenteaNis semis i nt hi AL Lap 





WM. HAWN, Druggist . . Institution Avenue, Newton Center 


Smtevmee | 


JAMES B. GODDARD 
Picture Frames and Japanese Goods 


Unusual and attractive Spring line 











372-378 BOYLSTON STREET, pe tig ae: aE ei ges BOSTON 


= oe 


Elevator Telephone, Back Bay 3196-2 








THE J. S. KENNEDY CoO. 
CROGERS 


FINE CONFECTIONERY A SPECIALTY 
WALTHATI1 Telephone Connection NEWTON UPPER FALLS 
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—THE— 


ELIOT NATIONAL BANK 


OF BOSTON 


CAPITAL : I cies : $1,000,000. 
STOCKHOLDERS LIABILITY — $1,000,000. 


SURPLUS (EARNED) . : $1,000,000. 


HARRY L. BURRAGE, President, 
GARRARD COMLY, Vice-President. — 
WILLIAM J. MANDELL, Cashier. 
WILLIAM F. EDLEFSON, Assistant Cashier. 
WILLIAM P. BAILEY, Assistant Cashier. 
LOUIS HARVEY, Assistant Cashier. 


See ee ee 
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M E P S L O A N E NOTARY PUBLIC JUSTICE OF THE PEACE 
s & e 


ALFRED L. BARBOUR 





LADIES’ 

FURNISHINGS Insurance and Real Estate 
AND SMALL 

WARES 1272 WASHINGTON ST. 


WEST NEWTON, MASS, 


Telephone, 411-1 Newton West 


342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 








SKELTON BROTHERS 
Confectioners and Caterers 


Finest Ice Creams, Sherbets and Confections always 


on hand. Oysters, Croquettes and Salads of every F S | 1 N ill 
description to order, Particular attention paid to Or d Cc In ewtonvi G 
pyeddings and Receptions. Orders Delivered Sun- 

ays Maes aides. Seer ree ae ae 


Plain and Fancy Cakes _ Bread, Rolls and Pastry a idee 


Dishes and Silverware to Hire 


i ea HENRY W. BATES 


73 Union Street, Newton Center, Mass. 


Telephone, 166-2 Newton South 


WILLIAM E. PIKE 


Electrician 
402 CENTER STREET NEWTON, MASS. 





J. G. GREEN 
Specialist in Hair Cutting 


Massage and Shampooing 
done by compressed air 


PATRONIZE THE Antiseptic Treatment with every shave free of 


charge. Children’s Hair Cutting a specialty. 


REVIEW WALKER’S BLOCK 
ADVERTISERS 1023 CENTER STREET, NEWTON CENTER 

















Newtonville to BOSTON & ALBANY R. R. Boston to 
Boston. Newtonville. 

A. M. P.M. SUNDAY. A.M. P.M. 
6.08 1.02 Newtonville to Boston to 6.30 4.20 
6.47 1.21 Boston. Newtonville. 7.05 4.40 
7.11 1.43 A.M, P.M. A.M. P.M. 2.35 4 50 
7.26 2.03 9.11 5.12 9.15 4.15 8.00 5.10 
7.41 2.47 9.56 6.08 10.10 5.26 8.15 5.25 
7.55 3.28 P.M. 6.53 P.M. 6.03 8.45 5.26 
8.03 4 02 12.27 7.14 12.15 6.20 9.00 5.40 
8.13 4.22 1.21 7.43 12 25 7.05 9.20 5.45 
8.26 5.12 247 8.18 12.50 8.20 10.10 5.55 
8.36 5.45 4.31 9.23 1.50 9,40 10.35 6.10 
8.56 6.08 4.22 10.11 2.30 10.10 10 50 6.20 
g.11 6 38 10.38 3.00 11,20 6.35 
9.57 7.13 a 40 7.06 

7.43 .M, y 
oe | is ob a Bes 
12 r 9.23 

11:38 10,11 12 60 9.00 

>.M. 10.38 . 

12.08 10.57 ; 2.00 10.10 

12.27 2.30 10.30 

COURTESY OF A 3.00 11.05 
3.25 11,50 

3.50 

FRIEND ret 
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You can always find Leading Styles in 


SMART SHOES «: 


| Jones, Peterson & Newhall Co. 
48-50 Temple Place, BOSTON, MASS. 
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Better than Coffee 
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DISTINCTIVE 
WINTER FOOTWEAR 


For Young Men and Women 
$4.00 to $10.00 


HALL &¢ 
ANCOCK 


We invite your Inspection 





Dress Shoes 
Pumps 


Standard Hats for all occasions. The best 
that can be made for the money. Every Hat 
guaranteed. | Evening Slippers 

PRICE LIST | Skating Boots 
Stiff Hats - $3.00 $3.50 $5.00 Waterproof Walking Boots 
Soft Hats - $2.50 $3.50 $5.00 
Silk Hats - $6.00 to $7.00 
Opera Hats $6.00 to $8.00 
Straw Hats, $2.00 $3.00 $4.00 $5.00 


HATTERS AND FURRIERS 


For all possible occasions we 
supply the correct footwear 


Thayer, McNeil & fodekins 


47 Temple Place 15 West Street 
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 





A20 Washington St. 
BOSTON 
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That politics figure in high school life 
almost any one who has been through 
high school will admit; that graft figures in 
high school politics any one who has been 
through high school politics will admit. 
This seems rather a sweeping statement, 
but as the writer has had an opportunity 
since leaving high school of talking with 
fellows from preparatory and high schools 
in all parts of the United States, it is a 
hard fact just the same. 

In this article, then, we propose to look 
into the subject,—to examine its causes 
and its remedies, if such there are. We 
shall treat graft in a general way, some- 
what vaguely, by no means lightly, and 
by all means sincerely. No startling ex- 
posures, no “‘crime of amalgamated” will 
appear, and no specific cases ors instances 
will be referred to or hinted at. 

Grafting in high school politics, or any- 
where for that matter, is using one’s office 
or position to obtain a benefit or’ some 
material advantage for oneself. This at 
least is the form of graft which we shall 
discuss, although the word has been applied 
to all sorts of things, and sometimes cer- 
tain teachers, even, are spoken of as being 
ay eratties 

Graft in high school politics is sometimes 
considered as being of two classes: legiti- 
mate graft and illegitimate graft. To illus- 
trate: If a member of the staff of a school 
paper receives his copy of that paper gratis, 
thatis legitimate graft and perfectly proper; 
but if he goes on a theatre junket with 
money belonging to the paper, that is 
illegitimate. This, to be sure, is a simple 
case, but in the long run it is difficult to 
draw a sharp line between the two, and a 
person who tries to draw such distinctions 
is usually suffering from that disease which 
President Roosevelt has called “inflamma- 
tion of the conscience.’ 


On the whole, a person grafts because he 
or she (yes, sometimes, alas!) wishes to 
obtain the thing to be obtained by so doing. 
This “thing” takes the form of complimen- 
tary tickets, of free class pictures, of free 
class pins, of ‘“‘presents’’ from merchants 
who desire patronage, sometimes money, 
and so on. This, however, is not always 
the reason, for some people graft because 
they do not really think it is wrong. Then, 
too, it is made easy because graft is so often 
treated in a joking manner, and a graft 
“junket” is often thought of as a “‘lark.”’ 
Some enjoy such outings all the more be- 
cause the class, or the athletic association, 
or the what not is paying for it; yet if you 
should tell these people that they are tak- 
ing money belonging to others, they would 
feel highly indignant. Indeed, graft is 
treated as a joke to such an extent that a 
fellow, however upright, cannot appear 
with anything new without being reminded 
‘that it 7s nice to be a class officer.”’ If he 
goes to the theatre often, he is facetiously 
asked “how much money is there in the 
treasury ?”’ 

Now, if this is to continue, what can the 
great reformers and ‘‘muckrakers”’ who try 
to better political conditiong expect? If 
the high schools of the country are training 
grafters every year, what can we expect of 
municipal, state, and national politics? If 
a part of the fellows in high school are petty 
grafters, is it not likely, nay, probable, that 
they will be professional boodlers when 
they get out in the world? 

Oh, but you will say, “‘it is only a small 
part, and there are some black sheep every- 
where.” That is true, but iteissonlyjen 
small part who figure foremost in politics, 
and it is this small part who are grafters in - 
high school, who eventually do most of the 
governing when they leave school. 

“But what are you going to do about it? 
What is the remedy?” you ask. There is 
no one remedy that can cure instantly. 
It takes time to change all things. Buta 


~~ ee 
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few suggestions can be made which may 
help things somewhat. 

In the first place, every one should take 
an interest in class affairs, for there is as 
much to be gained from the life of a school 
and a knowledge of one’s companions as 
from the lessons from the books. Those 
who stay away from class meetings are the 
very ones who cry out ‘how badly things 
arerun!” If fellows are to be elected to 
office, take an interest in the election and 
in the candidates. Ask yourself not ‘‘How 
does he treat me?” or “Is he apt toappoint 
me on committees?” but ‘““CanI trust him?” 

One means that has been tried in many 
places for bettering conditions in various 
branches of high school activities, is that 
of having many school matters, especially 
those involving finances, require the super- 
vision and perhaps the approval of some 
other outside interest, either a member of 
the faculty, a prominent graduate, or some 
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similar individual or group of individuals. 
This plan has often proved very successful 
and will prove successful if that ‘“‘super- 
visor’ has the confidence and co-operation 
of the great mass of undergraduates; but 
if there is friction, if the undergraduates 
feel that “‘the higher authority” is working 
against their interests, or that he is given 
his powers merely to pry into the actions 
of undergraduate officers, as though they 
were suspected criminals —in that case 
the plan is liable to fail. 

Yet, on the whole, the remedy for graft 
is in ourselves and our attitude toward it; 
if we treat it lightly, if we connive at it, if 
we palliate it, it is bound to flourish, but if 


,we treat grafters as wrongdoers, and if we 


see to it that our own selves are spotless 
and above reproach, then we may be sure 
that the extent of graft in high school 
politics will be greatly diminished. 
C.A.W., ’05, in Salem Advance. 





The Human Side of Hughie. 


UNDERLAND County jail, which is in 
the far West, used to be noted among 
people for a hundred miles around for its 
excellent system. The axis around which 
this comfortable esteem revolved was none 
other than warden Hugh Pendleton, affec- 


_tionately called ‘Our Hughie” by his 


townspeople. Affectionately, to be sure, 
but that was before the Great Escape — 
before the flaring headlines of an extra 
half-million edition of the ‘‘Leader’’ had 
proclaimed the wanton flight of ‘'Fifty- 
seven,’ and the record of “Our Hughie’’ 
was irreparably lost. It is generally agreed 
that the whole affair happened in the way 
we shall relate. 

It was March 2, 18—, and there was a 
grand revival of all the wintry elements 
before their abrupt farewell. Just on the 
edge of Timburé Forest, and not a hundred 
yards from Lake Chewawa, stands Abe 


Houston’s Jail — Sunderland County’s sole 
tribute to the law — sternly opposing the 
tearing blasts of the blizzard, and uttering 
neither sigh nor groan to all the fierce 
buffeting of the wind. 

It seemed to warden Hugh Pendleton, 
seated far within those grim granite ram- 
parts, that so wild a night was timely —a 
fitting. accompaniment to death. This 
evening the spirit of the gloomy Gray 
Mare had quite permeated the prison air— 
never too cheery,—for on the morrow the 
three victims in ‘‘the row’ would go to the 
Final Mystery. It was on their account, 
to direct the death-watch, that Hugh 
Pendleton must stay awake in the warden’s 
chamber, brooding before a sulking grate 
of coal. Now and then, the mass of fire 
would settle slightly, and at such times its 
red glow illumined the features of the 
young warden. A picture of contrasts it 
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made, with high lights on the high fore- 
head and aquiline nose, and shadows fall- 
ing softly on the gleaming eyes and dark, 
carelessly parted hair. 

Hugh did not exactly know why he 
should care about this impending execu- 
tion, for he had witnessed previously many 
such occasions without regret. After all, 
it was not that he minded about Clark or 
Griggs, but Fifty-seven, Herbert Rhodes, 
had always seemed to Hughie a decent sort 
of fellow. Certainly, his case was-different 
from the others: the jury had not judged it 
rightly. 

Hugh roused himself. He rose hastily 
and lit a small oil-lamp on the rough table 
in the centre of the room. Then, as the 
charred embers of the match crisped and 
twisted in his fingers, he again paused in 
thought. Fifty-seven: would that number 
never cease tormenting him! 

Hughie was not impulsive, but there is 
a narrow limit to human endurance: after 
much silent, torturous reflection he rang a 
small bell on the table before him. “‘Show 
Fifty-seven up,’ he ordered briefly, and 
the guard, questioning nothing, hurried to 
obey. 

In a few seconds the last chain had 
clanked, the last bar had dropped, and 
Hughie found himself peering keenly into 
a remarkably rugged, fearless face. Hugh 
knew men well; this very knowledge told 
him that Fifty-seven was no common 
critinal.. INever- does, the “set. paze.at 
one thus frankly, nor does it look the truth 
unnecessarily. Hugh turned away 
abruptly, his sense of duty banishing all 
- other motives. He was striving to keep 
back a dangerous flood of sympathy, for 
there was a great spark of humanity in 
Hughie, which he found it hard to fight 
away. Suddenly, he whirled about. 

“What have you in your hand?” he asked 
sharply. (It. was the only remark he 
could muster at the moment.) 

“A letter, sir,’’ replied Fifty-seven. 


oe vis 


SC O10 le RE Vaiaw 


“A letter from whom?’ Hughie de- 
manded in apparent impatience. 

Fifty-seven seemed for the first time 
embarrassed, even’ to replying with diffi- 
culty. “From’— from a“woman,. sir, “ie 
stammered. 

From awoman! A wave of understand- 
ing swept over Pendleton; he himself some- 
times had letters — from a woman. 

“Fifty-seven, sit down,’ commanded 
Hughie.’ Then more gently he addeduaam 
want from your own lips to hear your 
story.” 

Fifty-seven nodded; it was evident that 
he appreciated the situation perfectly; he 
even realized that this really was not an 
opportunity, since it could offer no hope. 
As he began to speak Hugh Pendleton lit 
an aged meerschaum pipe, and leaning 
back comfortably in a basket-chair, peered 
at this strange death-prisoner out of bright, 
half-closed eyes. For a few moments the 
story went on monotonously, and then 
Hughie began to question. 

“You say you formed a partnership with 
Hawes, Spencer, and Dillingham, and went 
North to prospect. Then, after three 
months, Hawes (who had paid some atten- 
tion to Flora Dillingham, whom you loved) 
disappeared with three months’ earnings 
from your joint claim.” 

“Aye, that he did, sir,’”’ cried Fifty-seven, 
as his face flushed hotly and his eyes 
blazed; ‘‘and he got a nice pile of dust at 
thats: 

‘Well, — and then?”’ 

‘“‘And then, sir, I left matters just where 
they were with Spencer and Dillingham, 
who were both as straight as they knew 
how to be, and started on a man-hunt. I 
made my way back home and found Flora 
Dillingham engaged — engaged to Hawes, 
sir. It was mighty hard to'take it quietly; 
but I was bound I’d let the scoundrel alone 
for'her sake=— until 1 tonnde eee 

“Yes?” Hugh was. leaning forward, 
eagerly expectant. 





NEWTON HiGH SCHOOL REVIEW 5 


“Until I found he had tricked her,’’ con- 
tinued Fifty-seven, slowly. 

“He told her that I had frozen to death 
up North there on a floe, and he proposed 
that they marry and move away East. 
It was in accordance with my last wish, he 
said. When I had proved it satisfactorily 
to myself — the truth of all this — I killed 
him. You must know, sir, that the jury 
was partisan; they’ve done for me.” His 
tone was unemotional, full of calm resigna- 
tion. 

Hughie leaned back again and blew out 
a last cloud of smoke vehemently. Then, 


in his abrupt way, he knocked the ashes 


from the meerschaum and advanced to the 
narrow door. There glimmered a smile 
almost of feminine tenderness in his pale 
features as softly he asked: ‘‘And the girl?”’ 

Tears dripped from Fifty-seven’s sunken 
cheek. ‘She — she’s still waiting, sir,” he 
said in a low tone. 

After the retreating footsteps of Fifty- 
seven and the guard had died away in the 
corridor, Hugh sank into a chair and tried 
to forget. It was very quiet, and he was 
tired; his head dropped lower and lower to 
his breast, until at last he dreamed. 

At that moment Hughie could not real- 
ize why there flitted before his weary brain 
a vision of Rose Karney. He was aware of 
its presence, however, — a vision so entirely 
natural, so calm and radiant, that he lost 
himself in its contemplation; and as he 
beheld this picture there rose in him a new 
power, a desire to do something for Her. 

Hugh started violentlyinto wakefulness. 
He was no longer himself, but in the throes 
of a great impulse, compared to which his 
own will was as nothing. It was singular, 
indeed, that Pendleton, the most level- 
headed warden Houston’s Jail had ever 
known, should, in the last dreary hour of 


that night, dismiss the guards on some 


ridiculous pretext, and himself bring Fifty- 
seven to the empty prison reception-room. 
There, in a corner of the great, bare hall, 


Hughie busied himself over the poorly 
made fastening of a trap-door, which in a 
trice he wrenched open, disclosing a large 
basin ten feet below. 

‘Come, man,” he said to his protesting 
companion, ‘don’t hesitate —it’s your 
great chance. You see it — the new drain 
— €xtra large pipe. Hasn't been used yet. 
Leads out to lake surface — lake’s 
trogen, ... . Hurry, man,.hurry ! “Hughie 
fairly pushed Herbert Rhodes on to the 
side ladder which descended to the basin, 
and banged down the heavy cover. 

Done! Hugh reeled against the cold 
granite wall. He felt himself sinking — 
slowly dropping to the flagging, as if borne 
down by this monstrous deed he had com- 
mitted. Darkness fell over all his senses; 
but in that chaos he saw a single light —a 
very bright light in which was the image 
of Rose Karney, smiling. 

It was then, for the first time, that war- 
den Hugh Pendleton realized that self- 
sacrifice often is rewarded; and that in 
spite of a scandal in Sunderland County, 
his own heroism would prove this true. 


“Going Up?” 


Here I stand within the hall; 
For the elevator bawl 
With a frown. 
“Going up?’ I loudly cry, 
And the urchin makes reply: 
“Going down.” 


Here you see me buying stocks, 

Hoping to acquire both rocks 
And renown. 

“Going up?’’ I loudly say; 

But my broker answers: “Nay, 
Going down.”’ 


When old Charon I shall meet, 
Looking mystical, but neat, 
In his gown — 
“Going up?’ Pll murmur low, 
And he’ll doubtless answer ‘‘No; 
Going down.” — Ex. 
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The German Club. 


At the suggestion of the German teachers 
of the school, the Seniors met in the 
Assembly Hall, Dec. 13, 1907, and formed 
a German Club. Officers were elected, and 
it was planned to have a meeting each 
month. It was later voted to invite the 
other classes to join us, 

Two meetings have been held already, 
and most interesting ones. 

On Jan. 30, 1908, the Club met) in the 
Hall and enjoyed the rare opportunity of 
hearing Frau von Klock give a most inter- 
Mr. Mandell and Miss Sander- 
son sang for us, after which we all sang 
After this 


meeting we had the pleasant surprise of an 


esting talk. 
some familiar German songs. 


invitation to come into the laboratory to 


see an experiment. The result of this ex- 
periment was delicious coffee and crackers, 
for which we are indebted to Miss Parker. 

Our next meeting was held on Friday 
afternoon, Feb. 28, at three o’clock. Miss Tar- 
bell prepared a most interesting program, 
composed of German stories, pieces, and 
songs by different members of the club. 
It was here that the famous “shot was 
fired, heard ’round the world.” 

No one who is taking German, or inter- 
ested in it, can afford to miss these meet- 
ings, for they are helpful as well as enjoy- 
able. 

We invite all teachers as well as all pupils 
of the school to attend the next meeting. 








All the members of the Senior German 
classes were requested to write a transla- 
tion of The Foot-Path to Peace, by Henry 
van Dyke. 

At the same time the announcement was 
made that the translation judged best 
would be printed in the Review. 

Those of Miss Fuller, Miss Robbins and 
Miss Pickard were first selected, from 
which Miss Fuller's was chosen by all the 
teachers of German. 

Miss Fuller has made a few changes, upon 
the suggestion that a word or phrase chosen 
would not correctly express the idea. No 
grammatical change was necessary. F.P.O. 


DER PFAD ZUM FRIEDEN. 


MIRIAM FULLER, ’08. 

Das Leben gern zu haben, weil es Ihnen die 
Gelegenheit giebt, zu lieben und zu arbeiten 
und zu spielen und zu den Sternen aufzu- 
sehen — mit Ihrem Besitz zufrieden, aber 
mit sich selbst erst zufrieden zu sein, wenn 
Sie denselben aufs Beste benutzt haben — 
nichts auf der Welt ausser der Falschheit 
und der Niedrigkeit zu verachten, und 
sich. vor nichts ausser der - Peigheiguza 
fiirchten — von Ihrer Bewunderung veil- 
mehr als von Ihrem Missfallen beherrscht 
zu werden—nichts zu begehren, was Ihrem 
Nachbar gehort, ausser seiner Herzens- 
giite und Sittenmilde — selten an Ihre 
Feinde, oft an Ihre Freunde, und jeden 
Tag an Christum zu denken; und unterm 
freien Himmel Gottes, mit dem Kd6rper 
und mit dem Geist,so viel wie méglich, zu 
leben — das sind kleine Wegweiser auf 
dem Pfad zum Frieden. Henry Van Dyke. 
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A Strange Coincidence. 


FLORENCE GERTRUDE NELSON, ’10. 


Hy ELL thee a tale of the sea,lad? Ay, 

that .I will, and a true one it shall 
be. For forty odd years, fair weather and 
foul, I’ve sailed the deep, and although 
danger and I have oft been close com- 
panions the Almighty has seen fit to spare 
my life; and once, indeed, I was saved from 
destructionina way I canin nowise account 
for, save as the direct intercession of Provi- 
dence. It was in this way :— 

“Many years ago, when a young man 
and still but a common sailor, I had planned 
to ship on the Mary Ann, a fishing vessel 
bound for the banks of Newfoundland. 
My name was registered with those of her 
crew, my sea-chest taken aboard the vessel 
and all preparations made for a long ab- 
sence from home, when on the very eve of 
sailing an incident occurred which over- 
turned all my plans. 

“The Mary Ann was to sail on the 
seventh of January, and on the sixth I 
paid her a visit; on my return I was met 
at the door of our cottage by my wife, who 
to my astonishment suddenly burst into 
tears and cried out hysterically that I 
must not, and should not sail on the Mary 
Ann. Upon my demanding the cause of 
her sudden opposition, she declared that 
during my absence she had received what 
she felt sure was a vision from Heaven. 

““T was sitting knitting before the fire,’ 
said she, ‘when suddenly the walls of the 
cottage seemed to fade away in mist, and 
before me, as far as I could see, stretched 
a vast expanse of angry, turbulent waters. 

““Fyen as I gazed,a dark speck appeared 
on the horizén, which grew larger and 
larger, until I could make out the outlines 
of a ship, or rather, the remains of what 
had once been a ship; for her masts were 
gone, and the battered hull was drifting 
helplessly before the wind, while her 


wretched crew clung desperately to her. 
Straight toward me came the doomed 
vessel, driven on by the relentless gale, 
and when so near that I could see the 
blanched faces of those aboard, she sud- 
denly rose upon the crest of a mighty 
wave, and then plunged down, down, into 
the trough of the sea, never to rise again; 
and as the gray waters closed over her I 
uttered a cry of horror, for I had recog- 
nized the Mary Ann. Springing to my 
feet, I stretched out my hands appeal- 
ingly toward the dreary waste of leaden 
sky and angry waters and the next instant 
the vision was gone.’ 

“In vain I tried to persuade my wife 
that she had been dreaming; her fears 
would not be quieted, and the more I 
argued the more, womanlike, she clung to 
her theory. In the end her persistence 
won, and I consented, although much 
against my will, to go with her to the ship- 
owner, explain the situation, and ask to be 
released from the contract which bound me 
to sail with the Mary Ann on the morrow. 

“Although the weather-beaten sign out- 
side his office read ‘R .H. Stone & Co.’, it 
was a well-known fact that, though some- 
time in the past Mr. Stone had had one or 
more partners, he was now the sole owner 
of the business and had been for some time; 
and ever since his son, a handsome young 
graduate of Oxford University, had left 
England to join his father, it had been 
hinted on all sides that the old sign would 
be exchanged in the near future for one 
which should read ‘R. H. Stone & Son.’ 

“We were fortunate in finding both Mr. 
Stone and his son at the office. The latter, 
who had been writing when we entered, 
stopped his work to listen earnestly to my 
story. His father, however, did not favor 
me with any such flattering attention, 


‘With a sarcastic smile playing upon his 
lips he paced the chamber restlessly until I 
had finished speaking. Then, entirely ig- 
noring the presence of my wife, he said 
abruptly, ‘My own son makes his first 
voyage on the Mary Ann tomorrow and if, 
this late in the day, you allow a woman's 
folly to frighten youinto remaining at home, 
all I have to say is that you shall never 
again sail in a ship of mine!’ 

‘‘T liked neither his wordsnor his manner, 
for contempt was expressed in every line 
of his face, and a covert sneer lurked in 
his tones. So, rising, I faced him and 
answered hotly, ‘Be that as you please, 
Captain Stone, but I wish you to under- 
stand that it is not fear which will keep 
me from sailing tomorrow, but respect for 
my wife's wishes! Good day, sir,’ and 
with that I left the office. 

“One evening about three months after 
the sailing of the Mary Ann, her owner 
paid us a visit. He was accompanied by 
an old sailor whom JI recognized as one of 
the Mary Ann’s crew. 

“Upon first catching sight of my former 
employer, I sprang to my feet with an 
exclamation of pity. For in the brief in- 
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terval since last we met, he had changed 
greatly, and in the prematurely aged man 
before me I could scarcely recognize the 
ruddy sea-captain of three months before. 
His face was white and drawn with pain, 
his iron gray hair had turned to snowy 
whiteness, and in the depth of his sunken 
eyes there glowed a well of hopeless 
anguish. 

“Whatever is the matter, Mr. Stone?’ I 
cried; and then, reading my answer in his 
eyes, ‘The ship? the Mary Ann?’ I asked 
fearfully. ‘Can anything have happened to 
her, after all?’ 

“<The Mary Ann,’ answered the captain, 
in a broken, agonized voice, ‘the Mary Aun 
went down with all aboard, in a storm 
while two days out at sea, and of all her 
crew, this man alone survives.’ 

“*Then your son?’ I asked in awed tones, 
hardly daring to voice my query. 

‘‘“T)rowned with the rest,’ was the bitter 
reply. ‘Your wife’s dream has proved in- 
deed too true. It was a strange coinci- 
dence, and you should thank Heaven, my 
man, you profited by it. Would to God 
I had done the same!’”’ 





The Monogram. 


By CHARLES ALDEN SEWARD. 


| Continued from December REVIEW. } 


BATE NG 


WO years have passed since Stevens ac- 
quired the title to his millions. Two 
years of unforeseen prosperity and happi- 
ness have gone, each yielding its share of 
experience and golden lessons. In this 
time the friendship has grown between 
Stevens and Russell till they are become 
like brothers to each other. 

After serving as manager of ‘‘Great Bird”’ 
for a year, Russell was taken 
into partnership with Stevens, and a new 
firm entered the business world of Denver, 
the Stevens, Russell Mining Co. Instead 
of controling only one mine, the new firm 
had no less than a dozen to look after, 
including some of the richest of the Nevada- 
Utah region. 


mine 


As Stevens had already planned, he went 
to Europe, just after the new corporation 
was formed. During the first year of his 
trip abroad, the home interests were to be 
managed by Russell, then at the end of that 
year, Russell himself was to go to Europe, 
leaving the company affairs at Denver in 
charge of a local superintendent. 


' Time sped on, and soon Russell found 
himself at the gateway of Europe, and 
although there were a great many interest- 
ing sights to attract attention while passing 
though these old countries they were not 
sufficient to divert Russell from the most 
direct route which would take him to the 
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little hamlet in southeastern France where 
the two friends were to meet. 

Early in the morning of the day on which 
Russell was expected to arrive, Stevens 
started in a large touring car for the vil- 
lage. While going down the mountain road 
some part of the machinery broke and the 
car was stopped, and while both he and his 
chauffeur were in that characteristic posi- 
tion of autoing, namely, under the car, 
another machine drew up and Stevens 
heard the query, ‘“‘Voulez—vous que je 
vous aide, monsieur?’’ He got up from his 
work and graciously refused the proffered 
help. In the other car were three women 
and two men, one of the latter evidently the 
chauffeur. As no assistance was needed, 
the car proceeded toward the village. 

The accident to Stevens’ car was more 
serious than he had thought, and it was 
noon before he reached the hotel. At two 
he was to meet the train on which his 
friend would arrive. 

_ It was after one when he sat down to eat 

his lunch in the old dining-room of the 
antique hostelry. At his table were seated 
a number fof people, among them four of 
the auto party which had passed him in 
the morning. The two young ladies were 
seated on his side of the table, and an 
elderly gentleman and lady on the opposite 
side. 

As the time was limited, and to be sure 
that he would not miss the train, he laid 
his watch on the table beside his plate. 
Upon the leather fob joined to the time- 
piece was the little gold monogram which 
he had taken from the disabled auto, two 
years before, in the American cafion. No 
sooner had the two girls caught sight of the 
fob than they commenced to talk excitedly. 
Finally the one nearer to Stevens leaned 
over and asked in English. 

‘Pardon me, but may I ask where you 
got that monogram?” 

Stevens told his story. 

“Well, this is a coincidence!’ exclaimed 
the girl after he had finished. “‘Excuse me, 
but that monogram belongs to me and I 
must have it. I am Miss Ethel Hayden, 
Mr. Allan Stevens. This is Miss Ellen Horn- 


brook, and here are my father and mother, 
who are chaperoning us through Europe.” 

Stevens, much surprised as well as em- 
barrassed, shook handsall around and tried 
to excuse himself to go to the train, for it 
was nearly due; but he could not, and his 
new acquaintances followed him even to 
the depot, there to await Russell. 

It was a hearty welcome which Russell 
received when he arrived. He was bewil- 
dered by the unexpected presence of so 
many friends. Ellen made them wait for the 
next train from the other direction, under 
the pretense of expecting some mail, and 
Stevens and Russell were no less surprised 
to see Judge Hornbrook and his wife step 
from that train. 

It was certainly a day of surprises. The 
evening meal that day was of the happiest 
nature. Russell and Stevens changed their 
plans and at the invitation of the other 
party planned to tour with them until 
their return. 

Several months of pleasant traveling 
brought the, two parties closer together, 
and a few days before the return to Amer- 
ica they visited Paris. 

Judge Hornbrook looked no longer with 
disfavor on the attention Russell paid to 
Ellen and rather encouraged it. The two 
were always together and at Paris they 
took the trip up Eiffel Tower. At the top, 
as they gazed over the great city below, 
Russell's burning love culminated in an 
open declaration, there was a silence, then 
a whispered ‘“‘yes’’ which only he and the 
winds heard. 

On the same day Ethel and Stevens 
were walking in the ‘Jardin de Tuileries,”’ 
and it was there that she decided to give 
back the monogram. 


Two months later a joyful gathering 
assembled at Judge Hornbrook’s residence. 
It was the engagement party of two happy 
couples who had met through the agency 
of a small bit of yellow metal,and not the 
least feature of the evening was the toast 
to the “‘little gold monogram.”’ 


[The End.] 





In. Memoriam 


Elizabeth Bailey WMarodee 


Born September 26, 1872 Died March 11, 1908 


‘Death cannot kill what never dies—nor 
can spirits ever be divided that love and 


live in the same Divine Principle ”’ 
—William Penn 


Sarah Chamberlain Udeed 


Born May, 1871 Died March 11, 1908 





nz 
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A is for Adams, a student of note, 

You can measure his learning by books he 
will tote. . 

B stands for Byfield; there’re others, alas! 

Who, like our dear Philips, do not know 
their class. 

C stands for Converse, he ought to have 
curls, 

But in spite of his size he’s “‘afraid of the 
girls.” 

D is for Dutch, whose stockings and ties 

Because of their colors are sights for sore 
eyes. 

E is for “Eddie,” of him you all know; 

If you take away ‘‘Luity,”’ the rest of us go. 

F stands for “Footy,” of “rough house’ 
renown, 

One minute he’s up, and the next he is 
down. 

G stands for George, our diminutive pet; 

If he sticks to his work he will graduate yet. 

H stands for Holbrook, of editorial fame; 

He’s also called ‘‘Hungry,” and that’s his 
pet name. 

I stands for Isola, rough house and capers. 

(For funeral services see daily papers.) 

J stands for Jack; what’s he in,school for? 

I think to exhibit his gay pompadour. 

K stands for “‘Kelly,’’and some people say 

They think that he studies the whole live- 
long day—NOT. 

L stands for Luitwieler,if we hit him more 

He might feel a trifle inclined to be sore. 

M stands for ‘‘Mortimer,’’ a tall, quiet chap; 

He’s bigger than I, so I won’t tell his “‘rap.”’ 

N stands for NEWTON! We give three 
times three 


For Old Newton High School, the brain 


factory. 

O stands for Oyler, who I hope won’t be 
sore 

If I tell him to just ‘‘grin and Barrett’ some 
more. 


P stands for Paul, an athlete born, 
But as he doesn’t need it, I won’t toot 


his horn. 

OQ — Rats! 

R stands for Raymond, our list’s not com- 
plete 


_ Unless we congratulate him on The Meet. 


S stands for Stewart; we have to agree, 

So I mustn’t hit him — he’s manager — 
see? 

T stands for Tewksbury, my/ see him grin: 

But hang on to something or else you'll 
fall in. 

V stands for Viets, he can manage a dance; 

“Assembly comes Friday, please pay in 
advance.” 


Mr. Meserve, reading a magazine article 
to the III Sci. class—‘‘A professor, who 
had charge of a class of boys, was talking 
to a pretty little schoolma’am —”’ 

Just: then the door ‘opened and Miss 
Kimball ushered in two Wellesley visitors. 
It’s a shame that they didn’t see the joke! 


Smart, reciting geometry — ‘‘Given chord 
DE suspending arc DFE.” Smart. had 
better get out a new kind of suspenders 
called geometric suspenders. 


My Bonnie lies under the auto, 

My Bonnie swears under the car, 
Please send to the garage for some one, 

‘Cause its lonesome up here where I are. 

A Christian Science Giver. 

“Mrs. Jones is going to give a window to 
the Christian Science church.” 

“Stained glass, I suppose.”’ 

“No; paneless.”’ — Ex. 

In His Mind. 

Prof. — “‘What is a vacuum ?”’ 

Student — “I have it in my mind, but I 
can't express it.” — ‘Ex. 
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St. Peter—‘‘Where are you from?” 
Pupil—‘‘Newton.”’ 
St. Deter 


Why is a good husband like dough? 
Because a woman needs (kneads) him. 
al Sp. 

The ardent Frenchman looked: tenderly 
at the fair young mistress of his heart. “‘Je 
t’adore!”’ he murmured. 

“Maybe ld better) tishe returned ’=. You 
never can tell who’s listening in this yere 
house.”’ —Ex. 


The wooden horse was standing before 
the beleaguered city. 

“That seems to be a heavy beast,’’ re- 
marked Paris to Hector, surveying it crit- 
ically. ‘Of what weight would you say it 
was?” 

“Troy weight, of course,’ answered Hec- 
tor. ae 
Whereat envy turned Paris green. 


Wellman (translating French) — ‘‘His 
head was bald but his hair was black.” 


Wood (translating German)—‘:And all 
sorts of things were running through his 
head.”’ 


Evidently Miss Davidson and Miss 
Damon have taken the suggestion of De- 
cember’s Review and have applied to Miss 
Lowe in regard to Parisian silks. 


D-gi-s, II Gk. (translating): Et dictis 
maerentia prectora mulcet— 
And their hearts melted into words. 


Mrs. Cohen—‘‘Jacob, here vos Sam’s 
monthly report mit twelve failures marked.” 

Mr. Cohen—‘‘Sam, my boy, you vos a 
genius.”’ 


Heard in the Psychology Class. 


Teacher—‘‘Explain the steps by which 
we reach the conclusion that a rattlesnake 
is poisonous.” 

Miss A.—‘‘We see a snake in the grass. 
He has his rattle in his mouth—”’ 


Ss CH ODD (RAV EW 


Proofs of the Ancient Origin of Baseball. 


In Genesis we hear much of the begin- 
nings. 

Eve stole first, Adam stole second. 

Cain made a base hit. 

Abraham made a sacrifice. 

Noah put the dove out on a fly. 

The Prodigal Son made a home-run. 

David struck out Goliath. 

We hear much of foul flies in Pharaoh’s 
time: 

We know that Rebecca was in company 
with a pitcher. 

Judas was a baseman. 

Jehu’s team is highly praised. 

We hear of the Egyptian’s short stop 
near the Red Sea. 

Ruth and Naomi did good work in the 
field. 


A slave fanned Pharaoh.—Ex. 








O’Kane, ’05, is captain of the Boston 
College baseball team. 

Warren Agry is manager of the Dart- 
mouth freshman hockey team. 

Wm. Herron, ’06, is a member of Dart- 
mouth Glee Club. 

Ed. Van Tassel was captain of the 
“Tech’’ freshmen football team this fall. 

S. F. Eaton is out for 3d base on the 
Dartmouth baseball team. 

Gordon Douglas, ’04, was captain of the 
Wesleyan College basketball team, which 
closed its season last week. 

Henry Rowan, ’07, is to study law in 
Boston. 

Miss Therese Roquemore, ’07, is now 
abroad, and Miss Eleanor Pratt, ’07, will 
sail soon. 
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Hockey. 


E 


Newton had little difficulty in defeating 
Brookline High School, 11 to 1, at the 
Brae Burn rink on Jan. 31. 

The summary : — 


Newton High. 





) 


Brookline High. 


Mellen, f. f. Cady (Hann). 
Tewksbury, f. f. Boyd. 

Wells, f. f. Caton. 

Raul, £: f. Mason. 
Whittlesey, c. p. c. p. Slocum. 
Slocum, p. p- Collins. 
Smart, g. g. Brown. 


Score, Newton, 11; Brookline, 1. Goals by 
Paul 4+, Tewksbury 3, Wells 3, Mellen, Mason. 
Referee, Stevens. Umpires, Mackay and Howe. 
Timers, Dutch and Faxan. Time, 20-minute 
halves. 


Milton Academy easily defeated Newton 
at Cunningham’s rink, Milton, on Febru- 
ary 4, winning 5-0 
The summary : — 


Newton High. Milton Academy. 


Mellen, f. f. Wigglesworth. 
Wells, f. f. de Windt. 
Tewksbury, f. f. Devereux. 
Washburn, f. f. Tryon. 
Whittlesey, c. p. c. p. Houston. 
Slocum, p. p. Balch. 

Smart, g. g. H. deWindt. 

Score, Milton, 5; Newton, 0. Goals by D. 
deWindt 2, Devereux 2, Wigglesworth. Referee, 
Vose. Umpires, Dutch and Dodds. Timer, 
Dutch. Time, 15-minute halves. 

Track. 
In the B. A. A. meet, Feb. 1, Bob Ma- 


honey qualified for the final heat in the 
600-yd. run, handicap, by winning third 
place in the preliminary heat. He did not 
run the final. His brother Dan did won- 


Do 


We 
















CIN OT: a Suge 


ders in the 1,000-yd. run, getting and keep- 
ing the lead until the last few yards, when, 














through a mistake, he slowed up and was 


passed. He came in second, however. 
Oyler was well in the lead in his heat in the 
40-yd. dash, but unfortunately split his 
shoe. 


The Class Meet. 


On February 21, the nineteenth annual 
interclass track meet was held in the Drill 
Hall. The Seniors won with 372s points 
without much trouble, although the Juniors 
were not far behind them with 221, points. 
The Freshmen got 3 points and the Sopho- 
mores a goose egg 

The first event was the 30-yd: dash. 
After a number of preliminary heats there 
were four men qualified for the finals: 
Hines ’09, O’Neil ’08, Decker ’08, Oyler 
Stee, Lip ©. Neth ane the finals tried=to 
beat the gun, but was caught and set back. 
On the next try the contestants got away 
in fine shape and as they drew near the 
tape O'Neil and Hines were well in the 
lead, running side by side. It was a close 
race, but the judges decided in favor of 
Hines. Decker and Oyler were tied for 
third place. 

The 1,000-yd. run was the next event on 
the program, and proved exciting. Hol- 
brook ’08 took the lead and held it until 
within three laps of the finish, when 
Mahoney ’09 passed him like a shot and 
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sprinted until the end. Although he ran 
hard, Holbrook was unable to keep Warren 
from passing him and getting second place, 
while Holbrook came in third. The time 
was excellent, being within 3-5 of a second 
of the record. 

In the class team trials 1910 had little 
trouble in winning from 1911; and later in 
the evening 1908 beat 1909. 

In the shot-put Keating ’08 easily won 
from the others, beating Porter’s old record 
with a put of 40 ft. 6 in. Decker 08 and 
Mellen ’08 took second and third places in 
the order named. 

The team race between Newton and 
English High School was, as usual, easily 
won by Newton. Newton has never yet 
lost a team race in the Drill Hall. 

The 30-yd. hurdles were decided in one 
heat, Mandell winning by inches over Hol- 
brook. Hawes took third place. 

The 600-yd. run was won by Bob 
Mahoney. There was a race for second 
place between Hartley ’11 and Hawes ’09, 
and the freshman came in ahead, Hawes 
finishing third. 

The high jump was poor, Keating having 
to jump only 5 ft. 1 in. to win it. Man- 
dell ’08, Decker ’08, and Hines ’09 were all 
tied for second place; Mandell won the 
medal on the toss up. ( 

Hines easily captured the 300-yd. run, 
and O’Neil got second. The final heat of 
the team race was rather exciting, although 
the seniors were in the lead all the time, 
and won by a small margin. 


Table of Points. 
1908 1909 1910 1911 


30-ydiaidash tintin ae ur 4 5) 

T0002 y cd aia ascents 1 8 

SLOt= Dit ee ae eke on 

30-yd. hurdles ..... 8 1 

6O0=y Gainer emis 5 1 3 
Higho juni eine nouns 7% 1% 

SO0>y. da rine cne en 3 6 





LOtalAaR see 37% 2214 0O 3 


The summary : — 


30-yd. dash—First heat won by Hartley 
"11; Blaisdell ’11, second; time, 4 sec. 
2d heat won by Oyler’08; second, Allen’10; 
time 3 4-5sec. 3d heat won by O’Neil ’08; 
second, Wilkins ’09; time 4 sec. 4th heat 
won by Weaver ’10; second, Mellen ’08; 
time, 4 sec. Sth heat won by Hines ’09; 
second, Wood ’10; time, 3 4-5sec. - 6th heat 
won by Decker ’08; second, Leonard ’09; 
time, 4 sec. 7th heat won by Chandler ’08; 
second, Kerr ’10; time, 4 sec. 

Second round. First heat won by Oyler 
"08; second, Allen ’10; time, 4 sec. 2d heat 
won by Mellen ’08; second, O’Neil ’08; 
time, 3 4-5 sec. 3d heat won by Hines ’09; 
second, Decker ’08; time, 4 sec. 4th heat 
won by Leonard ’09; second, Chandler ’08; 
time, 4 sec. 

Semi-finals. First heat won by O’Neil 
08; second, Oyler ’08; time,3 4-5 sec. 2d 
heat won by Hines ’09; second, tie between 
Decker ’08, -and Leonard ’09. Decker 
qualified for finals on run-off. 

Final heat won by Hines ’09; second, 
O’ Neil; third, tie between Oyler and Decker. 

1,000-yd. run—Won by D. Mahoney ’09; 
second, H. Warren ’09; third, Holbrook 
"08; time, 2 min. 38 3-5 sec. 

Class team trials—Won by 1910 (Wood, 
Weaver, Kerr, Johnson); time, 1 min. 36 3-5 
sec. 

Shot-put—Won by Keating ’08; distance 
40.6 ft.; second, Decker ’08; distance, 35.2 
ft.; third, Mellen ’08. 

Team race—Won by Newton High (D. 
Mahoney, R. Mahoney, O’Neil, Hines); 
time, 2 min. 22 sec. 

30-yd. hurdles—Won by Mandell’08; sec- 
ond, Holbrook ’08; third, Hawes ’09; time, 
4 1-5 sec. 

Class team trials—Won by 1908 (Decker, 
Oyler, Chandler, Keating); time, 1 min. 
35 sec. 

600-yd. run—Won by R. Mahoney ’08; 
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second, Hartley ‘11; third, Hawes ’09; 
time, 1 min. 26 3-5 sec. 

High jump—Won by Keating 08; height, 
5 ft. 1 in.; second, tie between Decker ’08, 
Mandell ’08 and Hines ’09; toss up won by 
Mandell. 

300-yd.run—Won by Hines ’09; second, 
O'Neil ’08; third, Leonard ’09; time, 38 1-5 
sec. . 

Class team finals—Won by 1908. 


Some of the Seniors procured the old 
Batallion drum and cymbals and added 
greatly to the merriment of the occasion 
by making a great deal of noise. The class 
of 1908 literally buried their rivals the 
Juniorsina shower of confetti and streamers 
which they had brought in surreptitiously. 


At a meeting of the Newton High School 
Athletic Association during the last part of 
February, the following officers were 
elected: Pres., T. Chandler 08; vice-pres., 
D. L. Mahoney; sec., D. R. Mahoney; treas., 
C. D. Meserve. 


Edw. Laughlin, the baseball coach for 
next spring, spoke to the prospective can- 
didates for the team in the Lecture Hall, 
March second. His talk was short but to 
the point. He urged all the fellows who 
could to come out for the team, especially 
those who had good arms and any ability 
to pitch, for, he said, an entire new battery 
* will have to be developed. 


Basketball. 
Radcliffe, 13; Newton, 6. 

The Newton girls’ basketball team 
played Radcliffe at Cambridge, on Wednes- 
day, Februray 19th, and was defeated by 
the score 13-6. The game was close and 
one might expect a larger score for a con- 
test between a college and a high school. 
Newton played well, but the goals were at 
a disadvantage as they were guarded by 
exceptionally tall guards. In all other re- 
spects the teams were well matched. 


Newton. Radcliffe. 
Miss Johnson(capt.),goal.Miss Minton (capt.). 
Miss Caverly, r. g. Miss Carty. 
Miss McClure, l. g. Miss Dinsmore 
(Tuckerman). 
Miss Roberts. 
Miss Bush. 
Miss Howes. 
Miss Hurling. 


Miss Chapin, c. c. 
Miss Harrington, r. e. 
Miss Kendall, 1. e. 
Miss Burns, guard. 
Miss Walworth, r. g. Miss Adams. 

Miss Whidden, l. g. Miss Odlin. 

Pts.: Radcliffe, Miss Minton 4, Miss Dinsmore 
5, Miss Carty 2, Miss Tuckerman 2; Newton, Miss 
Johnson 2, Miss McClure 2, Miss Caverly 2. Um- 
pire, Miss Shepardson. Referee, Miss Wallace. 
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We acknowledge with thanks the receipt 
of the following: Aquilo, Archive, Archon, 
Bates Student, Blue and Gray, Bugle, 
Colby Echo, College Signal, Greylock Echo, 
Grotonian, Harvard Illustrated Magazine, 
Imp, Magpie, Megaphone, Meteor, Old 
Penn, Pinkerton Critic, Recorder (Syra- 
cuse), Red and Black, Review (Water- 
town), Vail-Deane Budget, Vindex, Wes- 
leyan Literary Monthly. 

The Archive is a good magazine. We 
can hardly say too much in praise of its 
cuts. They are appropriate, clever and 
well-drawn. 

The Blue and Gray is a welcome addition 
to our table. It is well-arranged, and the 
cuts are good. ‘“‘Among the Mesa Grande” 
is an article worth reading. 

Bugle, you improve every month. Your 
January number surpasses any that you 
have given us before. 

The Magpie is an exchange worthy of 
mention. Its page of cartoons is funny 
enough to make even a stern critic smile. 
The school is to be congratulated on the 
number of clubs and teams it has. 

Recorder, don’t you think it would give 
your paper a neater appearance if the 
jokes were not mixed in with the adver- 
tisements? 
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“Through the New Hampshire Lumber 
Camps,” in the Red and Black, gives an 
interesting picture of life in the back: 
woods. Such articles are a welcome change 
from. the love-stories and athletic-stories 
which are so common. 

You give us many stories, Vail-Deane 
Budget, and prettily written ones, too, 
but they seem: much alike>” Waeonce ine 
while, you had a long story with a good 
plot, in place of several short ones, it would 
give your magazine more variety. 


As Others See Us. 


We welcome the Newton High School 
Review as a new addition to our exchange: 
We are especially interested in this paper, 
as it was sent us by one of our former 
teachers. A more fully developed ex: 
change department would add greatly to 
your interest, Review. ‘‘Welcome, Fresh- 
men,’ contains good advice which may be 
followed out by all with the best of results. 

=—Thetediatidi Gray. 
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“The Review,’ edited by the Newton 
High School, contains an article, ‘‘Leaders 
of Thought and Action,” of a character 
that cannot help raising the standard of 
any paper. We enjoyed reading its ex- 
change column, but wished it were longer. 

—Brocktonia. 


The Review certainly has appropriate 
cuts for ‘‘Welcome Freshmen’”’ and “Base 
Hits.’’ — Greylock Echo. 


Among our new exchanges one of the 
best is the ‘“Newton High School Review.” - 
Its literary department is excellent, as it 
presents in good form the various divisions 
of literature, as taken up in High Schools. 

— Red and Black. 


“The Monogram’ in the Newton High 
School Review, is the best story in our ex- 
changes this year. It is of unusual inter- 
est. —Watertown Review. 


“The photograph of Andrew George, in 
the Newton High School Review, is very 
artistic; —in tone with the rest of the 
paper.’’ — Cambridge Review. 





Lowell Textile School 


Scientific and practical training in all processes of textile manufacture, including 


all commercial fibres. 


Cotton Manufacturing 


Woolen and Worsted Manufacturing 


Complete courses in 


Chemistry and Dyeing 
Designing 


Textile Engineering 


Courses include instruction in 


Mathematics, Physics 
Decorative Ari 


Mechanical and Electrical Engineering 
Weaving, Finishing, etc. 


Graduates of High Schools and Academies or schools of equivalent standing are 


admitted upon certificate. 
admitted to advanced standing. 


Graduates of Colleges and Scientific Schools may be 





Catalog; CHARLES H. EAMES, S. B., Principal 
LOWELL, MASS. 
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i | UPHOLSTERING 
| () “ CACH asi) fe) Ze ¢.: y Telephone connection, Newton S. and Needham 





1/4 SITES 


HARRY L. GLEASON 


yng | Repairer of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Glasses, 
@ | Graphophones, Music Boxes, etc. Button Hat 
SCHOOL ST. | Pins a specialty. 
BOSTON MASS. | aay 813 WASHINGTON STREET 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE Pe Tel. N. N. 112-1 NEWTONVILLE 


JAMES W. BRINE 
Harvard Outfitter 
BASEBALL OUTFITS, AND TRACK 


DIEGES & CLUST | SUPPLIES 


Sweaters in all Stvies 
hss : is Get our Prices before purchasinc 
“Tf we made it, it’s right. P 9 


: 1436 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 
































CLASS PINS $5.00 roLtpinc $5.00 
FRATERNITY PINS POCKET BROWNIE 
MEDALS De ad a coats orca 
CUPS, EG F. A. Hubbard, 425 Center St., Newton, Mass. 
| HYLAND’S 
ee tbe UP-TO-DATE HAIRCUTTING 
129 Tremont Street 
363 Center Street - - Newton 





BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 


Formerly Burns’ 


CHARLES F. ATWOOD 
MUSIC FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


Telephone, Newton North, 836-1 NEWTONVILLE 


BOSTON CASH GROCERY . WEST NEWTON, MASS. 
Complete Line of Staple and Fancy Groceries 


Now under New Management. R. A. VAN WART, Proprietor 
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> pe SMITH 
Bakery,Ice Cream, an© Sherbets 


19 Lincoln St., Newton Highlands 


Tel. N. 8, 194-3 PARTY SUPPLIES 








King Ato 


C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 


ESTABLISHED 


1845 
HOWARD B. COFFIN 


CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES 


NEWTON, MASS. 


Walworth 


Construction and Supply Co. 
100 PEARL ST., BOSTON 





STEATI POWER PLANTS 





G. A. ASTON 
BUILDERS. AND FANCY. HARDWARE 
DEVELOPING AND PRINTING 


361 Center Street, - - Newton, Mass. 





Upholstering Window Shades 
A. SIDNEY BRYANT 
Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 


Awnings 





Mattresses Made to Order, and Fur- | 


niture Repairing 





Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone, Newton N., 958-1 


| the queen’s taste’’ at Hudson’s— 
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JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
KKK KKK KKK KK IK KK KKK 


Luscious HOT Soda 


Hot Chocolate with Cream — rich 

and smoothand luscious—tastes 

better than anything else on a . 

cold day—this best-liked of all Delightful 
Hot Soda Drinks is served ‘‘ to ~ 





roc. per cup: to the 
Other Hot Soda Delights—a full 

menu of temptingly served Hot plays 
Soda Drinks will be a special last sip 
feature at Hudson’s as long as 

cold weather lasts. 

ARTHUR HUDSON - - PHARMACIST 


265 Washington Street, Newton 





P. A. Murray = Carriage Builder 
Automobile Bodies and Tops 


ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 


210-220 Washington St. cor. Park St., Newton 





MARY E. CHASE 


/ 20 Lincoln Street, Newton Highlands 


A FULL LINE OF 
DRY AND FANCY GOODS 
School Supplies and Stationery 
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THE LEADER PURE 
IN EVERY DELICIOUS 
RESPECT, AND UP-TO-DATE 
THE CHOICE cae 


OF ALL THOSE 
WHO HAVE ONCE 


LOOK FOR THEM 








TRIED THEM ASK FOR THEM 
_OReenanee (Anson sono sooReoReE 
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CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER OF 1908 & 
§) 9 
formerly of Newton, wishes to announce that he is located at © 
304 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON ® 
where he will be pleased to meet his former patrons Gi) 
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FAVORS FOR THE DANCE 
COSTUMES FOR THE MASQUERADE 
FLOWERS FOR THE PLAY 
DECORATIONS FOR THE FAIR 


Almost everything you need; many things we 
think you’d like. You can make them all with 
our aid and 


Dennison’s 
Imperial 
Crepe Paper 


Every Stationer Carries It 


Dennison Manufacturing Co. 
26 Franklin Street, Boston 





A. V. HARRINGTON 
News Depot and Cigar Store 


Cole’s Block, 365 Center Street 


Agent for Lewando’s French Laundry and Dye 
House. I. B. HARRINGTON, Manager. 


W. C. BUCKNAM = GARAGE 


792 Beacon Street, Newton Center 


J. E. FARRAR, Carriage & Auto Repairing 


778-786 Beacon Street, Newton Center 











Athletes Attention! 


In order to obtain the 
best results in athletic 
contests it is important that 
% you should have the best 
XS implements. They may cost 
a trifle more, but it pays. 
Many a match has been lost by the use 
of poor tools, so why not have the best 
Tennis ‘Racket and Ball, Foot Ball, 
Basket Ball, Running Shoes, Skates, 
Hockey Sticks, Sweaters, Jerseys, etc. 
Our goods have character —- our trade- 
mark means something. 





Send for our Catalogue. It is free to any address. 


WRICHT & DITSON 


344 Washington Street, - Boston 
18 West 30th Street, New York 


Chicago Providence, R. I. Cambridge, Mass. 








Geo. Breeden - Real Estate 


Fire, Life, and Accident Insurance 


283 Walnut Street, Newtonville - Mass, 
Telephone J. F. Payne’s, 21578 N. N. 








ATWOOD’S MARKET 


4 Quinn & Irving, Proprietors 
4 Fine Groceries and Provisions 
3 374-376-380 Center Street, Newton 








FREE! 


our stores and ask how to get it. 


best $25.00 Suit or Overcoat ever made. 


FREE!! 


We are giving away absolutely free, $100.00 worth of clothing—to order. 





FREE!!! 


Step into any of 


You know about our $5.00 Flannel Trousers, let us show you the 


BURKE & CO., TAILORS 


18 School Street, Boston 
843 Washington Street, Boston 


1246 Mass. Ave., Harvard Sq., Cambridge 
Bridgman’s Block, Hanover, N. H. 
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iy Newton Trust Company 


MASONIC BUILDING 
Does a general banking business. - | 
| (Solicits the deposit accounts of indi- 
oo | viduals, firms and corporations. : 
Interest allowed on daily balances. | 
Safe deposit boxes to rent for $ $0 00° and | 








SUsHION ‘Up ee 
mM. eet There are fone classes of people with when Sey 
A 4 — \ WG nine: we desire to open deposit accounts: 
oo SFonrenN eee | 2S s«CThose having accounts in Boston 
NS || - for whom we cash checks ; 
DO NOT BE DECEIVED] |i” \Hr@ens) “i | Those having accounts in Boston 
BY BUTTONS MADE OF WooD | |i ue > Gale fae whom we change bills ; Pritt wae 
raattATE, ausseR TOL me as aes _ Those haying no aden ace | 
—WAtdtF ii counts ; and eee 
THIS GUARANTY — : Posi yp Coakley ef eae: "Those who Sontenilate: fon any 
fF COUPON-INYELLOW|  _|j_ HOSE || | reason, Shanes: t their Places. of : 
1S ATTACHED THIS Way [2 | UARANTEED TO 1] | deposit. Betas, Sie 
TO EVERY PAIR OF THE ame iad | kk rae, ae : Masa ; 
"peel Pt, Marr te, 8m 600, || Looe icensen || | BANKING HOURS: 8 A. M. to 2 P M, 
GEORGE FROST CO ers Makers |HO5Es yprorT a | Bs s _ Saturdays, 8 A. M. to 12 M. 





THE HORACE PARTRIDGE CO.--BOSTON- 


GENERAL» ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS 


Football, Fencing, and Baseball Outfits 


A SPECIALTY _ 


COMPLETE LINE OF GYMNASIUM EQUIPMENTS - 


THE HORACE PARTRIDGH C0, 84 FRANKLIN St, BOSTON oe 


_ Special ‘Terms to Newton High Students 


-A School: for aE 


A Leth) school da: days should bes bea cherished reoollection throughout his life. Everyth 


arded at Not_onl ; i { 
Bor ble, Pee ecilar advantages ate offered fo day a are wi id iW i Seri F reaching 
school early in the mo spending the Seite ae in its atmosphere and not returning to their homes till late in te eve! 
‘boys lose only an inconsiderab! e ection of the undoubted benefits of life at an academy, ° are resident students are allowed 
the full privileges of the seheu ear the use of see he put Casino with its large bowling alleys, ball cage and 
shop for work in the mechanic arts, Students are prep for entrance to college, se entific sel school. or business. But the chief - 
aim a Cok sen aun ts to fit boys for the preat ‘er ita ities @ seal as the great opportunities He American life. : 
Bie Ping, the school | aoe & Witt ind yg hotograp Secs ‘ons will be sent ‘without charge on 
iocen. G. BS HITE, N. Mas 2, Princi; pall ellesley Hills, Mase... 
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THE First NATIONAL Bank | 


oF WEST NEWTON. 


INCORPORATED 1886 


| 

S Capital $100,000 ; | | a Og 
_ Surplus and cadivided oe $68,000 

= OFFICERS 


CHARLES E, HATFIELD, President. JOSEPH B. ROSS, Cashiee 


1 DIRECTORS 


Harry L. Burrage Charles E. Hatheld m 
Alfred L. Barbour Henry H. Hunt 

George P. Bullard Charles A. Potter yes 
Garrard Comly | As Stoney Pratt oo oo Ce 
William F. Edlefson Pe George Royal Pulsifer . 


Safe Deposit Vaults for the storage of valuables 


teatestaagaaaintantscseemarsremessoricges RIVERDALE PRESS: BROOKLINE, MASS. 
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“LATISON & HUBBARD. 


‘Manufacturers and Retallers 


HATS AND. FURS” 


FOR. NEN AND WOTIEN 
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THE TASTE TELLS” 
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ne H. DOW 6 CO. 


37 Union Street, Boston a 


| Wholesale Agent: a G. s ULLI VAN, Nevis, Mass. ‘ ae 


os F. PARTRIDGE > 


REGISTERED DRUGGIST 





ay _ Drogs,, Medicines, Cigars, aa ond Soda Cea a go 
835 Washington Street ie Newtonville i 
| Newtonville ety fer Dropion ¢ Chocolates —« The taste tells” o ; Lae 4 





| TRUNKS, ‘BAGS, AND. LEATHER ‘WORK z . 


OF ALL: LINGe. MADE AND. REPAIRED | bibs 
Vac “ORDER. WORK A SPECIALTY | 
| “music. ROLLS, SCHOOL BAGS, CUFF AND COLLAR SETS | ‘ 
: enh A. MASON - [sae Wiad Street, Newton ais ne Mea 
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Drafting Instruments and Water Colors 
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 
WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & CO., (Incorporated) 


82 and 84 Washington St. 216 and 218 Clarendon St. 
BOSTON 
Special Terms to N.H.S. Students 
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WM. HAWN, Druggist . . Institution Avenue, Newton Center 
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JAMES B. GODDARD 
Picture Frames and Japanese Goods 


Unusual and attractive Spring line 


372-378 BOYLSTON STREET, ORME gettin BOSTON 
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Elevator Telephone, Back Bay 3196-2 











THE J. S. KENNEDY Co. 
CE@ Gish S 


FINE CONFECTIONERY A SPECIALTY © 
WALTHATI Telephone Connection NEWTON UPPER FALLS 
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/ ELIOT NATIONAL BANK 


OF BOSTON 


STOCKHOLDERS LIABILITY — $1,000,000. 
SURPLUS (EARNED) . : $1,000,000. 


HARRY L. BURRAGE, President, 
GARRARD COMLY, Vice-President. 
WILLIAM J. MANDELL, Cashier. 
WILLIAM F. EDLEFSON, Assistant Cashier. 
WILLIAM P. BAILEY, Assistant Cashier. 
LOUIS HARVEY, Assistant Cashier. 
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M. E. P. SLOANE 


LADIES’ 
FURNISHINGS 
AND SMALL 
WARES 


WHITE GLOVES CLEANSED 


342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. 





SKELTON BROTHERS 
Confectioners and Caterers 


Finest Ice Creams, Sherbets and Confections always 
on hand. Oysters, Croquettes and Salads of every 
description to order, Particular attention paid to 
ppaanes and Receptions. Orders Delivered Sun- 
ays : : ’ j 


Plain and Fancy Cakes Bread, Rolls and Pastry 


Dishes and Silverware to Hire 
Waiters Furnished 


73 Union Street, Newton Center, Mass. 


Telephone, 166-2 Newton South 


WILLIAM E. PIKE 
Electrician 


402 CENTER STREET NEWTON, MASS. 








PATRONIZE THE 


REVIEW 
ADVERTISERS 





NOTARY PuBLic JUSTICE OF THE PEACE 


ALFRED L. BARBOUR 


Insurance and Real Estate 


{272 WASHINGTON ST. 
WEST NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 4111 Newton West 





REGENT FLOUR 


For Sale in Newtonville 
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HENRY W. BATES 





J. G. GREEN 
Specialist in Hair Cutting 


Massage and Shampooing 
done by compressed air 


Antiseptic Treatment with every shave free of 
charge. Children’s Hair Cutting a specialty. 


WALKER’S BLOCK 


1223 CENTER STREET, NEWTON CENTER 





: Boston to 
ston. . BOSTON & ALBANY R. R. Newtonville. 
A.M. P.M. SUNDAY. A.M. P.M. 
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You can always find Leading Styles in 


SMART 


Jones, Peterson 
48-50 Temple Place, 


SHOES ar 
& Newhall Co. 


BOSTON, MASS. 





Better than Coffee 
Richer than Coffee 


Seven-eighths as 
Coffee Keg) 
































HALL &(¢ 
ANGOCK U 


We invite your Inspection 


Standard Hats for all-occasions. The best 
that can be made for the money. Every Hat 
guaranteed. 


PRICE LIST 
Stiff Hats - $3.00 $3.50 $5.00 


Soft Hats - $2.50 $3.50 $5.00 
Silk Hats - $6.00 to $7.00 _ 
Opera Hats $6.00 to $8.00 


Straw Hats, $2.00 $3.00 $4.00 $5.00 





HATTERS AND FURRIERS 


420 Washington St. 
BOSTON 














WwW. L. MARSHALL 
CATERER 


14 MINOT PLACE and HIGH SCHOOL 





NEWTONVILLE 


Telephone, 726-5 Newton North 


TAN SHOES 


In Favor Again 










For spring wear there is no 
shoe that will be in greater 
demand. Our stock includes 






all the newest shades in the 
advanced spring lasts in 


BOOTS 
LOW SHOES 










PUMPS 


Thayer, McNeil & Hodgkins 


47 Temple Place 15 West Street 
BOSTON 
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April finds the athletic year of Newton 
almost over. After baseball and tennis, 
the athletes will be able to take the vaca- 
tion that they so richly deserve. 

In football, under the leadership of Capt. 
Paul and Coach McDevitt, we succeeded in 
winning the championship of the Pre- 
paratory League. 

Our hockey team, through sad lack of 
practice, won every game except the first, 
which was with Cambridge, and cost us 
the League. Capt. Wells was the main- 
stay and shining star of the team. 

In track, in spite of the loss of Daniel 
Mahoney, we won the triangular meet at 
a walk. Although we have some star 
runners, it was the well-balanced team that 
won for us, and behind it all were Mr. 
Thompson and Capt. ‘‘Rob.” 

The baseball team will have had their 
first practice when this is being printed, 
and with many of the veterans back we 
hope to have a championship team. 

Tennis is taking rapid strides towards 
winning favor with the students, and with 
a number of the old men back we ought 
to be able to duplicate our feat of a year 
ago, and win the Harvard Interscholastic 
shield. 


Keep off the Grass! Do your share to- 
wards making the school as beautiful as 
possible. 


Subscriber, to Editor of Review. 
the Review is ‘rotten’ this month.’ 


‘“Gee, 


Editor. ‘‘Why, what is the trouble?’ 

Subscriber. ‘“‘Because there are no ‘base 
hits 

Editor. “‘That’s not my fault, that is 
your fault.’ 


It is true there are no ‘‘base hits’ this 
month, but it is not the editor’s fault. It 
is your fault, for not dropping any ‘‘base 
hits” into the “‘Review Box.”’ If you want 
a good paper, do your part toward making 
itso. The Review is no better or no worse 
than what you make it. Next month keep 
your eyes open and get some ‘“‘base hits.”’ 


On April Ist the school was accorded the 
pleasure of hearing an address by Mr. Gor- 
ham. His subject was “A Sense of Pro- 
portion,’ and he showed how a little girl 
thought a fly, crawling on a window pane 
near her face, was an elephant in the 
street. 

Mr. Gorham said that to play a cham- 
pionship game of chess, billiards or golf 
required almost continual practice. Then 
we begin to lose our sense of proportion. 
It is like this in all athletics. 

In college, championships unfortunately 
are what count. The team, which does 
not need the exercise, derives the benefit 
from the athletics, while the student who 
has not a strong, healthy body must sup- 
port the team. Our athletic field will soon 
be completed, and a committee has been 
appointed to improve the gym. 

The Review wishes to thank Mr. Gorham 
for his word of appreciation with regard 
to the editorial on the gymnasium. We are 
highly gratified to hear that we have, in a 
measure, been instrumental in bettering 
the existing conditions. 


x x 
‘“The highest perfection consists of 





doing ordinary actions in a_ perfect 
r. A constant fidelity in little 


things shows great and heroic virtue.” 
x 9 


manner. 
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Address to the Pupils of the Newton High School. 


By BisHop LAWRENCE, MARCH 18, 1908. 


OYS AND GIRLS: I notice that Mr. 
Davis called you young men and 
young ladies. He ought to, I take it, but 
I call you boys and girls; I would rather 
be called a boy than a young man. No 
one calls me either, nowadays. 

I deelined a number of invitations from 
Captain Howard, but in spite of the fact 
that my judgment was against it, I ac- 
cepted, because I wanted to come, but I 
felt that I did not want to be heard too 
often. I want to say to you that it is a 
great thing to have a wife who keeps you 
modest. When I told Mrs. Lawrence I 
was coming out here, she said: “But you 
Werewout there a year ago.’ “Yes,” I 
told her, ‘but in spite of my protest, Cap- 
tain Howard wants me to come again.”’ 
“T should think they would get tired to 

death of you,” said my wife. 

TI want to speak about a few qualities 
of leadership. I do not mean leadership 
in great ways, but leadership in any line 
of life we take, whether our circuit of life 
be large or small. I assume that there is 
no one of us that does not have the ambi- 
tion, even in a very small way, to be a bit 
of a leader, and it is of the qualities that 
go to make that, that I want to speak this 
morning. There are some who will say, 
“T have not the conditions that would 
make me a leader. I have nothing par- 
ticular in the way of birth or position or 
anything of the kind, and I do not know 
that I can do anything in that way.” The 
first thing we want to keep in mind always 
is this: that the first element in leadership 
is to remember that it is not the condi- 
tions, but the man or woman that makes 
the leader; and, as a rule, those who stand 
high in leadership are those who have 


moved up through difficult, untoward con- 
ditions, for it is in the meeting of those 
difficult conditions that they have gained 
the stuff, the moral backbone, and the 
courage to move up toward leadership. 
We want, therefore, to always keep in 
mind that it is not the question of condi- 
tions; that we cannot complain of hard 
conditions; that it rests with ourselves. 
Now, five qualities, if I have time, I am 
going to suggest. 

The first is this: A leader must have deep 
convictions. There is no place in life to- 
day for the man or the woman who swims 
with the tide, or who has no deep convic- 
tions. Life is too quick, and the current 
too strong, and the person who is ready to 
have his mind open to everything every 
day, who changes his convictions every 
week, and who has no real or deep con- 
victions, is the one who is going to be swept 
with the tide as driftwood, and that is all. 
Every leader to-day, man or woman, has 
deep convictions. 

Ten days ago I was in Washington. I 
have the good fortune to be an old friend 
of the President, and to show the alert- 
ness of the man, let me tell you how quickly 
he got hold of me. I was in church at a 
funeral, where he saw me. I had hardly 
come back to my hotel before I was told 
that a message had come from the Presi- 
dent. He wanted me to come to lunch. 
The quickness with which he spots a 
friend is remarkable. I went to lunch,— 
but what I am-after is this: he got two 
or three men around him, and in his char- 
acteristic way he said, “I want you to 
understand—of course, you do know—that 
the fight I am in foris a moral fight. It is 
not a question of finances, it is not a ques- 
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tion of railroads, it is not a question of 
beef, it is not a question of Standard Oil, 
but it is a question of honesty; and we are 
going to have honesty.’’ Now, whether 
you agree with the President, you will 
recognize that he is moved by a deep con- 
viction that this is a moral fight he is in, 
and that he is in it for no other purpose. 

Or, to take another leader before the 
country. Governor Hughes today is fight- 
ing professional gambling in the state of 
New York, and he has a great mass of re- 
spectable men who believe in gambling to 
a certain extent, but not, as they say, to 
an evil extent, against him. He has an 
enormous amount of money arrayed against 
him. But Governor Hughes is perfectly 
sure that in the long run gambling is bad, 
and there he stands. He is a man of con- 
viction. 

Or, another man. Secretary Taft went 
to the Philippines when the country took 
no stock in the Philippines or the Fili- 
pinos. He, a man of optimistic tempera- 
ment, was convinced that those people 
should be educated, and he was ready to 
put himself into the breach, and he won— 
through deep conviction. 

That, then, is the first element—deep 
conviction. If a thing is right, it is right. 
If a thing is worth doing, it is worth put- 
ting one’s whole self into. If there is any- 
thing that comes up that is doubtful, we 
will examine it, and when we have made 
up our minds, we will stand for it. Con- 
viction is not stubbornness. There are 
stubborn people who are unreasonable, 
who stand out with self-will against all 
intelligence and all argument, and they 
think this is conviction. But, having 
gained our position, as Luther said, ‘‘Here 
stand I, and I can do none other.’ First, 
the element of conviction. 

The next element is a cheery spirit. 
There are some people that are so con- 
vinced of themselves, and of their right 
attitude, that they think all the rest of 
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the world is not quite up to their standard, 
and they assume, perhaps, a bit of self- 
conscious superiority. And there are those 
who so hate evil that they come down 
stairs in the morning hating evil. 
sure, they love the good, but they do not 
express it, and they hate the evil so that 
they seem to be immersed with evil, so 
that their faces are enough to sour the 
milk. A cheery spirit is what.one wants. 

Speaking of Secretary Taft, I have never 
met him without recognizing the cheery 
spirit of the man. Nothing seems to 
daunt him. He always has a cheery word; 
always glad to see you. It seems as if 
there was nothing on his shoulders. You 
may joke him about anything, about his 
size, how many pounds he’s losing or gain- 
ing—he always takes it with supreme good 
humor, always explains to you why he is 
or is not gaining, always is perfectly 
natural and simple, and so cheery. We 
must remember that cheeriness has its 
place in the world, and while we may have 
our deep convictions, we must be led by 
cheer. As was said about a fire chief two 
weeks ago who died at his post of duty, 
his word was not, “‘Go in, boys,” but, 
“Come on, boys!’ He was the head; he 
led, even through the fire, with cheer, 
cheer and a sense of humor. I was asked 
the other day, by a kind of ‘book which 
wants to make people better, in a rather 
dull sort of a way, what I would say were 
the elements of success in life. I think I 
may have been the only person who wrote 
that one of the elements was a sense of 
humor. I do not believe there is any one 
who has really led men and women, boys 
and girls, who hasn’t had a sense of humor, 
and when the strain is on, the sense of 
humor comes in. 

A story is told of a scene in a country 
tavern during a snowstorm. Everybody 
was growling, and a man came in who was 
all wet through, and cold. He had his 
fur coat on, and he stood with his back to 
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the fire. They all began to growl about 
the weather, and things were getting 
strained and uncomfortable. -A small boy 
who stood in front of this man happened 
to see that he was very bow-legged. ‘‘Say, 
Mister,’ as he saw the steam rising from 
the coat, “you'd better go away from that 
fire, you’re warping.” Now that boy threw 
a bit of human nature into that remark, 
and it did them all good. And there is 
more chance of that boy being a leader 
than there is of some sour-minded people. 
Conviction, cheeriness and a sense of 
humor—in the next place, alertness. There 
are some people who were born a minute 
too late, and they never catch up. They 
are always'a minute too late. There are 
some boys on the field who just do not get 
the boy who has the ball. They touch 
him, but they do not get him, and all 
through life they move just a little bit too 
slow to meet the crisis. When they come 
to the examinations, they discover that 
they shirked through recitations just 
enough so that when the cram time comes 
they just cannot get there, and somebody 
gets there ahead. There is lots of truth 
in the parable of the virgins. The great 
parable of life is getting there before the 
door is shut. Doors of opportunity are 
opening to us for each and every day and 
every year, small and larger and larger, 
and the question is as to whether we have 
the habit of alertness that will enable us 
to move up and in quickly, and enable us 
to get in at the first heat. Some time ago 
a veterinary was called to see a sick horse 
in a gentleman’s stable. The coachman 
told him the symptoms, and the veterinary 
said, ‘‘Here is a recipe for a powder you 
Ganeouse. But,” said the coachman, 
“how can we give it to him?’ The veter- 
inary said, ‘‘Go to the apothecary’s and get 
this powder, get a bean blower, then get 
the groom to hold the horse’s mouth open, 
and you put the powder in the bean blower 
and blow it down his throat.”’ The next 


day the veterinary called, but the coach- 
man was not there. He said to the groom, 
““How is the horse?’ ‘‘The horse seems all 
right, but the coachman is awfully sick.” 
“What is the matter with the coachman?”’ 
“We did as you said; we bought the 
powder, and put it in the bean blower, and 
I held the horse’s mouth open, and the 
coachman was just going to blow, but the 
horse blew first.” What you must keep 
in mind is, to be on the alert and blow 
first. ; 

In the next place, patience — patience 
through confidence that we have the thing 
in hand. You know some people who are 
always anxious lest things do not go right. 
The difference between the good coach on 
the team and the poor coach on the team 
is this: The poor coach is always nervous 
for fear that the fellows will fail or will not 
do their best, and during the game all the 
fellows are nervous; the good coach in- 
spires a sense of confidence, shows himself 
quiet, and his team is the same. 

I have a friend who is a minister, who is 
always on his nerve, always at work at 
something. When I followed him through 
a Sunday with another friend, this min- 
ister began in the morning, when he had 
his services at noon, and all the way 
through he was on his nerve. My friend 
and I left him about eleven o’clock, and 
this clergyman, who seemed to be made of 
leather, went to the police court to have 
a prayer meeting with the night squad 
before they went out on their night’s beat. 
As we drove off, my friend, who was of 
rather a quiet temperament, said, ‘Well, 
So-and-so has yet to learn that the Lord 
has something to do.” This man felt that 
he had got the whole universe on his 
hands, that everything had to be done by 
himself. He could not trust even the 
Lord to do anything for him. 

Patience through confidence. General 
Grant had that quality, and General Porter 
tells us the story of how Grant fought his 
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battles, and it is a study to us, particularly 
of that quality, his confidence in himself 
when he had mastered the situation. He 
had the capacity of holding a map in his 
memory, so that before a great battle he 
had the whole country laid out. And just 
before a battle he had the layout of all his 
troops, the divisions and brigades, and 
then on the night before, having had his 
council, he studied the maps, and he knew 
where he was. He knew where his re- 
enforcements were, he knew where the 
critical points were. Then, on the morn- 
ing of the battle, Grant went out and gave 
his orders, his aides went out and Grant 
sat on the stump of a tree and whittled 
and smoked, and his aides came back and 
told him how the battle was going, a divi- 
sion being driven in here, and a division 
moving onward there. Grant quietly gave 
his orders as to where the re-enforcements 
should go, and he sat on the stump and 
whittled and smoked. The patient confi- 
dence of the man. He had the situation. 
He did not have to be nervous. And the 
whole army felt that confidence, as they 
knew that he trusted himself and trusted 
his troops to. do their best. Patience 
through confidence. Not being in a hurry 
to get things done right off, but letting 
things work. We do our part, and then 
let the thing work itself out, and some day, 
if we do our part, it may perhaps come our 
way. 

And finally, team play. That is one of 
the fine elements of life to-day—the educa- 
tion that we are having in team play; the 
readiness with which the boy or girl will 
take a secondary position, or get off the 
team altogether with cheer and readiness, 
if only the team is bettered by the getting 
off; the readiness with which we would 
sacrifice ourselves, and cheer others that 
take our place; therein is the element of 
leadership. The team may be eleven men, 
or it may be humanity. A man died the 


other day who had been lingering in sick- 
ness ever since the Spanish War. When 
in Cuba there came the experimentation 
as to whether the mosquito created and 
carried yellow fever, you will remember 
that the officers of the army, and espe- 
cially one physician, gave themselves to 
submit and called on other volunteers to 
submit themselves to the bites of yellow 
fever mosquitos in order to test as to 
whether that was the cause. It was dis- 
covered to be the cause. Some of these 
men died then and there. One of them 
was made an invalid for life. He had the 
yellow fever in such a form that he never 
recovered. Through these experimenta- 
tions thousands of lives have been saved. 
Yellow fever is now under command, and 
that unknown hero has lingered on until 
two or three months ago, when he died. 
It was team play. He fought and he 
suffered for humanity. Humanity was the 
team, and he was content to be forgotten, 
if only the lives of his fellow men were 
saved. 














When Harvard meets Annapolis in base- 
ball this year, the game will be of especial 
interest to us, as Capt. Leonard of Har- 
vard, and Capt. Bacon of Annapolis are 
both Newton boys. 


Joseph Jamieson, ’05, has again, as cap- 
tain, led his class (09) at Amherst and 
won the Leland Prize of $100 in the 
gymnastic exhibition held March 21, 1908. 


RV ONC DE oo CORON Te RV BV Ee ayy a 





On‘ March 19th, a meeting of the senior 
class was held in the Assembly Hall at 8.30, 
with Mr. Davisin the chair. The business 
before the meeting was to elect the Class 
Prophet, Historian, Oratorand Statistician. 
The election-was as follows: Prophet, Ted 


Tewkesbury; Orator, Charles Paul; His- 


torian, Elise Parkinson; Statistician, Carl 
Holbrook. The meeting was adjourned at 
8.50. Ethel Loring, Secretary. 


In response to. an invitation extended 
to the Junior German classes, the teachers 
received several very good translations in 
verse of a little poem by Rudolphi entitled, 
“Das Bachlein.’’ A choice between four 
or five of these was exceedingly difficult; 
but after careful consideration of form, 
expression and closeness of translation, 
the judges have finally selected those of 
Gertrude Ford and Katharine Norton as 
most worthy to appear in the Review. 

Tine Wl: 


THE BROOKLET. 
Child. 
Oh, silvery brooklet, clear and bright, 
You hurry onward day and night; 
I stand on the bank, and watch you flow, 
Whence are you coming,and where do you 
gor, 


Brooklet. 


From the heart of the darkest rocks I spring, 
Of flowers and moss my waters sing, 








On my surface are mirrored the birds that 
pass by, 

And above them, 
shining sky. 


the clouds and the 


So onward I ripple, my heart is content, 

Though I know not whither my course 
is bent, 

For He who summoned me out of the stone, 

Will never allow me to wander alone. 


Gertrude Ford. 


THE LITTLE (BROOK. 
Chald. 


O brooklet, silv’ry bright and clear! 

You hasten always past me here, 

Where I stand on the bank and long to 
know 

Whence you come and whither you go. 


Brook. 


I come from where the dark rocks tower, 
My course is over moss and flower; 

And oft on my calm surface lies 

The bright reflection of the skies. 


My mind, like a child’s, is free from care, 
It carries me on, I know not where. 

Who called me from the rocks, ’tis He 
That shall, alone, my leader be. 


Katharine Norton. 
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The Photo Committee Report. 


The 1908 Class Photo Committee have 
held their meeting, and chosen Odin Fritz 
for the class photographer. 

The committee had samples submitted 
to them from seven studios, and by com- 
paring the prices and the quality of the 
work sent by each they were able to make 
a good, fair decision. 


Before making the decision they in- 
quired as to the reputation of the studios 
who bid for the work, for doing good class 
work, and Odin Fritz was highly recom- 
mended to them by all who knew him. 


The contract was drawn up as follows :— 


This agreement made the 16th day of 
March, 1908, by and between the class of 
1908 of the Newton High School of the 
first part, and Odin Fritz of 304 Boylston 
St., Boston, of the second part, witnesseth: 


First, that the said party of the second 
part agrees to make all photographic por- 
traits of the said parties of the first part 
at the following rates, which are hereby 
mutually agreed upon, as samples made 
for and of the committee: 


Ist dozen, $4.00; 2d dozen, $3.50; 3d 
dozen $2.75; or fifty for $10.50. Allowing 
to those ordering 50, two positions to be 
chosen, other extra positions costing 
$1.00. . 

That said parties of the first part agree 
that each person to whom this agreement 
applies shall deposit a sum not less than 
two dollars with said party of the second 
part, at the time of his or her sitting at 
the studio, and also agree to sit for their 
portraits before the first day of October 
next ensuing, and that all orders given 
before that date shall be executed at the 
foregoing rates. The said party of the 
second part agrees to complete all por- 
traits in fourteen pleasant days after re- 


‘turn of the proofs. 


Before having the pictures taken each 
member of the class must obtain one of 
Odin Fritz’s cards from some one of the 
committee. Besides the Newton High he 
has Wellesley College and several other 
schools, and it would be advisable for all 
to make their appointments as soon as 
possible, when he will be able to give each 
one more time and can do better work. 

See advertisement, page x1. 





A Dream of ciate Old saneen 


I often sit and ponder, 

As evening shades draw nigh; 
And picture in the gloaming 
The days so long gone by. 


And in the growing shadow 
I fancy that I see 

A vision of the schoolhouse, 
As once it used to be. 


I see its door wide open, 

And children filing through, 
With merry shouts of laughter, 
As I was wont to do. 


My thoughts go with them onward, 
As through the halls they go; 

And then my heart beats faster 
For once I did just so. 


’Tis then I see the faces 

Of friend and master dear, 

Who helped to make my schooldays 
Abound in life and cheer. 


And when the vision passes, 

I cannot help but sigh; 

For all those happy schooldays 

Are gone and long passed by. 
Davenport, ’08. 


NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL REVIEW 9 


Robert Macgregor. 


PAUL SMART, IgI0. 


OBERT MACGREGOR crossed the 

moors surrounding the city of Sterl- 
ing at dusk, and he hastened his steps in 
order to reach Sterling Bridge before the 
night watch should be stationed. As he 
neared the city he drew his plaid about 
his head so that he might not be recog- 
nized. After he had crossed the bridge, 
and was entering the city, he heard the 


clatter of hoofs, and he looked about to ° 


find a place to conceal himself, but to no 
avail. The horsemen proved to be the 
Palace Guard, and as they thundered 
across the bridge Macgregor kept steadily 
on his way, only drawing his plaid more 
closely about his head. The foremost bel- 
lowed to him to stand aside and allow the 
King’s troops to pass. Macgregor did not 
turn or stir, but kept steadily on. 

Siuave, make room for the. King’s 
horsemen,” thundered the man at his side, 
and he accompanied the words with a 
stinging blow of his whip across Mac- 
gregor’s shoulders. The latter leaped aside, 
and flattened himself against a wall to 
avoid the second attempt of the horse- 
man. The troop passed on, followed by 
the curses of Macgregor, who now turned 
into a side street which led to the jail, 
where he was going to a meeting of twelve 
conspirators. 

He had two days ago visited the jail in 
behalf of a prisoner who was confined there 
on account of a treasonable attempt which 
he had made against the King. While 
Macgregor was speaking to the prisoner 
he had voiced some expressions which 
seemed not to favor the monarch, and 
Allan MacDonald, the jailer, had over- 
heard this conversation. He considered 


that it was proof enough of Robert’s 
hatred of the Royal Power to warrant his 
bidding him to attend a meeting of con- 
spirators, held in an underground room 
beneath the jail. 

It was for the purpose of attending this 
meeting that Macgregor had crossed the 
moors and entered the city by Sterling 
Bridge; and was now approaching the 
barred door of the prison. He knocked on 
one of the oak panels, and was admitted 
presently by MacDonald. The jailer led 
him through several long, narrow passages, 
and down a ladder to a long room, lit by a 
pale, flickering candle. The conspirators 
were all assembled, and Macgregor threw 
off his plaid, and sat down on a wooden 
bench. 

MacDonald was the leader of the con- 
Spiracy, and he opened the meeting by a 
statement partly for Macgregor’s benefit, 
and partly as a preliminary to what was 
to follow. He addressed his companions 
without any attempt to impress them, and 
with a broad Highland brogue. 

“Friends,” he said, ‘‘we are here to find 
a way to help the people. The King is a 
good man, but young, and he does nae 
ken the wrong he does us. We are here, 
I say again, to find a way to mend these 
wrongs.” 

After he was seated an old sworn 
robber and brigand rose and began with- 
out any formality. 

“The only way to get our ends is to 
force them, and you all ken what I mean, 
namely, to capture the King, and make 
him promise to do as we say; and if he 
proves the obstinate mule you please to 
say he is, why all I say is—put a knife in 
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him! Then, we will see if the next is any 
Decor | 

‘Faith, man, you are rather hasty; how 
would gyou get the King?’ asked Mac- 
gregor. 

' The King is easy to get.: » Have I been. 
an outlaw all my life, and then do not 
know how to get so stupid a mule as he 
into my hands?” 

Macgregor interrupted by a slight laugh, 
but the outlaw continued. 

“Doesn't the King walk alone every 
night an hour after sunset to St. Mary’s 
Church, and then down to the Craigs, and 
through the narrow path by the ravine, 
back to the castle. 
—and you in this city all your lives, and 
I only here at the risk of my head!” 

vaaye,) Chat" he) does,” rejoineds lacs 
gregor, referring again to the king’s cus- 
tom. 

“But when you have seized him, pray 
where have ye in mind to take him, to 
extract that promise which you are so 
eager for?” 

‘““T have friends; I could take him to the 
stone hut on the top of McDowell’s hill, 
three miles to the north of Sterling Bridge. 
There he could remain until it suited us 
to let him go.” 

‘Friends,’ began Macgregor, ‘‘how long 
do you think it would be before the whole 
country for miles around would be searched, 
after it was known that the King was 
missing ?”’ 

At this the conspirators rose and strode 
toward Macgregor, shaking their fists in 
his face and crying, ‘‘Traitor,’’ and ‘‘Friend 
of the King.” 

Robert rose, stepped back a pace, and 
raised his hand. He cast a quick glance 
around the angry circle of men, and then 
said with a commanding voice: 

‘““Be seated!” 

The conspirators backed to their seats, 
cowed by the penetrating glance of Mac- 


You don’t know that . 


gregor’s eyes. When they had ceased all 
hostile actions, he began again. 

‘You know that all I said was true; you 
thought that I spoke to thwart your plan, 
but I only warned you of the danger; and 
now I wish to present a different plan. 

“Suppose, before you use any force, you 
try to gain your end by a personal request 
to the King. Appoint some one to go to 
the “King, and try) that. first. | haw 
friends at the castle who will help us to 
secure this interview, and tomorrow at 
high noon I will send you a warrant of 
safety for those who are appointed. Those 
who will go, step forward!”’ 

‘There ‘was.a) painful silence;) omon- 
moved. 

“Then, if no one will go alone, all go 
together, and if your request fails, adopt 
your bolder plan.”’ 

The more prudent of the conspirators 
agreed to this, but the outlaw still fav- 
ored the other plan. He was, however, 
prevailed upon to consent to try the less 
daring way, and the meeting came to an 
end. The day agreed upon to go to the 
King was the following Tuesday. 

In due course that day arrived, and all 
the conspirators assembled at the jail. 
They then went in a body to the castle, 
which was not far distant. After being 
admitted to the great hall, and being led 
through numerous passages, they were left 
in an anteroom. It was then that they 
noticed that Macgregor had disappeared, 
and their hopes began to fail, while their 
fears were greatly increased. Could he 
have played them false? They had no 
time to answer this question, for a warden 
appeared and led them into an adjoin- 
ing room where the King was seated on a 
raised platform. On each side of him was 
an armed guard who stood motionless in 
his place. ®) 4-H * “*R 

The jailer, as spokesman, blundered and 
hesitated through the petition for the 
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rights of the people, as he called it, and 
then sat down amid a fearful hush. 
_The King rose, and stepping forward, 
struck a gong twice. The conspirators 
shook as the door opened, and a company 
of guards entered, followed by four men 
bearing a scaffold covered by a black 
cloth. In the rear was the executioner, 
clad in black, wearing a black mask cover- 
ing his entire face. The guardseach seized a 
shaking conspirator, and drew him forward. 
The King then stood up, and drawing 
himself to his full height, flung from him 
his disguise. The bewildered and dazed 


conspirators drew back, their eyes peering 
forth in utter amazement, as they recog- 
nized Robert Macgregor, the King of 
Scotland. 

He stepped forward, and ordered the 
headsman to remove the covering from 
the scaffold, and then seized one of the 
silver tankards filled with wine which had 
been covered by the cloth. He motioned 
to the others to do the same, and raising it 
to his lips he proposed the following toast: 

‘To those who are prudent enough to 
attempt to win their rights through an 
appeal to their King.” 





Mee N ode NEW YORK DRAFTS ON LONDON SPCC a DY Mesa 
moon ON OWA S ON NEW YORK DO THE EXPORTS 
ORSIMPOR TSP ROM EKONDON <—EXCEED 


GLADYS FORBUSH, ’08. 


OW that I have attained the exalted 

state of a senior, I can laugh at an 

incident in my junior year which then 
seemed very tragic. 

I had just arrived home from school and 
had sat down to do my studying. In 
arithmetic class that day, Mr. Meserve had 
carefully explained about drafts and their 
relation to exports and imports, and had 
given us a paper diagram upon which were 
two dots representing London and New 
York. This would help us greatly in 
solving the question, ‘“‘When the New York 
bonds on London exceed the London drafts 
on New York do the London exports or 
imports exceed?” he said. 

Somehow I couldn’t see through it. I 
traveled across the paper ocean until 
I grew positively seasick, and finally I 
couldn’t distinguish between exports and 
imports. Suddenly I found myself walk- 
ing up the path to the front of the school- 
house! On the steps, with his back to 
the door, stood a short, fat man who said, 
in a pompous tone: 

Pourcan t come ins [ am J. Pierpont 
Morgan,” and he waved me away with a 
pudgy hand. 


‘market here. 


ORO mie (pawers 
Meserve,”’ I insisted. 

“You can’t, we're holding’ a. -stock- 
I am going to make a corner 
on amalgated copper,’’ and he fairly puffed 
with ptide. 

Now I felt that I had the advantage. 
mY Ol Oami ds Saidls 

icant! Well, Dthink I can) Im i—” 

“Yes, you may be J. P. Morgan, but I’ve 
I’ve got three shares of amalgated and I 
won't sell them to you for love or money.”’ 

“Not for a million?” 

“Not for a million!” 

“Tf you will give them to me,” he said, 
“T will tell you all you want to know about 
dralise 

I evidently believed him, for I handed 
him three yellow lunch tickets which he 
took gravely. He then opened the door 
and went in. Soon he returned, and 
thrusting his head out of the door, shrieked 
at the top of his lungs, ‘‘When the Lon- 
don drafts on New York are exceeded by 
the New York drafts on London the ex- 
ports from London exceed—” and then 
closed the door with a bang. 

And then—oh, then I woke up! 


I’ve got to see Mr. 
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We gratefully acknowledge the receipt 
of the following exchanges: Argus, Bates 
Student, Cambridge Review, Commerce 
Caravel, Critic, Grotonian, Imp, Lasell 
Leaves, Meteor, Minute-Man, Oracle, 
Orange and Black, Pennant, Penn Charter 
Magazine, Racquet, Recorder (Winchester), 
Tattler, Vexillum, Wesleyan Argus. 


The Argus has several bright little 
stories— “It. Pays to Advertise,’ for in- 
stance. 


We do not understand why the editor of 
the Commerce Caravel thinks that the 
story standard of the magazine is not very 
high. In literary merit it is in advance 
of most of our exchanges. 


The Critic is a nice little magazine, but 
we wish it had more stories. Its February 
number is appropriately in honor of George 
Washington. 


Lasell Leaves, we agree with others of 
your critics in thinking it confusing for 
the exchange notes and jokes to be mixed 
up together. The jokes are entertaining, 
but wouldn’t it be a bit better to keep 
them apart from the criticisms? ‘‘First 
Day in a Mexican Convent” gives us an 
interesting picture. 


The Imp, though small, contains much 
that is worth reading. 


The Oracle is one of the best periodicals 
we receive. Its literary standard is high, 
and its various departments are well kept 
up. 

The Penn Charter Magazine is a welcome 
arrival. It is well arranged, and the cuts 


are good. There is only one fault to be 
found with it—it lacks “‘grinds.”’ 


=)) From Our Exchanges 





We like the size and the heavy cover of 
the Orange and Black; but the extension 
to the back cover seems unnecessary, as 
well as inconvenient. The exchange 
column is excellent, for the criticisms show 
careful thought. It is the best exchange 
we have received this month. 


The Pennant may well feel that it has 
closed a successful year. The numbers we 
have received show earnest effort. 


Racquet, most of your stories are good, 
but beware of the cheap love story! Your 
exchange column is worthy of praise. 


We are pleased to see so many stories 
in the Tattler this month. “A Summer 
Vacation in the ‘Land of the Midnight 
Sun’’”’ is both instructive and entertain- 
ing. 

The cuts in the Vexillum are capital. 

We are glad to announce that hereafter 
the exchanges will be kept on a table in 
room 14+. Again we urgeevery one to read 
them. But be sure they are always re- 
turned at the close of school. 


A young theologian named ‘‘Fiddle,”’ 
Refused to accept his degree, 

‘‘For,’’ said he, ‘‘’tis enough to be ‘Fiddle,’ 
Without being ‘Fiddle, D. D.’’’—Ex. 


“Oh, my!’ she exclaimed impatiently, 
‘we'll be sure to miss the first act. We've 
been waiting a good many minutes for. 
that mother of mine.’’ 

“Hours, I should say,” he replied rather 
tartly. 


“Ours,’’ she cried joyfully. ‘‘Oh, George, 
this is so sudden !’’—Ex. 
What is a low scrape? A _ five-cent 


shave. 
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Mack's “Royal Straight.” 


BEAN DUNCAN MACK, of -the 

10th New York Regiment, sat in a 
colonial parlor typical of old Southern 
architecture in Virginia, and meditated on 
the intricacy of his position. Here, in- 
deed, was a predicament! And the Captain 
slapped his-knee hard and swore a soft 
Scotch oath. 

Mack raised a bandaged arm to lower 
the lamp a bit, and with the pain the 
movement caused him a reflection of his 
latest exploit lingered before his mind; and 
an occasional incident stood forth very 
boldly. Deeply burned in Duncan Mack’s 
memory was the General's abrupt com- 
mand to push south with ten riflemen on 
horse, and discover, possibly intercept, 
‘two different lines of Southern volunteers 
marching north to register in Vicksburg. 
Indelibly stamped upon this scene the 
’ Captain noted the black word, ‘‘Failure!”’ 
What were ten riflemen against a host of 
demoniacal Rebels, anyway? (Which was 
the Captain’s way of recalling that the 
“Green Rebs’’ had turned the tables, and 
trapped Duncan Mack, the Dauntless.) 
Now a mob of disordered figures danced 
before his eyes; this—the Captain hesitated 
to decide—yes, this surely represented his 
defeat. 

The tall clock in the hall struck four, and 
the weights dropped noisily. Duncan Mack 
tossed aside the black cheroot he had been 
smoking, and shook himself free of this 
maddening nervousness. Had he not told 


himself he would not lie when he and the - 


colonel next met? And this acting the 
milk-sop was but to invite untruth! By 
this unerring logic Captain Mack con- 


cluded that he would have to recollect his 
duty, and act as befitted a soldier of 
esteem. 

Once decided upon a course of action, the 
mist cleared from Duncan’s brain, and he 
softly opened the side veranda door and 
stepped forth to imbibe new determina- 
tion from the fresh, early morning—pac- 
ing back and forth on the porch, absorbed 
in ruminative thought. With four men 
killed, and himself wounded in the arm, 
Duncan had sent his remaining men in all 
speed to the General, encamped a hundred 
miles north with a body of recruits, who 
were waiting to check the influx of South- 
ern volunteers to Lee. 

To despatch his remaining men with the 
news to General Sherman, Duncan had 
considered his first duty; his next, to re- 
main behind himself, and if possible detect 
the second line of volunteer advance. This 
latter proposition, then, was the real 
enigma—the nut which Captain Duncan 
Mack must crack: and somewhere in that 
very house was the girl who had proffered 
him hospitality when he had fallen to the 
dusty road from loss of blood, and who, as 
he well realized, held the secret he longed 
to make his own. 

“The devil take the luck—”’ And then 
Duncan bit his lip hard, held a swift remon- 
strance with his naughty tongue, and 
bowed a trifle low for a braided army 
captain. , 

A girl had suddenly stepped from the 
side porch door and surprised the Captain 
in his meditations. She was a very dainty 
figure, gowned in immaculate white, even 
to white pumps with big silver buckles. 
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Her hair was as rich in gold as the first 
rays of morning sun, and her eyes were of 
deep, clear blue. 

The girl smiled demurely at Mack’s frank 
astonishment, and wished him “good morn- 
ing’ in tones which Duncan found im- 
mensely reassuring. Then she stood glanc- 
ing straight into his tired-eyes across a 
bowl of white roses, which an old colored 
woman had early placed upon the table, 
and proceeded calmly to throw the Cap- 
tain into another quandary. 

“Captain Mack, you may put yourself 
quite at ease about the ‘secret’ of the two 
lines of volunteer march. I shall tell you 
all I know of them directly, although, be- 
lieve me, what I say can make ro differ- 
ence to you.” 

The Captain stirred uneasily in his chair; 
he was just concluding that all womankind 
was an insoluble mystery; he wondered, in 
fact, why such a puzzle as Woman was ever 
invented for over-burdened Man to solve. 
The girl continued in a bright, clear voice 
that was very refreshing after Mack’s vali- 
ant: attempt to reason “her out as’ a 
problem in psychology. 

“Captain,’’ she “said entreatingly, “I 
should like so much to know a little about 
your life as a soldier. I’m sure it must be 
very fascinating. But I’ve always won- 
dered what incentive a Northern soldier 
could have which should be strong enough 
to inspire such—’’ she paused, seeking an 
apt word—‘‘such persecution as his policy 
requires,’ 

These last words were too much. Dun- 
can gave up all hope of solving the riddle 
of her motives; he resolved to charter her 
in his mind as the very delightful sort of 
angel which she seemed to be, and to leave 
her motives unquestioned. Perhaps if he 
answered her challenge to the best: of his 
ability she would explain herself, and clear 
up the mystery which enshrouded her, to 
his infinite relief. 


Mack turned to her appealingly. ‘‘Miss 
Sinclair, would you be so good as to ease 
up the bandage on my arm a bit,” he 
hazarded. ‘‘My, but that’s better! Thank 
you.”’ He occupied a steamer chair, rest- 
ing his wounded arm easily in his lap as 
he began his story. 

“One evening, just before enlistment, I 
was enjoying a quiet game of poker with a 
few friends. I lost steadily through the 
game, but I took the last trick by a ‘royal 
straight flush. Now a ‘royal straight’ ’’ 
—the Captain was explaining now very 
glibly—‘‘is five consecutive cards, begin- 
ning with the ‘ten’ and including the ‘ace,’ 
all of the same suit—all ‘hearts,’ for in- 
stance. 

“After the game we all sat around and 
got to talking about the different incen- 
tives—‘mascots’, we called them—which 
we could remember to inspire us in our 
battles. Thinking of how the ‘royal 
straight’ had already saved my fortunes, I 
proposed that we all take it for our ‘mas- 
cot’: that we begin with a substitute for 
the ten and never stop till we had our full 
suit. My three companions demurred a 
little, for the ‘royal straight’ had really 
been bad luck for them; but finally, for 
want of a better, they agreed on this sign 
of mine. We shook on it, and parted.” 

Here the Captain paused, hesitating to 
speak on, until Miss Sinclair inquired: 
‘“What was your success, Captain? What 
did the ‘royal straight’ profit you and your 
comrades?’’ Then Mack resumed his tale, 
apparently with an effort to control strong 
emotion. 

“Well, Tl speak plainly and without 
pride—only sorrow,” he began. 

‘At the Run I saved my Colonel’s life; 
and there two of my sworn friends per- 
ished. We wrapped them at last in the 
old flag. It—it was very hard. But at 
his last gasp’ Arnold said to: mes) Dune 
you've won your ten spot.’ And so—and 
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so I have called that deed the first card of 
my suit. 

“Sometime later, on spy duty, I ran the 
Rebel line with important news to Sher- 
man—news which caused our boys to win 
the day. But that, too, was saddened; 
for in that skirmish my last sworn com- 
panion died for the old flag and its cause.” 
The Captain’s voice was broken now, and 
husky. ‘‘That—that success I call my 
‘Jack.’ That’s all now—I ought to say; 
except—that your secret might—’’ 

The girl pulled a petal slowly from one 
of the white roses, and as it was wafting 
gently to the cool, green lawn below, she 
looked up swiftly, with a little air of defi- 
ance which the Captain could not under- 
stand, 

“Captain Mack, my secret is at your com- 
mand,” she said. Her eyes glistened; there 
was a slight note of triumph in her voice 
which she did not try to conceal. ‘‘The 
line of volunteer march which routed your 
men was the two lines you were seeking: 
they united but an hour before you met 
them!”’ 

As Gladys Sinclair was sorry to have 
deceived him, she was fully prepared to 
pity him now. It was with no little sur- 
prise, therefore, that she saw Mack lay 
his drawn sabre across his knees and say 
fervently: “‘I thank God.” And still the 
girl’s wonder grew as Duncan waved the 
gleaming steel above his head, and turned 
to her to cry: “Miss Sinclair, my men have 
long ago reached Sherman; the Rebel volun- 
teers will meet his forces a thousand strong. 
Our day is won!” 

There Duncan stopped, and looked down 
at the girl curiously. Decidedly, she was a 
puzzle; for he had almost dared to sup- 
pose she would congratulate him on his 
triumph, ‘but instead her long lashes 
sparkled with tears, her lip trembled, and 
she sank back into her chair as a song bird, 


sore wounded, flutters to the ground. Even 
then, however, she smiled bravely and 
looked up at him through troubled eyes. 

“Captain, you will forgive a girl’s weak- 
ness. For your own sake, I’m really glad 
you've won—only—my—my brother was 
in charge of the volunteer advance.” 

Duncan was now deeply concerned for 
her. The whole complicated problem of 
her motives seemed to resolve itself nicely 
in his mind after this last revelation. 

“And that is why you did not tell me 
about the line of march?’ he queried, 
bending over her. 

“For that, and for one other reason,”’ she 
replied. ‘‘“Your wound was bad; had you 
ridden hard North it would have been too 
greatly irritated.” 

The Captain was filled with admiration: 
he half believed the Northern cause was 
““persecution’”’ after all. Before either he 
or the girl could speak again, however, a 
horseman appeared in the dusty road by 
the mountain, and galloped swiftly toward 
them. He dismounted at the gate and 
ran hard up the gravelled drive, beating 
the dust from his coat as he came; and not 
stopping for convention, he approached 
Duncan at once to salute. 

“Captain, General Sherman bids me pre- 
sent his compliments. The volunteers were 
reported by your men, and easily taken. 
You are to receive the rank of colonel be- 
fore sundown tomorrow.” 

The soldier fumbled at his breast, and 
drew forth a soiled envelope addressed, 
“Duncan Mack, 10th New York Regiment 
in Vicksburg.” At the recognition of a 
familiar writing the Captain started, but 
paused a moment before breaking the seal. 

“Miss Sinclair,” he said, “‘the cards play 
fast, and it is well they do so. With your 
permission, I should like to think of you 
and all you have done for me, as the 
‘queen’ in my suit.”’ 
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‘What, only a ‘queen’?’”’ she asked him 
mirthfully. 

“Not ‘only a queen, ”’ he dissented, ‘‘but 
a ‘queen of hearts.’ ”’ 

She laughed lightly while he tore the 
thin paper of the envelope, and devoured 
the few words within. 

“Duncan, come back to me now. I can’t 
be waiting longer. Your own love, Agnes.”’ 

‘““My—little—Scotch lassie,’ he mutr- 
mured, deeply moved, as he crushed the 
paper to his breast. 


Silently he mounted the horse which one 
of the grooms had brought: then, turning 
about, sought the girl’s eyes, merry again 
at his pleasure. 

A sweet ripple of laughter sounded in 
the sultry air. “I fancy, Captain, your 
last card has been drawn.” 

“And it is—?” he asked, joyfully. 

‘The ‘Ace of Hearts,’ of course.”’ 





The Professor's Treasure. 


EVELYN K. WELLS, ’og. 


¢6 OORAY! I see it!” crowed a small 

boy on the dock of the North Ger- 
man Lloyd Steamship Line as a truck, 
loaded with baggage, rolled by a group of 
people who were anxiously surveying each 
passing trunk. 

“Well, that’s a great relief,” sighed the 
small boy’s mother. ‘“‘Your father needn’t 
worry now. Just think of what would 
have happened if that trunk hadn’t come 
aboard with us!’ and the party boarded 
the steamer, leaving the bystanders much 
interested by this short colloquy. 

The fact was that Professor James 
McPhairson, the eminent Scotch biologist 
of Meade University, Millington, was cross- 
ing with his family to the meeting of the 
Society for the Advancement of Biological 
Research, in Naples, at which, as one of 
the world’s most prominent naturalists, he 
was to be an honored guest. 

Now the trunk about which Mrs. 
McPhairson and her son had been so 
solicitous was indeed worthy of their 
anxiety. It contained a manuscript, the 


product of over twenty years of research 
by the professor, entitled, ‘“The Circulatory 
System of the Echinoderms,” together with 
several rare plates made by an artist of no 
mean ability, a valuable book which had 
been presented to the Meade Memorial 
Library by Linneus many years ago, and 
a number of exceedingly interesting and 
unusual specimens. It had been a debated 
point as to how this valuable material 
should be transported to Italy, but in the 
end the practical Mrs. McPhairson had de- 
creed that it should be packed carefully in 
a steamer trunk and kept under lock and 
key in their stateroom during the voyage. 
The trip from Millington had been success- 
fully made; now the trunk had been es- 
corted to the very gang plank, and all 
augured well for the safe arrival of the 
Professor and his possessions in Naples. 
The McPhairsons were somewhat sur- 
prised, when, a few hours out, the precious 
trunk had not appeared. The Professor 
consulted the purser as to what steps 
could be taken, but this official reassured 
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him, telling him that the trunk must be 
on board, for they had left no baggage on 
the wharf. He waited for what the next 
day might bring forth, but even then the 
trunk was not found. Then, growing 
rapidly anxious, he instituted a search, 
and every nook and cranny of the mighty 
liner was laid bare, but nowhere could the 
delinquent trunk be discovered. 

“Of course, sir, it will come on the next 
boat,” said the now humbled purser. 

eiext boat! | tell you, sir) this is an 
outrage! The trunk is on this steamer!’’ 
stormed the angered Professor. Another 
search was made, but of no avail. 

Then followed days of utter despair. 
The learned man’s condition was pitiable; 
he ate nothing, nor could he sleep; he 
walked the decks in dejection. His life- 
work, his masterpiece, was lost, and with 
it the most cherished possession of the 
library of his alma mater; nothing could 
replace them. He could not continue his 
journey; his presence at the convention 
would now signify nothing; all he could do 
on landing would be to make arrange- 
ments for return; yet how could he face 
-the trustees of the University? Mrs. 
McPhairson shared her husband’s gloom, 
for she fully understood the extent of this 
catastrophe, and. Jimmy, overshadowed by 
the grief of his parents, was certainly not 
enjoying himself. 

Now the captain of the ship had dis- 
covered that the famous Professor James 
McPhairson was on board; and had also 
heard somewhat of his dilemma. With a 
certain mental obliquity, he sought to 
appease the grief of the injured man by 


offering him the use of an wunoccpuied 
stateroom adjoining that of the latter. 
As, during these dark days, the little room 
had been rather full, what with the uneasy 
Jimmy and his anxious father, Mrs. 
McPhairson readily accepted the use of 
the extra space, and Jimmy, overjoyed, 
took possession. 

It was the last day out, and no trace of 
the. missing trunk had been found. A 
storm had arisen, and the sea was making 
trouble for the passengers of the ‘‘Prin- 
zessin Marie,’ Naples. It was one of those 
times 
“When the ship goes wop, with a wiggle 

between, 
And the steward falls into the soup-tureen, 
And the trunks begin to slide.”’ 

Among other things, a small boy was 
fishing for his boots, which a lurch of the 
ship had thrown far under the lower berth. 

‘Mother, there’s a trunk under my bed! 
Whyee, it’s father’s trunk! When did you 
find it?’ Thus the small boy in question, 
through the open door into the adjoining © 
stateroom, whence his mother hastily ap- 
pears. The trunk is pulled forward and 
examined, and—oh, overwhelming relief! 
—on the end stand out the familiar letters: 
ake Mer a hilineton, Urs es 

Jimmy was a proud boy, for had he not 
been instrumental in finding that trunk, 
while performing certain acrobatics in 
search of his boots? Mrs. McPhairson 
sank onto a stool, weeping from sheer re- 
lief, while even the Professor gave way to 
unmanly tears, as, falling on his knees, 
he unlocked the trunk and assured himself 
of the well-being of his treasures. 
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A Narrow Escape. 


EUSTACE ADAMS, ’II. 


IM, Harry and Walter Sanborn had 
] saved up their money for a year, and 
finally had enough to buy a second-hand 
motor-boat. They worked long and faith- 
fully at it, scraping and painting the hull, 
overhauling the battered and worn engine, 
and making her generally seaworthy. 

About three o’clock one warm July 
afternoon, they decided to give her a trial 
trip of about three miles out to sea. 

They ran proudly out of the harbor and 
headed straight out. All went well until 
about two miles from shore, when—the 
engine stopped! The boys took turns try- 
ing to start it, but it would not start. 
They tried every trick they knew, but all 
in vain. 

Soon it commenced to grow dark. The 
out tide had caused them to drift rapidly 
away from shore. They had tried to 
signal a few other boats to tow them, but 
signals were not noticed. 

When it got so dark that they could 
not see to work, they became somewhat 
alarmed. They had not brought matches 
because it is dangerous to use them near 
a gasoline engine, and in their hurry to 
get started they had overlooked oars. 

About midnight (as nearly as they could 
reckon) they saw the lights of a large 
steamer coming in their direction. 

“Tt’s the ‘Monhegan,’”’ said Walter. “It 
will pass us, for it’s heading for the harbor. 
Maybe we can hail it.”’ 

The light’grew steadily larger. It seemed 
to be pointed, not to one side of the launch, 
but directly at it. 

“Good!’’ exclaimed Jack. “It will pass 
so close that we can hail it. Perhaps it 
will even tow us in.”’ 


“It seems to me that unless it changes 
its course, it will pass a bit too close for 
comfort,’’ remarked Jim. 

But the oncoming steamer did uot change 
her course, and the boys commenced to 
grow very nervous. 

“Let's all yell together, as loudly as we 
can,’ cried Walter. 

The boys yelled and yelled, but the 
‘“Monhegan” held unswervingly to her 
course, right at the frail launch. 

“We had better jump overboard when 
she strikes us,’’ cried Jack, “‘then we won’t 
be injured.”’ 

They gave one last, desperate yell, when 
the ship was almost upon them. Sud- 
denly they heard a hail from the steamer’s 
bow, then there was a clanging of bells, 
the big steamer heeled and swerved, pass- 
ing close to one side of the launch and 
stopping. At the same time a white, in- 
tense beam of light came from the bridge 
and dazzled their eyes by resting directly 
upon them. A voice came from the bridge. 

“Broken down?” 

“Yes, beyond repair.” 

“Want a tow in? 
the line, then!”’ 

A line went whizzing over their heads 
and fell across the boat. The boys made 
it secure. The searchlight was turned off, 
and the ‘‘Monhegan”’ started on her way 
again. 

In a short time the boys were landed 
and, after thanking the steamer’s captain, 
and tying up the launch, they hurried 
home to their anxious parents, who were 
on the point of sending out a searching 
party after them. 


Look out for 
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The Triangular Meet. 


HE sturdy athletes of Newton High 
walked away with the leading honors 
in the Preparatory League track and field 
championships held at the Park Square 
Coliseum on March 7th. Newton scored 
in every event but one (the 1000-yard 
run) and totaled 36 2-3 points, against 
19 1-3 points for Brookline and 7 for 
Cambridge Latin. 

From previous reports, it seemed an 
even thing between Newtonand Brookline, 
Cambridge being out of the question on 
account of deficiencies in studies; but New- 
ton’s well-balanced team and the spirit of 
team play won the day for Newton. 

“Tip” O’Neil was the star performer of 
the afternoon, scoring 8 points for Newton. 
He won first in the 40-yard dash, second 
in the 300, and contributed to the victory 
gained in the relay race, showing through- 
out the same dash in his work that he did 
as a member of the championship football 
team of last. fall. 

Newton missed ‘“‘Dan’’ Mahoney, for he 
was expected to win the 1000-yard run. 
But Whitney of Brookline, Reeves of 
Cambridge and Warren of Newton fur- 
nished plenty of excitement in a most 
spectacular race. For the greater part of 
the distance the event was a duel between 
Whitney and Warren, but toward the end 
Reeves came up from the rear and passed 


OsTi 


the leaders. For three laps the trio raced 
well together, but as the final lap was 
announced the Brookline High runner 
went inside, as the the Cambridge man 
swung wide of the pole, and crossed the 
tape ahead, while Warren died away and 
was forced into fourth place, so fast did 
Brady of Brookline come up at the finish. 


Newton’s sprinters were far superior to 
their rivals, for only one outsider, F. Hann 
of Brookline, qualified for the heat for 
second-place winners in the 40-yard dash. 
In the finals, six Newton High men raced, 
O’Neil winning, with Decker second and 
Weaver third. 


In the 300-yard dash, Capt. Daniels of 
Brookline was looked upon as a probable 
winner, but he was penalized four yards 
at the start for trying to beat the gun, 
and the penalty cost him the contest. 
O’Neil took the lead at the start and by 
clever head work and speedy running held 
it for the first lap and a half, when John 
Hines passed him, and they finished in 
that order, although O’Neil made a good 
effort to land first place. 

Capt. ““Bob’’ Mahoney had things his 
own way in the 600-yard run. He went 
to the front at the start and after the 
third lap let himself out and won easily. 
Hartley of Newton won second, and Brady 
of Brookline third. 

Cady of Brookline did good work in the 
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hurdles, winning the final after a battle 
with Mandell of Newton. 

Chandler of Brookline High won the 
high jump with 5 ft. 4 in. Keating and 
Nagle of Newton High and George Hann 
of Brookline were tied for second place at 
5 it. 3 in. Hann won) the: jump-o for 
second prize. 

Keating also figured in the shot put, 
winning over Goodale of Cambridge, who 
was expected to carry off the honors. 

After the first. relay in the relay race, 
Newton High had a comparatively easy 
time, tor) its’ Tuners, especiallyai ines, 
showed themselves to be of the first quality. 
Newton, Brookline, Cambridge came in the 
order named. 

The time was very slow in every event, 
ewing, perhaps, to the flat floor, with which 
none of the contestants was familiar. 


Table of Points. 


Newton Brookline Cambridge 

40-yd. dash ..... 9 0 0 
Higham a 6 ee 2% 6144 0 
300-yd: tun 72.55). 8 0 1 
GOOSy derailer haan 8 1 0 
1,000-yd. nian 5). 0 6 3 
40-yd. hurdles ee 5 
Putting 12-lb. shot 5 1 3 

Oval. cee 36% 1914 a 


The summary :— 


40-Yd. Dash. 


First heat. Won by Oyler, Newton; F. Hann, 
Brookline, second. Time, 5s. : 

Second heat. Won by Hines, Newton; Wil- 
kins, Newton, second. Time, 5s. 

Third heat. Won by Decker, Newton; Weaver, 
Newton, second; time, 5 s. 

Fourth heat. Won by O’Neil, Newton; Keat- 
ing, Newton, second; time, 5s. 

Heat for second men. Won by Weaver, New- 
ton; Keating, Newton, second; time, 5s. 

Final heat. Won by O’Neil, Newton; Decker, 
Newton, second; Weaver, Newton, third; time, 
os. -¥ 


=i 300-Yd. Run. 


Won by John Hines, Newton; O’Neil, Newton, 
second; Duvey, Cambridge, third; time, 41 1-5 s. 





1000-Yd. Run. 
Won by Whitney, Brookline; Reeves, Cam- 
bridge, second; H. Brady, Brookline, third; 
time, 2m. ol3-a Ss. 


600-Yd. Run. 


Won by R. Mahoney, Newton; Hartley, New- 
ton, second; F. Hann, Brookline, third; time, 
iWpaal, BG) Ss 


40-Yd. Hurdles. 


First heat. Won by Cady, Brookline; Hol- 
brook, Newton, second; time, 5 s. 

Second heat. Won by Hawes, Newton; Man- 
dell, Newton, second; time, 5 2-5 s. 

Final heat. Won by Cady, Brookline; Man- 
dell, Newton, second; Holbrook, Newton, third; 
time, 5s. 

Running High Jump. 

Won by Chandler, Brookline; height, 5 ft. 
4 in. G. Hann, Brookline; Keating, Newton; 
and Nagle, Newton, tied for second place at 
5 ft. 3in.; Hann won the jump off, Nagle finish- 
ing third. i 

Putting 12-lb. Shot. 

Won by Keating, Newton; distance, 38 ft. 7 in.; 
Goodale, Cambridge, second; distance, 37 ft.. 
91-2in.; Hann, Brookline, third; distance, 35 ft. 
7 in. 

Relay Race. 

Newton v. Brookline v. Cambridge. 

Won by Newton (O’Neil, Leonard, Hines, R. 
Mahoney); Brookline, second; Cambridge, third; 
Time; 2 m232) 3-5 s- 


The baseball schedule is announced as 
follows :-— 


April 10. Fri. Roxbury Latin. 
14. Tues. Mechanics Arts. 
ge De Noble and Greenough. 
20; Mone SBostom Vatine 
22. Wed. Arlington. 
25. Sat. Somerville at Somerville. 
28. Tues. Volkmann. 
May 2. Sat. Norwood at Norwood. 
5. Tues. English High. 
7 Thurs. Worcester Academy at 
Worcester. 
ll, Mon. ~ St. Mark’s'at Southboro: 
13. Wed. Needham. 
ING, SBhe Waltham. 
19. ‘ues. Rindge. 
22 het. Brookline.* 
27. Wed. Dorchester. 
30. Sat: Brookline.* 
June 2. Tues. Cambridge“ 
9. Tues. Cambridge. 
ioe oate Waltham at Waltham. 
17. Wed. Cambridge. 


*League games. 


All games at Newton unless otherwise stated. : 


The tennis schedule also will prove in- 


esting. It is as follows:— 
May 6. Wed. Brookline. 
20. Wed. Rindge.* 
23. Sat. Volkmann.* 
#830. .Sat: English High.* 
June (6. Sat: Wellesley.* 


*Boston Interscholastic League games. 
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WEAR 
THE MALLORY 
envy te NTs E 


HeA aL 
$3.00 all Styles 


TRY OUR FAMOUS 4 PLY ee 
PURE LINEN COLLARS . 


i 
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1/4 SIZES >, | 


SCHOOL ST. 
BOSTON MASS. 


_SEND FOR CATALOGUE 











ALEXANDER BROS. 


FIRST-CLASS 


BOOT AND SHOE REPAIRING 


BEST STOCK USED 


SCHOOL BANDS AND CAPS 


MAKE fy TO WEARER 
THE 





SSecoHAT 


412 WASHINGTON ST. BoOsTON 


All Work Guaranteed at Lowest Prices 
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298 WASHINGTON STREET ... NEWTON 


Lowell Textile School 


Scientific and practical training in all processes of textile manufacture, including 
all commercial fibres. Complete courses in 





Cotton Manufacturing Chemistry and Dyeing 
Woolen and Worsted Manufacturing Designing 
Textile Engineering 


Courses include instruction in 


Mathematics, Physics Mechanical and Electrical Engineering 
Decorative Art Weaving, Finishing, etc. 


Graduates of High Schools and Academies or schools of equivalent standing are 
admitted upon certificate. Graduates of Colleges and Scientific Schools may be 
admitted to advanced standing. 





Catalog; CHARLES H. EAMES, S. B., Principal 
| LOWELL, MASS. 
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CLASS RECEPTION ORDERS FOR 
FLOWERS = 


F.. Wo AMID 
FELORISE 48 


41 BROOKS AVENUE, NEWTONVILLE 


TEL. 783-3 NEWTON NORTH 


LEAVE ORDERS WITH 


PARTRIDGE, ROOM 14 or STEWART, ROOM 24 
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Office Telephones 21575 New. No. Residence 410-2 New. No. 
255-1 bts 
21574 ‘ 


WILLIAM E. PIKE 


Electrician 


AND 
Licensed Gas Fitter 


The Only Electrician in the City Having a License 








ORDER OFFICE BRANCH OFFICES 


Newton Business Exchange Brighton, Brookline and 
402 Center St. — Boston 








Electric and Gas Fixtures Refinished and 
Repaired. Private Residences Fitted with 
Annunciators, Electric Bells, Speaking 
Tubes, Burglar Alarms, Incandescent 
Lights and Gas-Lighting Apparatus. 


All Kinds of Elec- 
trical Apparatus In- 
stalled and Repaired © 





Inverted Gas Burner; 1 to 3 feet of Gas; Cost 
I-10 to 3-10 c. per hour; recommended by the 
Newton Gas Light Co. Ornamental, Scientifi- 
cally Constructed, Efficient Illumination 
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Harvard Dental School 


A Department of Harvard University 


Unusual facilities for practical work. The Infir- 
mary is open daily and students have access to the 
City Hospitals. A three years’ course, leading to 
the degree Doctor Dental Medicine. New build- 
ings. Modern equipment. Large clinic. Write 
for Catalogue. 


EUGENE H. SMITH, M. D., Dean 


283 Dartmouth Street Boston, Mass. 








DIEGES & CLUST 


“Tf we made tt, it’s right.” 














CLASS PINS 
FRATERNITY PINS 
MEDALS 
CUPS iat GC 





47 Winter Street 
129 Tremont Street 


BOSTON MASSAGH USI is 











BEMIS & JEWETT 
WALL PAPERS "2," 


Domestic 
UPHOLSTERING 


Telephone connection, Newton S. and Needham 


HARRY L. GLEASON 


Repairer of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Glasses, 
Graphophones, Music Boxes, etc. Button Hat 
Pins a specialty. 


813 WASHINGTON STREET 
Tel. N. N. 112-1 NEWTONVILLE 


JAMES W. BRINE 
Harvard Ouftitter 


BASEBALL OUTFITS, AND TRACK: 
SUPPLIES 


Sweaters in all Stvies 
Get our Prices before purchasing 


1436 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 


$5.00 FroL_pING $5.00 


POCKET BROWNIE 


Uses Kodak Film Cartridges. Pictures 24 x 34. 
Everything in Kodaks and Brownies. 


F. A. Hubbard, 425 Center St., Newton, Mass. 


HYLAND’S 
UP-TO-DATE HAIRCUTTING 


363 Center Street - - Newton 


Formerly Burns’ : 














CHARLES F. ATWOOD 
MUSIC FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


Telephone Newton North 836-1 


NEWTONVILLE 





BOSTON CASH GROCERY 








WEST NEWTON, MASS. 


Complete Line of Staple and Fancy Groceries 


Now under New Management. R. A. VAN WART, Proprietor 
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L. SMITH 
Bakery, Ice Cream, and Sherbets 


19 Lincoln St., Newton Highlands 
Tel. N.S, 194-3 PARTY SUPPLIES 


Kins Arthur Flour 


C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 








ESTABLISHED 


1845 
HOWARD B. COFFIN 


CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES 


NEWTON, MASS. 





Walworth 


Construction and Supply Co. 
100 PEARL ST., BOSTON 


Sve Att ePOW- ER PLANTS 





G. A. ASTON 
BUILDERS AND FANCY fARDWARE 


CAMERA SUPPLIES 
DEVELOPING AND PRINTING 


361 Center Street, - - Newton, Mass. 





Upholstering Window Shades 
A. SIDNEY BRYANT 
Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 


Awnings 





Mattresses Made to Order, and Fur- 
niture Repairing 





Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone Newton N. 958-1 





KK KKK KK KKK KK KKK KKK 
JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK KOK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK K OK 


Luscious HOT Soda 


Hot Chocolate with Cream — rich 
and smooth and luscious—tastes 
better than anything else on a 
cold day—this best-liked of all 
Hot Soda Drinks is served ‘‘ to 
the queen’s taste’’ at Hudson’s— 





Delightful 


roc. per cup. to the 
Other Hot Soda Delights—a full 

menu of temptingly served Hot = 
Soda Drinks will be a special last sip 
feature at Hudson’s as long as 

cold weather lasts. 

ARTHUR HUDSON - - PHARMACIST 


265 Washington Street, Newton 





P. A. Murray = Carriage Builder 
Automobile Bodies and Tops 


ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 


210-220 Washington St-, cor. Park St., Newton 








MARY E. CHASE 
20 Lincoln Street, Newton Highlands 
A FULL LINE OF 


DRY AND FANCY GOODS 
School Supplies and Stationery 
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THE LEADER PURE 
IN EVERY DELICIOUS 
RESPECT, AND UP-TO-DATE 
THE CHOICE — 


OF ALL THOSE LOOK FOR THEM 


WHO HAVE ONCE 
TRIED THEM 


ASK FOR THEM 
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Orn Frits 
CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER OF 1908 


formerly of Newton, wishes to announce that he is located at 


304 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON 


where he will be pleased to meet his former patrons 


. 
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? LORDS 


a CLEANS BRASS 
NICKEL, COPPER ETC. 





e 





y 
4 ; 







YY 
a ‘§ 





| eaurerremerertrvreyyrervereverrrrereeer 


I ALAALAAMAARAARAAAAAAAA RARE ARMA RA ALAM 


ZITTTVTTTVTVETTVTVETTTTVPSPOTTPTTTIVPTYTTVTCTY RIT TTT TTT 


NEWTON HIGH, SCHOOL REVIEW xii. 





Dennison’s 
Glue — 
Paste 
Mucilage 





IN PATENT 
PIN TUBES 





Take out the pin ; squeeze 
the tube. Put back the pin; 
_ that seals the tube till you 
want to use again. 
Ithass: 
adhesives are the best made. 


eae t it sound easy ? 


All stationers carry Dennison’s Adhesives 





Dennison Manufacturing Co. 
Boston, New York, Philadelphia, Chicago, St. Louis 





A. V. HARRINGTON 
News Depot and Cigar Store 


Cole’s Block, 365 Center Street 


Agent for Lewando’s French Laundry and Dye 


House. 


W.C. BUCKNAM = GARAGE 


792 Beacon Street, Newton Center 


J. E. FARRAR, Carriage & Auto Repairing 


778-786 Beacon Street, Newton Center 


I. B. HARRINGTON, Manager. 





and the 














In order to obtain the 
best results in athletic 
contests 1t 1s important that 





(—% you should have the best 
VJ implements. They may cost 
a trifle more, but it pays. 


Many a match has been lost by the use 
of poor tools, so why not have the best 
Tennis Racket and Ball, Foot Ball, 
Basket Ball, Running Shoes, Skates, 
Hockey Sticks, Sweaters, Jerseys, etc. 
Our goods have character —- our trade- 
mark means something. 


Send for our Catalogue. It is free to any address. 


WRICHT & DITSON 


344 Washington Street, - 
18 West 30th Street, 


Chicago 


Boston 
New York 


Cambridge, Mass. 


Providence, R. I. 








Geo. Breeden - Real Estate 


Fire, Life, and Accident Insurance 


283 Walnut Street, Newtonville - Mass, 
Telephone J. F’. Payne’s, 21578 N. N. 





? 
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ATWOOD’S MARKET 


Quinn & Irving, Proprietors 


Fine Groceries and Provisions | 
374-376-380 Center Street, Newton 


$2°PoimipripepepapappepempepapspppypyePppypPpPpyyyryyrrx 


SaoRoclodafocfacfs 





FREE! 


our stores and ask how to get it. 


best $25.00 Suit or Overcoat ever made. 


FREE!! 


We are giving away absolutely free, $100.00 worth of clothing—to order. 


FREE!!! 


Step into any of 


You know about our $5.00 Flannel Trousers, let us show you the 


BURKE & CO., TAILORS 


18 School Street, Boston 
843 Washington Street, Boston 


1246 Mass. Ave., Harvard Sq., Cambridge 
Bridgman’s Block, Hanover, N. H. 
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THE NEWTON 
BOAT CLUB 





THE NEWTON BOAT CLUB is desirous 

of extending its usefulness among the young 

people of Newton, and [invites eligible students 

of the Newton High School to a summer member- 
ship at reduced rates. 7 

@ The Club offers a summer membership from 

May Ist to November Sst for the sum of $7.50. 


No initiation fee will be charged. 


@ This membership covers the best season of 


the year, including the June Promenade Concerts. 


Cag LOS 
@. For further information, apply to the Treas- 


urer, Charles E. Hatfield, care of First National 
Bank, West Newton, Mass. 


ba 
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CUSHION | 


SUPPORTER * 
WORN ALL OVER THE WORLD 
{DO NOT BE DECEIVED: 


| 8Y BUTTONS MADE OF WOOD 
| PAINTED OR COLORED TO 


. John W. Weeks, President 


Newtonville Trust. Company 





iF Samuel W. French, Treasurer 


» MASONIC BUILDING 
Does a general banking business, 
‘Solicits: the deposit accounts of indi- 
ne, firms and corporations. 
Interest allowed on daily balances, | 
Safe deposit boxes torent for $ 5. 00 and 
up attes : 





There are oss cee of péople wth ihe 
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JAMES B. GODDARD 
Picture Frames and Japanese Goods 
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48-50 Temple Place, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


Are showing a splendid line of 


Summer and Outing Shoes 


of .all kinds 


For Young Men and Women. 


We cordially invite your inspection 
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We invite your Inspection 


The best 
Every Hat 


Standard Hats for all occasions. 
that can be made for the money. 
guaranteed. 


PRICE LIST 
Stiff Hats - $3.00 $3.50 $5.00 
Soft Hats - $2.50 $3.50 $5.00 
Silk Hats - $6.00 to $7.00 
Opera Hats $6.00 to $8.00 


Straw Hats, $2.00 $3.00 $4.00 $5.00 
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shoe that will be in greater 
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advanced spring lasts in 
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LOW SHOES 








PUMPS 






Thayer, McNeil & Hodgkins 


47 Temple Place 15 West Street 
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N April 29th, the school was accorded 

the pleasure of hearing and address 

by Miss Hersey. The address was some- 
what general, relating to education. 

Miss Hersey likened education to the 
donkey parties of our childhood, where we 
are blindfolded and told to pin the tail on 
the donkey. In our school life we are 
blindfolded and told to do something which 
we consider useless. Education means 
nothing more than skill in the artof living. 

“Always choose the best; never the sec- 
ond,” said Miss Hersey. When we do a 
thing, do it the best we can. As Emerson 
said,“‘Hitch your wagon toastar.”’ Always 
aspire to do the best, highest and noblest 
things. One of the most important bene- 
fits of education is that we are able to 
make firm and good friends. Friendship 
cannot mean too much, and must be based 
on the best impulses. Do not have as a 
friend the person who has the same pas- 
sion for mischief. Have as a friend-the 
one who has the highest ideals and the 
truest idea of all that is good and honor- 
able. Time spent in this kind of friend- 
ship is never wasted. 

In pleasures also let us have the best. 
Make the play high. Athletic skill makes 
one a better citizen. Choose your games 
wisely and intelligently. Distrust every 
pleasure whereby you get something for 
nothing. 

Miss Hersey summed up her speech by 
showing us that education was the grind- 
stone that fitted the tool to do the work 
for which we are born. The applause 
showed truly how much the address was 
appreciated. 


-tion of their choice. 
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This question, “Shall- “I .*go7)10seole 
lege?” is one that every boy asks 
himself at least once in his life. There are 
boys who go to college with the ambition 
to really learn, and,to attain this learning, 
will work-their way through the institu- 
There are also boys 
who wish to adopt some profession where 
the High School course does not reach far 
enough -into the subject of which they de- 
sire to learn. With thesetwocases we are 
not concerned, as college is almost neces- 
sary for boys so disposed; but let us take 
the average boy, the boy of fairly well-to- 
do parents, who has, when he is in High 
School, a vague idea of attending some 
higher institution of learning. He does . 
not go to college to learn. He goes either 
because he wishes to have a good time, 
and make new acquaintances, or perhaps 
for athletics. Almost any boy will freely 
admit that it is one er both of these rea- . 
sons that make college so desirable. Then, 
too, there is the pleasure of being able to 
say, ‘‘I am a college graduate.”’ 

There is, however, another side of the 
question. A boy at college is a heavy 
drain on the family treasury, and often 
those at home are obliged to go without 
something in order that their son may 
enjoy college. We once knew of just such 
a case. A family of moderate means 
wished their son to go to college. He 
passed his ‘‘exams,’’ and entered a well- 
known New England institution. Expenses 
were more or less severe in spite of all that 
could be done. The boy often thought- 
lessly overstepped his allowance, but his 
father, who was a farmer, merely worked 
a little longer during the day, and the 
family went without some of the things 
that they desired. They were unselfish, 
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and only thought of their son, wishing him 
to’ enjoy himself as much as _ possible. 
When the boy found out what it meant for 
them to send him to his college, and how 
he was depriving his folks of little pleas- 
ures and luxuries, he left and started to 
work. He is now in the leather business, 
and is trying to repay his parents for their 
unselfish efforts in his behalf. 

Do not think that when we leave the 
High School our education is complete. 
It-is just begun, and is the education of 
the world. We mingle with real people, 
and only then do we really begin our edu- 
cation in its true meaning,—‘‘Skill in the 
art of living.’ The boy who leaves High 
School for work is not cutting himself off 
from further education. He is just begin- 
ning to learn, and, while he may have fun 


and good times at college, we think there 


is little doubt that the four years’ 
in business is far more beneficial. 


start 





We wish it would be possible for us to 
hear one more address by Ex-Gov. Long. 
His address, delivered a year ago, was one 
of the best, if not the best, delivered in 
the Newton High School in years, and 
fairly overflowed with good advice which 


, 
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was timely and beneficial. An address to 
pupils of the High School would be more 
beneficial than to any other class of people 
in the world. We are young, and the 
things we hear and absorb now are the 
things that we will remember throughout . 
our lives. We are the ones who will make 
the Americans of the future. Will not the ~ 
School Committee try once more to induce 
him to speak to us, if only for a short time 
some Wednesday? 


Usurping the Editorial Prerogative. 
Editor (to caller who had been airing his 


views) — “Look here, are you the editor 
of this paper?” 
Caller — ‘‘No, no; certainly not.”’ 
Editor — “‘Very well, then, don’t stand 
there and talk like a fool!’ — London 
Sketch. 


A bald-headed man plunked himself 
down in a barber’s chair and ejaculated, 
pier cut: 

The barber looked pensively at the 
sparsely covered dome and said, “‘Say, 
mister, you don’t want a-hair cut; you 
want a shine.” 





The Manto Watch. 


By RUDYARD KIPLING. 


[This extract is taken from an address delivered by Mr. 
For wholesomeness of spirit, serenity of vision and practicability of advice, the thoughts here presented are 


Montreal. 


‘Kipling before the students of McGill University, at 


worthy of preservation as a classic for young men.—THE Epitors, LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL.] 


HEN, to use a detestable phrase, you 
gooutinto the battle of life you will 
be confronted by an organized conspiracy 
which will try to make you believe that 
the world is governed by the idea of wealth 
jor wealth’s sake, and that all means which 
lead to the acquisition of that wealth are, 
if not laudable, at least expedient. . . 
You will live and eat and move and have 


your being in a world dominated by that 
thought. Some of you will probably suc- 
sumb to the poison of it. 

Now, I do not ask you not to be carried 
away by the first rush of the great game 
of life. That is expecting you to be more 
than human. But I do ask you, after the 
first heat of the game, that you draw 
breath and watch your fellows for a while. 
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Sooner or later you will see some man to 
whom the idea of wealth as mere wealth 
does not appeal, whom the methods of 
amassing that wealth do not interest, and 
who will not accept money if you offer it 
to him at a certain price. 
be inclined to laugh at this man, and to 
think that he is not smart in his ideas. I 
suggest that you watch him closely, for he 
will presently demonstrate to you that 
money dominates everybody except the 
man who does not want money. You may 
meet that man on your farm, in your vil- 
lage, or in your Legislature. But be sure 
that, whenever or wherever you meet him, 
as soon as it comes to a direct issue be- 
tween you, his little finger will be thicker 
than your loins. You will go in fear of 
him; he will not:go in fear of you. You 
will do what he wants; he will not do what 
you want. You will find that you have 
no weapon in your armory with which you 
can attack him; no argument with which 
you can appeal to him. Whatever you 
gain he will gain more. 

I would like you to study that man. I 
would like you better to be that man, be- 
cause from the lower point of view it 
doesn’t pay to be obsessed by the desire 
of wealth for wealth’s sake. If more wealth 
is necessary to you, for purposes not your 
own, use your left hand to acquire it, but 
keep your right for your proper work in 
life. If you employ both arms in that game 
you will be in danger of stooping; in danger 
also of losing your soul. But in spite of 
everything you may succeed, you may be 
successful, you may acquire enormous 
wealth. In which case I warn you that 
you stand in grave danger of being spoken 
and written of and pointed out as a smart 
man. And that is one of the most terrible 
calamities that can overtake a sane, civil- 
ized white man today. 

They say youth is a season of hope, 
ambition and uplift—that the last word 


At first you will — 


youth’ needs is an exhortation to be cheer- 
ful. Some of you here know, and I re- 
member, that youth can be a season of 
great depression, despondencies, doubts - 
and waverings, the worse because they 
seem to be peculiar to ourselves and incom- 
municable to our fellows. There is a cer- 
tain darkness into which the soul of the 
young man some time descends—a horror 
of desolation, abandonment and realized 
worthlessness, which is one of- the most 
real of the hells in which we are compelled 
to walk. . 

I know of what I speak. This is due to 
a variety of causes, the chief of. which is 
the egotism of the human animal itself. 
But I can tell you for your comfort that 
the chief cure for it is to interest yourself, 
to lose yourself, in some issue not personal 
to yourself—in another man’s trouble, or, 
preferably, another man’s joy. But if the 
dark hour does not vanish, as sometimes 
it doesn’t; if the black cloud: will not lift, 
as sometimes it will not, let me tell you 
again for your comfort that there are many 
liars in the world, but there are no liars like 
our own sensations. The despair and the 
horror mean nothing, because there is for 
you nothing irremediable, nothing in-. 
effaceable, nothing irrecoverable in any- 
thing you may have said or thought or 
done. 
If for any reason you cannot believe or 
have not been taught to believe in the 
infinite mercy of Heaven, which has made 
us all, and will take care we do not go far 
astray, at least believe that you are not 
yet sufficiently important to be taken too 
seriously by the powers above us or be- 
neath us. In other words, take anything 
and everything seriously except yourselves. 
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“They only who have suffered are 
able to save.”’ 
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The Spirit of the “Sparkle-Water. 


SARAH ANDERSON, ’o8. 


. ROM the windows of my cottage I 

look out upon a pool, nestled in a 
rocky basin among overhanging pines; 
great cliffs tower high from its edge, as if 
to shelter it from rude blasts. Here and 
there a rugged, scarred oak struggles for 
a foothold, and I wonder how it came to 
live on the bare, windswept precipice. 
Between these cliffs are narrow ravines, 


down which come occasional breezes; the. 


surface of the lake ruffles into myriad 
ripples, which gleam and glitter in the 
afternoon sun. Because of this peculiar 
glistening, the Indians named the pond the 
“Sparkle-water.”’ 

There is a bluff, from the top of which 
can be had a wide view of all the country 
around. A few days ago I climbed this 
cliff in company with an old guide. We 
sat down to rest on the grassy plateau at 
the summit, and looked down over the 
precipice upon the pool lying a thousand 
feet below. The sun streamed down upon 
its surface; the ripples sparkled like many- 
colored gems. For a few moments we 
gazed in silence, then the mountaineer 
spoke—‘‘Have you ever heard the old 
Indian legend about the lake?’ In re- 
sponse to my denial and my eager requests 
for a story, he told me the following tale :-— 

“Long ago, so the Indians say, before 
the Pale-face ever came to spoil the forests 
and the hunting grounds, a tribe of Red- 
men made their home in the hollow of the 
mountains. The fields were fertile, the 
corn grew and flourished; the forests were 
full of deer and other kinds of game. The 
high cliffs sheltered the village from cold 
winds of: winter and from the attacks of 


hostile tribes. The Indians lived in a land 
of peace and plenty.™ The braves, there- 
fore, became weak and indolent; they 
spent their days in carousing and revelry, 
and cared no longer to go out upon the 
warpath. Worse than their idleness, how- 
ever, was the fact that they no longer cele- 
brated the feasts of the Great Spirit. The 
God of the Harvest, therefore, was greatly 
angered and sent a punishment upon this 
ungrateful and unworthy people. 

“One night, when the village slept, a 
rumbling sound was heard far up in the 
mountains; the noise came nearer, mingled 
with the crashing of great trees and the 
rushing of many waters. The people, in 
fear, ran from their huts and hurried to 
the heights around the village. Nearer 
came the thunderings, and soon there 
appeared through one of the great ravines 
a mighty torrent, tumbling onward, carry- 
ing everything before it. The river filled 
the valley, and formed the beautiful lake 
which you now see. When the villagers 
gathered on one of the neighboring cliffs, 
only one of their number was missing. 
This man was a great brave, chief no 
longer in war, but in feasting and revelry. 
In his drunken sleep, the uproar had failed 
to waken him, and he had been overtaken 
by the torrent. The tribe mourned his 
loss with great ceremony, and quickly for- 
got him. 

“The next winter, however, the settle- 
ment. was re-formed on the shores of the 
lake, and the oldlife wasresumed. Thelake 
froze over and furnished a safe passage to 
the other side of the valley. At night, 
nevertheless, strange noises were heard, 
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loud groans, long-drawn sighs, as of some- 
one in mortal pain. These sounds were 
interrupted at times by sharp cracks and 
strange hummings, which continued for 
several moments and died away. One 
morning a youth of the village started 
across the ice. He had almost reached 
the other side, when he suddenly disap- 
peared from sight.%A searching party set 
out; his footsteps were followed to a hole 
in the ice, but there was no sign of the 
missing boy. The Indians thought this a 
mere accident, and continued to cross the 
ice and dwell by the shore of the lake. In 
the summer the valley regained. its fer- 
tility, the sun shone brightly and ghittered 
and sparkled with peculiar hghts on the 
surface of the water. A hunting expedi- 
tion started, one ‘bright morning, for the 
other shore of the lake. Many braves 
assembled with their canoes and started 
across. When they reached land, one of 
their number was missing, and an up- 
turned canoe was seen floating on the 
placid water. After this accident, the 
Indians became alarmed, and yet the fer- 
tility of the valley and the excellence of 
the hunting and fishing kept them there 
for several years. Each winter, each 
summer,.the lake claimed its victim. 
Finally the tribe began to consider the 
place haunted; they believed that the 
drowned warrior had been changed into 
an evil spirit, condemned to be ever hungry, 
and that he endeavored to appease his 
hunger by devouring the victims which he 
seized. The people became so frightened 
that’ they left the spot and found homes 
elsewhere. The wonderful forests, the rich 
fields became desolate.”’ 

“This legend, of course, is mere foolish- 
ness,’ I remarked. 

“You shall judge for yourself,’ my 
guide replied. ‘‘These are the facts about 
it since I: have lived in this neighbor- 
hood.” 


“Some years ago, hunters, penetrating 
into the forests, found this little lake, and 
built a camp beside it. Soon hotels were 
built for summer. visitors, cottages lined 
the meadow-side of the pond, and civiliza- 
tion had claimed it for its own. The white 
men knew nothing of the legend or the 


spirit. They fished and hunted with the 


greatest zeal. Hundreds came here in 
search of sport. It was summer when the 


accident happened, on a hot, sunny day ~ 


in mid-July. The air was breathless and 
oppressive; a supernatural hush lay upon 
the pool; yet some fished, with undimin- 
ished vigor. Toward evening, a fearful 
rumor spread among the merry-makers. 
One of the young men was missing. Later 
his hat was found floating on the water, 
and an overturned boat was discovered 
around the point. All night they dragged 
the lake, yet no sign of him was found. 
The next winter a party of hunters, cross- 
ing the pond, suddenly noticed that one 


of their companions was missing; he was. — 


never seen again. Sometimes a season will 
go by without an accident; then the next 
year there will be two disappearances. The 
spirit is unappeased save by human vic- 
tims; he still groans and sighs for his 
prey.” 

We stood looking down upon the lake. 
The sun glittered on its ripples; the spot 
seemed too beautiful to be guilty of these 


awful deeds. Even as we gazed, boats 


and canoes were gliding over the surface 
of the water; an occasional sound of laugh- 
ter reached us from far below. Suddenly, 


_ before our horrified eyes, we saw a canoe, 


hidden by a point of land from the others, 
turn over. The man who had been fish- 
ing in it disappeared beneath the water; 
there was no sound, no outcry. The sun 
still shone brightly on the laughing ripples, 
all was silence. The spirit had claimed his 
own. 


te 
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“You Never Can Tell About a Woman.” 


NE chilly November afternoon my sister 
decided to make some candy, as she 
usually does when not otherwise occupied. 
Being tired of fudge and very fond of coffee- 
flavor, after hunting in all the cook-books 
she decided to make “‘Coffée Cream.’’ So 
calling the younger members of the family 
(me included) to get ‘“‘what small assist- 


ance they could afford” (such as washing | 


the dishes for the privilege of scraping the 
pan) she commenced. 3 

First, she mixed the ingredients (what 
they were I do not remember), but by a 
mischance (?) too much milk was poured in. 

“Very well!’ she declared. ‘“‘You’ll only 
have to wait ten minutes instead of four 
for it to harden.”’ ; 

At this juncture the maid “‘sailed in,” 
with a very red face, and compressed lips, 


bearing a card with the inscription in old: 


English letters, “Mr. Rapps.| Hawren.”’ 
Now this Mr. Rapps Hawren was one of the 
aristocrats of the town. He had spent the 
last few years in Germany, and had just 
returned to study a final year in American 
schools before going to ‘‘Hawvad”’ (he had 
already: the Harvard pronunciation). As 
he was such a formal personage, it never 
would do to ask him, the immaculate, into 
the kitchen! So my sister hurried up- 
stairs, after warning us to take the candy 
off at five minutes past. 

“Then cream it. Oh, you know: how! 
First pour it in a platter (buttered, mind!) 
and stir it around quickly with the potato- 
masher, and Helen will keep it in a heap 
with a.spoon; then, when it’s cold enough, 
knead it. Yes, with your hands. And 
mind you wash them, too! Oh, and I for- 
got, before you-put it into the platter, beat 
- it, and don’t stick your fingers in. . Then, 
after allthat, pouritinto a buttered pan, and 
set it where it is cool. Not on the, ice, or 


‘after and much desired result. 


it will sugar. Then you can cut it, but 
don’t eat any. (Which meant, ‘Don’t eat 
more than one line!’) Can you remem- 
ber?.. . . Oh, and don’t butter the pan 
with your fingers. Take a piece of paper, 
and butter it with that.” 

So up she rushed, leaving the candy to 
our tender mercies. 

At five minutes past, the candy was duti- 

fully lifted off the stove, but as our beating 
did not seem to have any effect we decided 
that it had not cooked long enough. How- 
ever, on thinking of our dear sister’s dis- 
appointment if the experiment were not a 
success, we decided that if a whipped white 
of egg was beaten in, and the candy cooked 
a little longer, we would get the sought- 
So we tried 
it; but, alas, there seemed to be no differ- 
ence ! ; 
Perhaps starch would do it! So we put 
in a couple of teaspoonsful; but it was 
lumpy, and would not stir in, as it kept 
coming to the top in white polka-dots. 
And just at this moment we heard sister 
rushing down stairs! 

“What's the matter?” she calmly asked, 
gazing at our convulsed faces, in the mean- 
time stirring the mixture with a practiced 
hand that sent the still unseen lumps under 
the surface, to appear no more. ‘‘What’s 
the joke?” 

One of us managed to blurt out, ‘““Mr. — 
Hawren — he —ee/”’ and could say no 
more. 

“Why isn’t this candy off? 
ten minutes past!” 

“Well, it wouldn’t harden; so we put it 
back — um — mm!” 

“Take it off now, then; and if it doesn’t 
harden in three minutes, boil it some more.”’ 

So we did. . We also added a couple of 
teaspoonsful of mixed flour and_ starch 


Here it is 
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(sifted this time). 
to harden. 

“Do you suppose,’ asked Helen, as I 
beat and beat the mixture, “do you sup- 
pose she’ll give any to Mr. Hawren? Whew! 
I’d like to be there! ... Listen! he’s 
playing all the songs from the ‘Dairy- 
Maids,’ now!” 

“Say, won’t this be fierce! Goodness 
knows it’s had enough knocks to make it 
harden.”’ 

“It tastes awfully of starch. Let’s put 
in some vanilla.” 

So we did, only by accident some cas- 
toria got in before we discovered our mis- 
take! To remedy this, we put in a double 
quantity of vanilla. 

Then how it creamed! It whitened and 
foamed and crisped until we were almost 
tempted to eat some ourselves. Suddenly 
we remembered. Supposing our sister 
noticed we had not eaten the customary 
line! How could we get rid of it? 

A small friend of one of my younger 
sisters had wandered in. ‘Is that coffee? 
Oh, I love coffee. Papa won’t let me drink 
it; but when he’s away, mother puts a 
spoonful in my hot milk. It’s awfully 
good.” 

So to her we offered some. ‘“‘Take two 
pieces, while you’re about it.’’ She did. 
Poor thing! But then, I afterwards found 
some in the coal-hod. 

“No, I won’t have any more. It’s too — 
rich forme. Thanks, just the same.” 

Our next victim was the loquacious hired 
He was easy; for he took: three 


Then, oh joy! it began 


man. 
pieces. 

“No, I don’t set much store by them 
things. (!) It’s: fine, though, fine! No; 
thank you! I think I'll have to be going 
along now to tend to my work. Good-by, 
and thanks for the candy.” 

The sight of the cook coming hastened 
his departure. As he shut the door, she 
rushed in. | 


“And is it makin’ candy ye’re about? 
Well, if this goes on much longer, it’s me 
that’s a-thinkin’ ither ye or me’ll keep out 
this kitchen hereafter !”’ 

We adopted at once the usual means of 
pacification. 

“Sure, ’n thank ye kindly! ... W’at 
—wiat’s this? Eh? ‘Cawffee Cream!’ 
(This with great disgust.) If the dumm 
thing ain’t full o’ c’nfectionery sugar, I’m 
not!’ Which was her usual tender and 
idiomatic way of pointing out the fault in 
an object. ‘“‘Naw, thanks! Naw, thanks! 
If ye don’t get this kitchen cleared up in a 
trice, it’s me ’ut’s a-thinkin’ ither ye or 
me’ll keep out this kitchen hereafter! . . 
An egg, too! Who'd ’a’ put an egg in that 
mess? And all me. good cawffee used up, 
’n’ most the mornin’s cream! These chil- 
lern “ll be the ruin o’ this household, I’m 
a-thinkin’. O wirra! wirra!’’ And thus 
bemoaning, she hastily set the room to 
rights. 

When finally sister rushed in, she popped 
a piece (a large one) in her mouth. 

‘““Mm, I like that!’’ she cried. ‘‘You can 
have only one more line.”” (Which we 
promptly threw into the fire.) 


Now, gentle reader, lest you still tremble 
and marvel, listen. Two days later the 
pan stood empty. It was discovered by 
giggling Helen, who quickly spread the 
news. 

“Gracious! 
have you?”’ 

‘““Why not? It was pretty good. Any- 
way, I didn’t. I gave it to—oh, you 
know! What’s his name!” 

“Not Billy?” 

“Yes. That’s the one.” 

Now Billy, as you know, is a young 
reprobate, who will eat mud, if persuaded 
it is chocolate. And if you look at his 
seat in school today, you will see it is still 
vacant. ., Hone 


You haven’t eaten all that, 


q 
| 


ax 


~ That lunch after 
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“You ought to be able to get enough 
hits this month.” 

“How?” 

“Why, at the baseball games.” 


No more ‘‘freaks’’ admitted to the girls’ 
gymnasium on Wednesday, the third 


- period. 1910 please take notice! 


If Libby can only keep up his high liter- 
ary work he will soon be ranked among the 
greatest writers of the day. The following 


_ was clipped from a Boston book-review 


column :— 

“One of the best, if not the best short 
story of modern times has just been pub- 
lished by Little, Brown & Co., and is en- 
titled, ‘The Curse of Donegal Castle.’ The 
author, Mr. Henry Libby, gives promise 
of being one of the greatest short story 
writers of the age.” 

He ought to write for the Review. 


The Athletic Association certainly ought 
to save money on the baseball team trips. 
the Norwood game 
couldn’t have cost much! 


Some people like rice for dessert. We 
know two people who got rice as their 
desert(s). Ask them whether they liked 
it or not. 


Teacher: “‘Quel est le présent du verbe 
savoir.” 
Vinal: ‘‘Je ne sais pas.”’ 
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. Mr. Meserve: “‘Two parallel lines will 
meet at infinity.” 
Gill: ‘“Where’s that?” 


Dupont, translating: Je ne suis pas ton 
pere, je ne suis pas non plus ton maitre. 

I am not your father, much less your 
mother. 

Mrs. Kimball advises glasses. 


THE SONG OF (A FUSSER. 
(Apologies to W. Wordsworth.) 


My heart leaps up when I behold 
A fair maid drawing nigh; 
So was it when my life began; 
So will it be when I’m a man; 
So be it when I shall grow old, 
Or let me die! 
The youth is father to the man; 
I cannot wish my days to be 
Passed in mournful celibacy, 
But which, oh, which girl will it be? 


Slocum, translating Greek: ‘‘On the next 
day they got up before breakfast.” 

Mr. Davis: ‘‘Well, there are some of us 
who are so accused, but I don’t believe the 
Greeks did.” 


THE CANOE RIDE THAT THEY HAD. 


One 26th of April (on Sunday afternoon), 

Two fellows, Leach and Jackson, went 
canoeing all too soon. 

When well out upon the river, they thought 
they’d change their seats, 

And these performing juniors did some 
aquatic feats. 

Although they then were happy, now, in- 
deed, they’re very sad, 

So be careful not to mention the canoe ride 
that they had. 


10 NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL REVIEW 


Dick Bailey's Chance. 


By ELwyn B. DRAPER. 


i 

HE strike was on; already the men 
had declared their intentions against 
Keats and Crosby; already the strikers 
had knitted darkly into their scheming 
minds a list of the ‘‘scabs’”’; but for one 
vacillating, uncertain, unavowed foreman 
the great strike paused, and the air about 
the Keats & Crosby cotton mills hung 

limpid in ominous calm. 

Bailey !—the name was on ‘every tongue. 
Only an hour ago Dick Bailey had faced 
the strike leader, Henessey, in the strikers’ 
own quarters. Henessey, the big, burly, 
grim, reckless leader, who kept hot the 
fire beneath the seething human caldron 


in the strikers’ rooms, confronted Bailey 


blackly, and thundered: ‘‘For or against, 
Tom Bailey?” 

Bailey was small in stature,—a mere 
puppet compared with the strike boss’s 
brawny bulk; it seemed to all that his 
answer was predestined. But for the thou- 
sandth time Bailey turned the idle specu- 
lation of those who had known him and 
worked under him to wild dismay. 

“What are your inducements, Jim 
Henessey?”’ he drawled imperturbably. 

The big man took a step forward, and 
frowned witheringly; his fat eyes bulged; 
his heavy jaw set hard; even the rough 
crowd looked askance. Henessey’s heavy 
voice boomed loudly in the small hall. 

‘Dick Bailey, I don’t makeinducements, 
I make demands!’ 

His very vehemence awed the room to 
silence. But Bailey, small, weakly formed, 
with an almost childish face, capped by a 
mop of dark red hair, leaned forward till 
his eyes flashed close to Henessey’s coarse 
face, and his tongue darted not peace 
but fire into Henessey’s waiting ear. 

‘‘Jim Henessey, you demand from a fool; 
you request from a gentlemen!”’ 


That was all. Henessey puffed and blew; 
yes, and swore profusely; and Dick Bailey, 
se-ene and undaunted, sauntered toward 
the door, the corners of his sensitive mouth 
drawn in a half smile at Henessey’s rapid 
fire of threats, and slouched up town .to- 
ward the offices of Keats & Crosby. 

“Bailey! The voice came from behind, 
and in a trice a hand seized his and Bailey 
was led unresisting into a café. Before 
he could remonstrate he found himself in a 
private dining apartment, torn by alter- 
nate sensations; for no sooner had his heart 
warmed to the whisky and soda before him 
than his spirits ebbed out, as he felt the 
coldly critical glance of the stranger who 
sat opposite. 

The latter person spoke first. 

“All the soda?” he queried, raising the 
syphon lightly. inher 

‘Half,’ murmured Bailey mechanically. 
Bailey just sipped the liquor; then he set 
the glass down hard, so that the contents 
slopped over on to the table, and threw 
back his head. 

“What is your business with me here?” 
he demanded, icily; he mistrusted this man 
as one of Henessey’s agents. 

The stranger quietly handed Bailey a 
cigar, and scratched a match for him. 

“Dick Bailey, I am Byron Rogers, of 
Little, Thomas & Company. My business 
with you,” the stranger cleared his throat 
and tapped the.table lightly with a gold- 
headed cane, “‘is to offer you a chance to 
make a cold two thousand.”’ : 

“Two thousand dollars from Rogers of 
Little, Thomas: a blooming trap!’ mused 
Bailey. And, apparently unmoved, he 
added to the stranger, “‘I bite, fire away.” 

Rogers_rose and moved his chair around 
close to where Bailey sat, smiling scepti- 
cally. Next, he carefully opened the door 
of the small apartment and looked out; 


a 
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no one there. 
adjoining rooms I have paid for,’”’ he said 
softly. Then he crossed swiftly to Dick 
Bailey. 

“Bailey, I’m going to put it to you fast; 
listen sharp!’ he ordered, as he resumed 
his chair. 
we of Little, Thomas want Keats-Crosby 
out of the way. Cuts, slurs, sneaks; prices 
trimmed-and pared to the very bottom of 
profit; black lies made to order; custom 
simply looted away. All this, and more, 
explains our reason for wanting to set 
Keats-Crosby out.” 

“Well?” Bailey still smiled; his manner 
‘showed little interest. 

“Well,” Rogers ground out his words 
exultantly, emphasizing them with sharp 
taps of the cane; ‘‘Keats-Crosby are down; 
we mean to keep them there!’’ Then his 
voice subsided into a harsh, rasping whis- 
per, and Bailey knew that he spoke in 
deadly earnest. “‘Bailey, for a cold two 
‘thousand would you burn Keats-Crosby 


. out?” 


Bailey started, and the ironical smile 
faded from his lips; for an average man of 
mediocre ability this surely was a glitter- 
ing opportunity! Keats-Crosby was a 
mean firm; Bailey had always known that; 
they had cut on prices in a mean spirit of 
competition; and then, their capital fast 
shrinking, they had cut on pay. Finally, 
the inevitable strike. They had cut on 
Bailey’s salary, too, for all that he had 
not struck. The words of Rogers rushed 
again in his ears: ‘‘Keats-Crosby are down; 
we mean to keep them there!’ Why not? 
They had kept him down all right! 

“Would you?” The stranger’s mouth was 
close to Bailey’s face; his tone cold, sharp, 
_ convincing. 

“Ror two thousand; and five hundred 
down to close the bargain!’ answered 
Bailey eagerly. 

Rogers tossed off the liquor still in his 


“It’s all right; the two 


“You know as well as -I why’ 


glass, pulled out a check book, and wrote 
hastily. He handed the check to Bailey, 
who inspected it carefully, and nodded. 

“Good; we understand each other now,’ 
said Rogers, as he held out his hand. 

Rogers opened the door of the apart- 
ment and passed out; five minutes later 
Bailey followed. 


’ 


ine 

It was eleven o’clock, bitter cold, and 
dark. Along an alley by the enormous 
cotton mills of Keats & Crosby a dark 
figure crept. It paused by one of the 
bulkheads, and for a moment scanned the 
starless sky. A red glow was rising in the 
east not far away, shooting with blood the 
dark, cold heavens. Bailey, for it was he, 
shuddered at the sight. 

“Some poor devil’s being burned out 
now,’ he muttered; then he softly opened 
the bulkhead by which he stood, and 
plunged down into the darkness. 

Silence once more in the street. A half 
hour passed. Suddenly a window in a 
storehouse basement fell in with a crash; 
a bright tongue of flame leaped out; others 
followed. Now the whole basement was 
a seething mass of fire. 

The burning building was a small store- 
house, adjoining the main factory; Bailey 
had thought it wise that the fire should 
originate there in the huge piles of waste; 
it would spread fast enough. He had 
done his work shrewdly; now he was 
hastening away. 

As Bailey rounded the corner by the 
main factory he happened to look up, and 
saw a light in the third-story office; and as 
he stared a woman came to the window, 
looked once out into the darkness, and 
returned to work at a ledger on a long 
table. The sight of her had an electric 
effect on Bailey: she was Miss Morehouse, 
the assistant book-keeper. Bailey had 
reason to know her. 
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Bailey's hand clutched wildly at his 
breast; every muscle contracted; he shud- 
dered in cold horror. 

Miss Morehouse was a _ middle-aged 
woman of rather sharp temper and stern 
mien; but once long ago, when Bailey was 
badly hurt by one of the looms, she had 


bound him up with all of a mother’s care, 


and had given him five dollars from her 
own pay during his subsequent illness. 

The fire had not yet gained the main 
building, but was sweeping on with awful 
quickness, sending forth immense clouds 
of thick, hot smoke. Bailey’s every nerve 
was tingling, and spurred by the inexpres- 
sible anguish within him, he dashed across 
the street, up the granite steps of the fac- 
tory. He let himself into the lower hall- 
way with his foreman’s key, and started 
for the upper corridor; but at the first 
door utter helplessness overtook him. The 
watchman was at that hour far out at the 
end,of the yard in storehouse three; and 
the doors of the main factory were set with 
time locks for his return! Nothing could 
save the woman upstairs, except... 


Bailey flung himself across the hallway to . 


the familiar red alarm-box, smashed the 
glass with his elbow and pulled the hook 
down hard. 

The electric current sputtered brightly, 
and lit up the dark corridor. In the mo- 
mentary glare Bailey saw a fire extin- 
guisher, and pulling it from its support, 
flung open the front door, and tore away 
toward the burning warehouse. 


Td: 

The small office of Keats-Crosby held 
three people the morning following the 
event described in the papers as “‘Lively 
Blaze in Crosby Warehouse.’’” The three 
men were Crosby, Keats, and Bailey, who 
sat in a big straight-backed chair, quietly 
waiting. Keats, the junior partner, opened 
the conversation. 


“Bailey, we have learned, through a 
source unknown to you, of your excellent 
conduct in the fire of last night. The fire 
was started, we have decided, by the care- 
less disposal of oily waste in the ware- 
house; and we are very appreciative of the 
fact that your clever action saved the main 
factory—and incidentally a woman’s life. 
Not to go further into detail, I will 
simply say that’ we were much pleased 
to hear this of you, as a proof of your 
devotion, and your sense of duty to the 
fri 

Bailey inclined his head slightly; he 
seemed a trifle bored, and not a little 
amused at the junior partner’s estimation 
of his simplicity. 

“Next year, Bailey, if you work hard— 
well, you know.” 

Keats smiled patronisingly, and at the 
smile and the attempted affability the 
embers of bitterness in Bailey’s heart burst 
into flames of open wrath. He rose from 
his chair and faced the junior partner fear- 
lessly. He lashed Keats sharply, with all 
the indignation born of long, unjust humili- 
tude. 

‘Yes, Mr. Keats,” cried Bailey, “I know 
all; I know too much! I needn’t tell you 
this business is rotten—rotten to the core; 
that there’s never been a clean deal or an 
honest dollar in its record. I'll have you 
know, sir, I’ve dawdled and fizzled in your 
crooked dealings until doing so has become 
almost chronic; but now, sir,now I’m going 
to play the quitter.’’ He crossed the room 
to Crosby, who stared at him dully in ill- 
concealed amazement. 

“Crosby, I fought that fire, not for you, 
not for your niggardly firm, but for, . 
for... Bailey brought his fist down 
hard on the table, doubly angered that 
they had brought him thus close to a con- 
fession. (re tae 

“Well, why I did it is my own affair; but 
I say again, we’re quits!’ He took his hat, 
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looked up once angrily, and walked from 
the office deliberately. ; 


Bailey had been really angry for the first 
time he could recall; it had done him good; 


‘at last, he had declared himself. . He 


walked homeward in elation rather than 
in grief; in fact, he felt actually happy when 
he reached the familiar bend in the street. 
He turned the corner, and walked on a 
short way; then he stopped abruptly, 
started, and stared, then he hurried ahead 
a few steps, and stared again. At last, the 
full meaning of that great pile of blackened 
ruins over there penetrated his inner con- 
sciousness. This, then, was Henessey’s re- 
venge | 

Bailey approached the charred ruins— 
monuments of the strike boss’s malice— 
and picked up a small piece of note paper, 
on which a few words were scrawled. 
“Mother and the children are down town’’ 
was all it said. 

“Bailey !’’ The voice was crisp and cheery ; 
he had heard it before somewhere, iri 
slightly different accents. Bailey raised 
his head slowly, and drew. back in dismay 
at seeing—Rogers. Instinctively he raised 
his hand and fumbled for the check which 
had lain untouched in one of his pockets. 
What didit matter now? He would rather 
recut, it, anyway. But Rogers, seeing his 
intention, laid a big hand on the frail 
shoulders. 

“No, no, keep it, lad,’ he said, not un- 
kindly. “It will do for a clincher in 
another offer I am going to make you now. 
Keats-Crosby will go to the receivers to- 
morrow,’ he remarked dryly. He raised 
his cane and pointed to a tall factory 
chimney in sharp relief against the azure 
sky. “Dick. Bailey, we need you over 
there,’ he ‘declared warmly. 

Bailey remained quite still, a puzzled ex- 
pression stealing over his countenance; 


then he arose, and with a violent effort, 


pulled himself together. ‘But, sir,’ he 
stammered, “last night I failed in your 
commission; it was a big chance you gave 
me, and I lost.” 

“Yes, boy, I know. I was there watch- 
ing, you see. I think I know why you 
didn’t succeed.” The gray eyes glinted and 
shot forth darts of steel. “‘To save Miss 
Morehouse 

Bailey grasped the other’s hand tightly, 
and spoke swift, fervent words: ‘“‘Thank 
you, Mr. Rogers; thank you so much. I 
accept your offer of employment. Miss 
Morehouse is one of my few friends; she 
fixed me once when I was hurt,’’ he added 
lamely. 

Bailey pulled himself up to the full ex- 
tent of his small stature and said finally: ~ 
“Yes, sir, to save Miss Morehouse—that’s 
why I spoiled my chance. ‘There was a 
lady in the case, but no one knows; and I 
say, sir, mum’s the word!” 


School Days. 
ie 





- School days, school days, 


Horrible, tiresome, school days; 

German and French and Geometry, 

English and Latin and History; 

Working and cramming all the time, 

Using up paper line by line; 

Bringing home cards: for our ‘“‘dads’’ to 
sign, e 

No fun till our marks are worked off 


Te 


School days, school days, 

Grand old jolly school days, 

Sleigh rides and dances and basketball, 
Lend to make up when our spirits fall; 
Hockey and track we can’t leave out 

In giving our cheer with an echoing shout; 
That we have a good time there is no doubt, 
In dear old Newton High. 


—1910 Poetical Society. 
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What it Means to Publish the Review. 


AVE you ever considered what it 
means to publish the “‘Review’’; 
what it means in time and money to pro- 
duce even .one numberr As is the: case 
with most papers, there is much work 
connected with the “‘Review’’ that most 
people know little or nothing about. It 
is a popular misconception that the editor 
and manager roll in wealth which is not 
rightly theirs. An account is kept of 
every cent received or spent during the 
year. The manager keeps this book, which 
is open to the teachers at any time. 

The assistant editors collect manuscripts 
and material for printing; the managers 
collect ads. Work is generally started on 
a cover design as soon as possible. When 
this design is decided upon a zinc plate is 
made of it by a process which I have not 
time to describe. This generally costs a 
little less than ten dollars. The adver- 
tiSers, erther ‘send) their’) ‘cuts Yor have 
them set up by the printer, if only type is 
needed. The editor counts the words of 
the manuscripts and plans the pages. In 
‘the ordinary issue there are about twenty 
pages. Each page contains sixteen inches 
of type, and each inch of type is equiva- 
lent to fifty words. “Two inches are allowed 
for the title. Of course as all words are 
not of the same length the length of the 


stories can only be judged approximately. 


There are several different departments— 
the Editorial Page, Literary, Base Hits, 
Alumni Notes, Exchanges, School Notes, 
and Athletics. The exchanges and ath- 
letics are given to separate editors. In 
case we want to fill up small spaces we 
insert jokes for ‘‘fillers,”’ and make what 
is called a “dummy,” which is nothing 
more than five sheets of ordinary paper, 
folded. This represents the ‘‘Review”’ with 


its twenty pages. On this we mark off the 
length and names of the stories or notes. 
This, with the manuscript, is sent to-the 
printer the first of each month. The head- 
ings are reproduced in the same way as the 
cover. The printer keeps these from each 


issue. He takes the manuscript and sets 


up the type and prints what are called 
‘proofs’? on a monotype machine, the “‘last 
word” in printing art. 

To describe properly this press, which is 
the most intricate piece of machinery ever 
invented, would take pages,’ so I 
will only tell about it briefly. By a key- 
board similar to a typewriter, holes are 
pricked in a sort of ribbon. Each hole 
stands for a letter. This ribbon is placed 
on another machine which makes the type 


and sets it at the same time.- One of the’ 


advantages of the monotype is that the type 
used is always new. The inventor went 
insane. 

The proofs are then re-read by the editor, 


the head master, and the head of the Eng- | 


lish department, and sent back immedi- 
ately. The printer makes any corrections, 


‘and prints five hundred and fifty copies. 


These are sent to be bound, and then are 
sent to the school to be distributed. But 
the work is not over yet. They are taken 
by the managers and stamped. with the 
name of each subscriber, advertiser and 
teacher, and checked off in a book. Then 


they are distributed, and we commence at 


once on the next number. Perhaps after 
you read this you will be more lenient. 

The cost per issue is approximately sixty 
dollars, if no extra cuts are added. There 
are nine issues per year, and the last will 


be the largest. Those desiring extra gradu- 


ation numbers may have them by apply- 
ing to the business managers or editors. 


we 
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The anche tour, 


Ovni iat Wis AGO, Aine 


Along about the noon time 
When lessons begin to pall, 
Comes a pause in the day’s occupation 
When we long for the luncheon call. 


‘T hear in the rooms above me. 
The clatter of many feet, 
A rush of doors being opened, — 
’Tis the call for the freshies to eat. 


* From the class room I see in the sunlight 
Descending the broad hall stair, 
Grave.seniors, and giggling freshies, 
And soph’mores, and juniors fair. 


No whispers, indeed, but no silence, 
And I see by their longing eyes 

They are hurrying fast to their lunches 
Of cake, and doughnuts, and pies. 


A sudden rush to the stairway, 
A fearful stampede to the gym, 
But only on Mondays and Thursdays 
Are the girls allowed to come in. 


- Do you think, O gay little pirates, 
When you have finished your lunch 
And crawled slowly back to your class room 
You ought any longer to munch? 


Put away those apples and peanuts, 
_~ Put away that toothesome bun, 
If you’re caught while eating your lunches 
It would certainly not be fun. 


And when you are fast in the fortress, 
And lunches all are done, 

You should lay aside the lunch box» 
To wait until half past one. 





16 NEWTON HIGH. SCHOOL REVIEW 





We acknowledge with thanks the receipt 
of the following exchanges: Amherst Stu- 
dent, Colby Echo, Crimson and Blue, Critic, 
Distaff, Grotonian, Harvard Illustrated 
Magazine, Holten, Imp, Medford Review, 
Messenger, Meteor, Old Penn, Par-Sem, 
Red and Gray, Sagamore, Tattler, Vindex, 
Wesleyan Argus. 

We have not received as many exchanges 
as usual this month, but we are glad to 
welcome several new ones. 

The best of these new periodicals is the 
Messenger, from Wichita, Kansas. So far, 
we have not had many Western exchanges, 
sO we are especially pleased to have the 
Messenger sent to us. It is an excellent 
magazine throughout, and its exchange 
column is particularly fine. We have only 
one fault to find—there are not enough 
cuts. 


Crimson and Blue, we are delighted to 
see a variety of literary material in your 
March number.: No matter enter- 
taining school notes are to yourselves, out- 


how 


siders need something more to quicken 
their interest. “The Declamation of Rob- 
ert Reece”’ is cleverly put together. 


The Distaff contains an interesting ed1- 
torial on the way to study American poets. 
The plan it suggests seems sensible and 
practical. The two variant conclusions of 
Hamlet are unique and well written. 

The Holten has made a brave beginning, 
and*we wish it all success. We hope that 
sometime it will have some cuts, but we 
can offer no other suggestion for improve- 
ment. . 


Par-Sem, everyone is sure to find some- 
thing of interest within your pages, for they 
contain editorials, stories, and essays, be- 





Fron Coe 





sides an athletic department, an exchange 
column, and school notes. But where are 
your cuts? 


Medford Review—‘‘ Dob Rumbar’s Com- 
ment’ is a column which is an original 
idea and a good one. It is pleasant to 
show a friendly interest in the athletics of 
other schools. Almost all the departments 
in the magazine are well kept up, but we 
feel that more variety in the literary sec- 
tion would be appreciated. 


The Red and Gray is one of the best 
magazines we receive. Its literary depart- 
ment has a wide and varied range of sub- 
jects. The exchange column shows 
thoughtful work on the part of the editor. 


THE BREAK DOWN. 
The machine was 40-horse power, 
You ought to see ’er slide! 
When, Bang !—a loud explosion ! 
And forty horses died. 


Pray how long, O Cicero, will you abuse 
our patience? How long will that trans- 
lation of yours still haunt us? To what 
extent will that intricate syntax of yours 
display ‘itself? Does not the burning of 
midnight oil, does not the nightly study of 
the Latin Class, does not the trepidation 
of all the scholars, does not the consulta- 
tion of all good students, does not its most 
learned place of assembling the class, does 
not the studious expression of this one 
have any effect on you? Do you noe 
understand that your notes are well worn? ° 
Do you not realize that you are becoming 
dilapidated because of your ignorance? 
Which of us, do you think, remembers 
what we translated yesterday, what the 
day before, what the lesson was, who was 
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called on, what mistakes were made? Alas 
for recitations! Alas for examinations! 
The School Committee knows the state of 
aliairs, the teachers see it, and yet this 
book exists. Exists? Nay, even more; it 
enters the school. It is even recom- 
mended by higher institutions of learning; 
and yet, by its difficulties it marks and 
selects each one of us for defeat and utter 
failure. But we, small scholars that we 
are, think we are doing our duty to the 
classics if we escape being called on.+—Ex. 


Carpenter and Joiner. 

A young man led a blushing female into 
the presence of Rev. Dr. Carpenter. ‘‘We 
want to get married,” he said. 
the Rev. Dr. Carpenter?” 

mes, replied the genial minister, ‘‘car- 
penter and joiner.” 


“Are you 


From Experience. 
Weeks: “Ill wager a new hat that man 
over there is a schoolmaster.”’ 
Potts: “‘Nonsense; how do you know?”’ 
Weeks: ‘‘Oh, he tried his hand over the 
seat before he sat down on it.’’—Ex. 


“Come home, Bill. It’s dinner time.” 

“How: d’you know? Gotcher watch 
on?” 

“Naw. I’ve got inside information.”’ 

There i$ a Small matter which $ome of 
our Subscribers have Seemingly forgotten. 
To us it if nece$$ary in our bufine$$. 
We are extremely mode#t and do not wi$h 
to $peak of it. 


A Watered Joke. 

Guest (to head waiter): “Is your name 
Tide?’ 

Waiter: ‘‘No, sir.’’ 

Guest: ‘‘Or Time?” 

Waiter: “Not at all.” 

Guest: ‘Well, it ought to be one of them. 
You wait on no man.” 


‘Becoming sterner, 


Said A to B 
KOU 
Inclined 2 B A J. 
paid, B 209A" 
U’r I sight 
Shows signs of D K.—Ex. 


Three is a crowd, and there were three, 
He, the parlor lamp, and she. 

Two is company and no doubt, 

That is the reason the lamp went out. 





1D pxc, 


Teacher—‘‘Do I make myself plain?”’ 
Pupil—‘‘Nope; God done it.’’—Ex. 


wero oupte: » Who. led. the: children ‘of 
Isrel into Canaan’? Can no one tell me?” 
“The little boy next 
to the aisle, Who led the children of Isrel 
into Canaan?”’ 

The youngster (badly frightened): I— 
I—didn’t do it, sir. I— I—just moved 
here last week, from Mizzoory.”’ 





Prove—A piece of ruled writing paper 
is equal to a lazy dog. 
Prove—Ruled paper=ink-lined plane. 


Inclined plane=slope up. Slow pup= 
lazy dog. .'. ruled paper=lazy dog. 
ODED) 


In the Language. 

“Some one has said that a kiss is the 
language of love,’’ remarked the young 
man in the parlor scéne. 

“Well,” rejoined the fair maid on the 
far end of the sofa, ““why don’t you get 
busy and say something ?”’ 


There was a man in Newton High, 
And he was wonderous wise; 

He drew a pony on his cuff 
Of much diminished size. 

But when he felt a little bored, 
And yawned with arms extended, 

The wise man gave himself away 
And straightway was suspended. 
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Li wn yu 


Newton, 12; Roxbury Latin, 1. 


April 10 Newton easily defeated 


N 
C) Roxbury Latin in the first game of 


the season, played at Cabot Park. 








Newton H. S. 

AB. sek. 2 Bea eB Os vAw By 
Donahue, 2 b. 5 i 2 2 oe oe) 
ISgiigelentee aie) ees nen ak 2 ] 0 0 6 OSLO 
O'Neil, Efe Sie ie ee Se Oe OEE, 
ILOWe2Crs umes 4 2 1 Dn AS Asian) 
Gallagher, c.f..... 2 1 1 2 ike OL a0) 
BarrvessS. Luseren 3 0 1 1 OM OLy 
Ee McCourt, ite 2 0 0 0 OF Ors 
Mellen teoaine aes 2 1 Se SOs (Oe ate 8) 
LebibMinbeler n>) IS 3 ot 4 It 1 ] ee laces() 
Chamberlin, 1 b. alee Ee Feb YG UE 6 
Ermey, Lt bs J tomer 1 LeRLOe Ss 0! aa 0 
TOlbTOOls .Cat awe 2, 0 I 1 OS One). 
Sanderson, Ss. s. 1 0) 1 1 0-0 
AR EReT ace ae 1 1 0 0 COO aes! 
Belding) p. Sa Lest OP AWG Rn) A tee) 
@. McCourt, par... Os, FOF: FOS. O" SC OTE O 
Paul, gos gi eee i SA a ieee Beak t dé) 

Totals. Gane Oe 2 eid 6 ees OG meet 
Roxbury L. §S. 

AB Pt RSW Bae -TE AMPS A. Bt) 
iPackinacc seer 4 O O 0 ODO S20 
Wortonas. shee at 3 0 0 O Vee i 
Kelty yelp ea orane Bo eS 2k pact ee Oe 
Hatle att. een 1 | 0 0 ORO a0 
LiVORS HO Cabe phan endo, 3 EO 0! > Oia CONOR EO 
CHASE) Cig metre se 0) 0 0 0 O10 40 
Greenhood, 3 b 3 0) 0 0 acl pase 
p OMeS- © alo mena ee 4 0 0 0 Gre Pilea 
aigel Ar eee test ae 1 oi Uses OFS 0 Bednar) 
Wialsoira cst oe Zz 0 0 0 ‘ee canal 
Baker nto Oe oh nO) 2 ei, fan) 

Totals. Say es 28 1 2. 2 D024 Was 8 


Li 2°39 4-56.77 8°9 
Ae 0) Oe Oe ae 
OP TOSOE TORO) 1 (0)en(0), (0) a 


il 


Newton 
Roxbury 





Two-base hits, Gallagher, Howe. Home run, 


O'Neil. Base on balls, Newton 1; Roxbury 6. 
Hit by pitched ball, Roxbury 3. Time, 2) lars: 


Umpire, Ryan. 


Newton, 5; Mechanics Arts, 4. 
On April 14 Newton defeated Mechanics 





Arts at, Cabot Park: 5=4) 

Newton. 
AB. R: 1B SR OseAw Ee 
Donahiwes Quote ae 4 1 3 Peete 45); 
Ryan. elsb fore te ee 4 0 1! 2 SOs Oren) 
Or Neil sla: oe eee 4 il 1 200 Oma 
Howe; eae ee oe ae ne 0 Oe Sai 
Gallagher ¢pf cs saene Orme I 0S c0 sah 
ane SSS oe ton eae 2 1 0 O-2e 
McCourt, r.f. ..... 2 0 0 25 Oven) 
tee. Da where ceaae 3 Og! Tease 
Huntine. 3 bios. eaeee 2H 1. =. 0:saee 
‘Sotalsiite ree 28 5 S20 = Gas 


Mechanics Arts. 





AB." “Ro. 1B 2 POs Awe 
POWEL; Sh Steele ee 4 1 0 Oe Ale, 0) 
Henry; f.[£.22 nena 4° 0 “la yeaeoeee 
Wingersk yt. ane 4° -0- 9 OF 20 ee 
Patz pauiicloe yo eee 3 0 0 Presi iy (9) 
Bateman. cy =p ee 4 0 124: Ooghlremes 
‘Turnerntice tote arias 3 0 0 Oe Oka) 
MOWwer—2: bse iene 3 : O 2 2G) 
Howard Glib ae. eae 1 0 0 3 0 0 
Mahoney): | attain oe py} Sail 1 55720550 
EOL, Ae ge eater tees 1 0 0 0 2G 
DLITASONG Paes so aelesk 2. 0. 0 4p0GRo aaa 
hotalcs a aes See 31 4 O° 24 Se 
L2G KAS 6S ae Saeo 
Newton man eae ee 1 2 er Ou Or OmO —5 
Mechanics Arts....... 0:0 11-.0%0:x1 523080 = 
Two-base hit, Mahoney. Time, 2 hrs. Um- 


pire, Ryan. 
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Newton, 10; Noble and Greenough, 2. 


On April 17 Newton easily defeated 
Noble and Greenough at Cabot Park, 10-2. 








Newton. g 
ABA (Re PBs a PO: A: Ez 
Wonalue, 2b. a0.te cn. ab 0 ots Be versie 
EMA OS ke lc a A eee eat eS Lae 
FOB GI tence ce ki, AO ae Ot OAO 
(Ghamiberlins 1b. -2.:. is 0 (OY Se NO 8G) 
Rho Es (0 a ae 4 1 Oeaee sl ae() 
PIOUbLOOK, iCxhs on. 2 Ome 0 eee Ome) 
LEE TAVIS gh Sie Le eee eee Le ued 
imeaMieCourt) rif: 2.25. 2 1 1 Oy all x0) 
UNChelO), 0080 i ne aetna Droge Oe OA eG 
WeMcCourt, py ..3. 4.5 Deal 1 hy Deby ees) 
ISCVAMID WO tin. = ele i! Oae Oper Ol. Overs () 
Bi ek es I Oe A SOF Rene: 
MUOQIUQIGN A), sens Sts 5 Ommeel() OP t 1.974. 

Noble and Greenough. 
. Asal ee ce EO). AG ky 
—Wightman, 2b. ...... 3 if 0 he OB ea 
MICRON Auta cs a ,c'5 2 A ieiera te meme oie () 
(CSighiae tls opaucne een OR OO FOF .0280 
Mobeyno DS 6600225 .0°: Shy, p 0)ace tal We een es| 
Casey eon i 4 0 I Beatie val 
Oi a eo ‘choi WN Rg (0 gna ec team 8) 
Satromstall elbow ts hse 3 0 0 se yer KG) 
Withington, s..s. ...-.. 3 ] 0 LO) 6 
Likivee bated ee awe () ars) en One Oa 
ANGLE [eee ae Eee name Ooegee Ome 3) 
Ae es oi ar 31 Da ek? et eA) 

eZine + COm On fe oso 

Pe mibOale te occ. 0s ve ane IL-0) Or) 8) 105533 —10 
Noble and Greenough 110000000 — 2 


Two-base hits, O’Neil, E. McCourt. Double 
play, Gray to Withington. Time, 2 hrs. Um- 
pires, Ryan and Rivers. 


Newton 5, Boston Latin, 9. 


On April 20, in the morning, Boston 
Latin beat Newton 9—5 in a loosely played 
game at Cabot Park. 





Newton. 
(Bie Rs Selon We Os. Amey. 

Weanahwe, 2b... 2.0.3. 3 fi ] ink) 
HnbIAO, BoD. Ammen (iar las, WO clone) 
‘OP NG a 3° 1 2 Oa) 
foemiberin, bob. ....- 3 0 1 Om Oued 
“RUGTIN CS A(C2 A Bilrenanet areas 4 0 O=Oy) a0 
rool Cat oul. oe Jamel so Oe 
i ioe he Cree 0 O80 
SAMMY S tS errpn ic hag bre os 8 31 1 0 (Oy eel 
EIVIC@OUutty tf. 2.5. 4 2 2 OT MOE AC) 
GaeViCCOurt, Pi... + Biot AO Oe Cah, ALG) 
| PERCE She rane are aaa 1 0 0 OMe 0 

CRG bezier wneles dies 33 S en Dil ee eee 


Boston Latin. 
ABS Rs 1B eP Ov Age bs 





PATS VLU eel ane ee ie IB OE Oar (i a 
Biz eras lacus eles 5 0 ] Ose | 
Kenfiedy (captae Lips... a "0.0 1 31 soe 
Beazer vie Dee ccs eee 2 Be AD AO AG” 0 
BicoclesG; me eee 4 2 1 6v23 281 
SiackKhOUuse Dee ease 4 2 1 GusoeeZ 
Cléaryy 1e.tis yamine ate ka merle pO siecle Oma) 
Sullivan sese ene ea 4 1 1 1 3440 
MiG Ke riitcl a. meee eee 4 1 1 Oiay Oso 
PA Be bay Mae Fi mtsh. 8) 

INI WIGI ne mae? oes 000040001 —5 
B@svomeLccitimeree steer 000020430 —9 

Two-base hits, O’Neil -2, Chamberlin, E. 


McCourt, Sullivan, Kennedy, McKenna, Three- 
base hit, E. McCourt.. Time, 2 hrs. Umpire, 
Ryan. ; 


Newton, 9; Arlington, 0. 


On April 22 Newton found no difficulty 
in defeating Arlington 9-0, at Cabot Park. 








Newton 
AB oR. Dine Om Aare, 
Dona kis #2, D. eee. coll 1 Bonet ee(0, 
Holbrookeice tuanrae so... 5) 2 1 De Oe O 
@zN euler. cess 4 1 3 om 0: 20 
Chamberlin, hpi sor. 4 | i GRE PG) 20, 
Barry gos ern cen meee Si Ee Oa Ah 2 0 
TLOWG Cee gonial +4 1 2 eo) 
Sandersomys by ses 4 0 0 phan 
1D, ACO Cline ene pean 3 0 0 ie Oia) 
OO McCourt) pists te Br Cig ol ae Oke 2a 
SLOual Sia rit neater 34 9 Que fle ete 
Arlington. 

PMB), GREE MSM Shs TAO), Vala MEE 
Mari: oleate tore. AE OO) Oe al 
Sep wanmeNlee Ole» a Gere ko ee 4 0 0 een en() 
olor hey ei Gh a0 tuck ENE ae Ge 2 eae () ieee aes ieee) 
(Oihncvergalestlons home nig hee Aner, it peel Ne a 
ie oglicem on ge ee elk, me 4 0 0 Bue OF Ste) 
Kelleyess Satin ss) bee Pa on 0 Pleat a a ee 
Dineenadibwe sts a6 3S 0 1 Shere 
al OM Ghimkeiaty (e-\ Peon ce Gaps cea a 1 Sheen () 
Fiooinss titer he as: oe sp Ole AO s FZ) al 
AR GGIAMIS. Seb cere omen 31 Oia AR 4 ae es 

ie aes AES SGN mre) ag) 
INGEN MONEE yoo ceoke soe eraeaIn & Data TAOSOk4” = 9 


Two-base hit, O’Neil. Struck out, by Sloan 8, 
by McCourt 4. Bases on balls, by Sloan 2. Hit 
by pitched ball, E. McCourt, Sloan. Time, 2 hrs. 


Umpire, Ryan. 


Newton, 6; Somerville, 7. 
On April 25 Newton played a close game 
with Somerville at Somerville. O’Neil’s 
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three-bagger in the ninth was a feature of 
the game. It brought in two runs, but 
Tip was called out at the plate by a close 
decision. 








Newton 
ABNER. »BHs VPOcACwE: 
Donahwete2) Dian aes . ayy 2 1 DECOR «eK 
Folibroolke cause oat 3 1 ii Dy AG) 0) 
©’ NewS 2h Ree ee ee 4 ih 1 4 A els 
BALty -SESi meine carer 40) SO ey Leste ae 
aiMicCotirtin ty ene ns 5 0 1 Lo 
Chanilbenlins le oennne nee 3 0 0 Sy. Oh PR 
O@Mc Count jo anee eee ZR eee ee) 
Paul ¢Caye Pea Meese eee 3 O 0 i) Ov © 
SAnGderso ne wom ney oe: 2 0 0 i 2. @ 
Putners). SND. needa te ae Vl 0. RO FeO. 
‘TOtaloaraces) eee 33 6 5) AL ORE 
Somerville 
: AB. R. BH. PO. A. E. 
Donahue ss eee 5 O Di Se eee nalt 
Mitchell itr evs c were 4 1 1 la a) 
HoeperSr.nks Mat. ie AS ELS Om ta 0 
OMALT YM wee ae eon APT ORS 0 gee etel eel 
Mahoneyngli, tarmac Seren Ops tag ane) 
ATlens CALS Ae site ene 4. 1 1 O w0O 
Ganlancdiscalsen eee 4 1 oy Bede al 
Nolantichen en ere ae 4 By OF eal > 0) 
MiX@TS Ds) Uae sen heareene ARS. Pe aw oh) 
Totals sean mee BGamT Oh Seo reo eee 
1 ae Biel yf wey) 
INGVEO TIE ee eer a eee ce 2 OS OOS O20 eS aea—0 
Somervilléw. 205 04 a... 02250 DOs 0 2 2 —7 
Three-base hits, O’Neil, E. McCourt. Double 


play, O’Neil to Donahue. 
Courter, byeMixer sl: 
McCourt 1, off Mixer 6. 
Umpire, McCarthy. 


Struck out, by Mc- 
Bases .on balls, off 
Time, 1 hr. 45 min. 


Newton, 9; Volkmann, 7. 

Newton defeated Volkmann April 8 at 
Cabot Park, 9-7. Volkmann rallied in the 
ninth and scored six runs, but was unable 
to tie the score. 





Newton. 

/Nloy. | Jkte 7 dsysls PO eh 1D; 

SD onaliie 1D eee bs 3 2; De ay) 
IBloMlondarle ih tobe ons 3 0 1 T- SOeat 
@ Nien Sat Sea eaeeone 4 2 2 OFS Oman”) 
Barry SS sian va eae ae 2 Ogee ie sp 
ELOWERICS S) seaoe oe ce 4 1 ere 
Chamberlin, mlb 4 yy 2 eet. 1h 
ee Mic Couche iataee ee 4 0 0 @ @ 1 
Beldingy pie geueas nt 994 el Le OMe a0 
SAM ELSON oH) see eee ee 2 0 0 ats eal ea) 
‘Rotalsie: Laermer 32 9 LO e277 LOy 4 





Volkmann. 

AB.>-R> BH... POA 
Shrigley, 2b., Crh Ae 1, 4 pee 
Kennard «pao ene 4 Tee? 1 0-¢ 4580 
Mitchell, Fb. eta. ace 4. 0 1 Nese Oe =(0) 
Hubbard, Cc. f, Ri test ae 4 1 1 1 OzEo 
Fitzpatrick, Lisle ern te 3 40. 00 40) 20a 
Pollettve2i bao D.meeeer 3 1 0° {2373 
‘Baldwitiiss seeeeeree 4 it 0 “027480 
1Ghonoyile os % 5. gown 4 il ibeerp es 0). 
Ford, Ese one eae ce = By 0 0: Op Osan 
Conway: Canteen Hee 2 0 0 We HO)” il 
‘VO baLSter omer ate 34 fi 5 24a 

: 12> 37455) Oa (eons 
IN(aycavonabege Ghats he Avi. OFZ O20) eae —) 
Wrallltsnmenaual, Gan aoe oe -0 0 0,0 0 1 0 0 GY =z 


Two-base hits, O’Neil, Howe, Mitchell. Three- 
base hit, Chamberlin. Hit by pitched. ball, 
Mitchell, Barry. Struck out, by Kennard 4, by 
Belding 13. Bases on balls, off Kennard 1, off 
Belding 4. Stolen bases, Newton ie Volkmann 2 Pap 


Time, 2 hrs. Umpires, Duane and Gleason. 
Newton, 8; Norwood, 4. 
On May 2 Newton traveled down to 


Norwood and won another game of base- 
ball, 8-4. 


Newton. 
Rs "AB, RY BHA Ogee 
Donahves2 seam a a) i 1 dL Pe 7 aven 
leWollormolel’e omni 2 oe ac oe 3 0 0 ee Oh ah 
O'Neil Se io oe re eee ae 5 3 0 AO: UG) 
Barry .SSs- 5 ee pete 3. Deel Sse 
EeVicCotity nee 4. 1 1 OO e a 
Cham beruid-a Dee ase 2 2 ean 
Belding. pone 5 eee 40°. 0 0G 
Panuil’ Ca ice tee, eee 4 0 1 6-80 Sa 
Sanderson op see 3 0 1 3 al ae 
‘Totals eos. o: eee 36 8 7 2 wae 
Norwood. 
AB. R. BH POmAase 
Callahan pia eerie 3 wy i Bie oh 8} 
Wanslow: lita eee 4 0 0 0.0820 
Corbett Chae eres 4 0 2" 7 Ome romaG) 
Jektbalier buns ld oceans. & ce 3 OO) 0: S0ao 
RobertSer Leen eee 4 if 1 OO}: 3(0) 
MitehellNca ins esannae sas 1 0 0 OF 0) 
Cl OOly en Cr taee ant 1 1 1 070-20 
B eniietit.ns.S ae aa eee eke 4 0 1 Laat 
Olsen Die. ae torceie: 3) 0 0 Sr (meal 
jicimanewasay Popes 5 wees ane 3 0 0 5) “Oeed 
Gore alliet aeeracte eee anes 30 4 6 22 Fae) 
er a) ff toh ©) 
New tori waren eee 403000001 —8 
INfoinWOeXOR™” Sydnee ooo 1 f° 1°0*°0 0°00. iat 


Home run, Chamberlin. Struck out, by Beld- 
ing 12, by Callahan 6. Bases on balls, off Beld- 
ing 4, off Callahan 1. Stolen bases, Newton 12, 
Norwood 8. Time, 2 hrs. 
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1908. Mrs. Whitley were matrons. The hall 


A meeting of the senior class was held in’ . Was .decorated very prettily with white 


the Assembly Hall, Wednesday, April 22, crépe paper, white being the class color. 
at 8.50. It was found that about one-half All enjoyed themselves, and it was con- 
of the class was going to the reception. sidered a grand success. 

‘ The reception of the class of 1908 was Lawrence Becket, ’10, has been elected 
held in Temple Hall, Newtonville, on captain of the 1910 baseball team, and 
April 25th, at 8 p.m. Mrs. Stewart and Donald Proctor manager. 











If you wish to receive the graduation number of the “Review,” fill out the 
following slip, or one similar to it, and drop in the Review. box between rooms one 
and two before June 10. ; ‘i 

Single copies of the. graduation number will be 25c. 





Please send my copy of the graduation Review to 





< 
me 
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WEAR 
THE MALLORY 
G.RoA Vangel 


HAT 
$3.00 all Styles 


RY OUR FAMOUS 4PLY ee 
. PURE, LINEN COLLARS zi 


© EACH 12° 00 z. cz) 


1/4 0) 


SCHOOL ST. 
BOSTON MASS. 











SCHOOL BANDS AND CAPS 
ig ALEXANDER BROS. 


FIRST-CLASS 


BOOT AND SHOE REPAIRING 


BEST STOCK USED ~ 


MAKER TO WEARER 
THE_.z 





oo HAT 


4l2 WASHINGTON ST. BOSTON 


All Work Guaranteed at Lowest Prices 


298 WASHINGTON STREET ... NEWTON 
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~ Lowell Textile School 


Saennne and practical training in all processes of textile manufacture, including 
all commercial fibres. Complete courses in 








Cotton Manufacturing Chemistry and Dyeing 
Woolen and Worsted Manufacturing Designing 
Textile Engineering 


Courses include instruction in 


Mathematics, Physics Mechanical and Electrical Engineering 
Decorative Art Weaving, Finishing, etc. 


Graduates of High Schools and Academies or schools of equivalent standing are 
admitted upon certificate. Graduates of “Colleges and Scientific Schools may be 
admitted to advanced standing. 





Catalog; CHARLES H. EAMES, S. B., Principal 
LOWELL, MASS. 


NEWT ONAHYGH SCHOOLSREVIEW Vil. 











Office Telephones 21575 New. No. Residence 410-2 New. No. 
255-1 us : 
21574 * 


WILLIAM E. PIKE 


Electrician © 


AND 
Licensed Gas Fitter 


The Only Electrician in the City Having a License 








ORDER OFFICE BRANCH OFFICES 


‘Newton Business Exchange Brighton, Brookline and 
402 Center St. Boston 








Electric and Gas Fixtures Refinished and 
Repaired. Private Residences Fitted with 
Annunciators, Electric Bells, Speaking 
Tubes, Burglar Alarms, Incandescent 
Lights and Gas-Lighting Apparatus 













All Kinds of Elec-- 
trical Apparatus In- 
stalled and Repaired 





Inverted Gas Burner; 1 to 3 feet of Gas; Cost 
I-10 to 3-10 c. per hour; recommended by the 
Newton Gas Light Co. Ornamental, Scientifi- 
cally Constructed, Efficient Mlumination 
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Harvard Dental School 


A Department of Harvard University 


Unusual facilities for practical work. The Infir- | 


SCHOOL REVIEW 





BEMIS & JEWETT 
WALL PAPERS "2,2" 


UPHOLSTERING 


Telephone connection, Newton S. and Needham 





mary is open daily and students have access to the | 


City Hospitals. 
the degree Doctor Dental Medicine. 
ings. Modern equipment. Large clinic. Write 
for Catalogue. 


A three years’ course, leading to 


EUGENE H. SMITH, M. D., Dean 


283 Dartmouth Street Boston, Mass. 





DIEGES & CLUST 


Lf we made SIME S OES 











CLASS PINS 
FRATERNITY PINS 


MEDALS 
CUPS, ETC. 


Street 
129 Tremont Street 


BOSTON, MASSAGHUSETIS 


47. Winter 





| $5.00 


HARRY L. GLEASON 


| Repairer of Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, Glasses, 
| Graphophones, Music Boxes, etc. Button Hat 
Pins a specialty. 
813 WASHINGTON STREET 
Tel. N.N. 112-1 NEWTONVILLE 


JAMES W. BRINE 
Harvard Outfitter 
BASEBALL OUTFITS, AND TRACK 
SUPPLIES 


Sweaters in all Styles 
Get our Prices before purchasing 


1436 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 


FOLDING $5.00 
POCKET BROWNIE 


Uses Kodak Film Cartridges. Pictures 24 x 344. 
Everything in Kodaks and Brownies. 


F. A. Hubbard, 425 Center St, Newton, Mass. 


HYLAN D’S 
UP-TO-DATE HAIRCUTTING 
363 Center Street - - Newton 


Formerly Burns’ 


New build- | 

















CHARLES F. ATWOOD” 
MUSIC FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


Telephone Newton North 836-1 


NEWTONVILLE 





BOSTON CASH GROCERY 


. WEST NEWTON, MASS. 


Complete Line of Staple and Fancy Groceries 


Now under New Management. 


R. A. VAN WART, Proprietor 
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L. SMITH 
Bakery, Ice Cream, and Sherbets 


19 Lincoln St., Newton Highlands 
Tel. N. 8. 194-3 PARTY SUPPLIES 


King Artur Fl 


C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 








G. A. ASTON 
BUILDERS AND TANGY TARUWARE 


CAMERA SUPPLIES 
DEVELOPING AND PRINTING 


361 Center Street, - - Newton, Mass. 





Upholstering Window Shades Awnings | 
Pes ONE Y. BRYANT 


Draperies, Portieres and Lace Curtains 





MADE TO ORDER 





Mattresses Made to Order, and Fur- | 
niture Repairing 





Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone Newton N. 958-1 


| the queen’s taste’’ at Hudson’s— 


ESTABLISHED 


1845 
HOWARD B. COFFIN 


CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES 


NEWTON, MASS. 





Walworth 


Construction and Supply Co. 


100 PEARL ST., BOSTON 


SEAT OOW LE Ro PE AN:TS 
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JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 


Luscious HOT Soda 


Hot Chocolate with Cream — rich 
and smoothand luscious—tastes 
better than anything else on a 
cold day—this best-liked of all 
Hot Soda Drinks is served ‘‘to 





Delightful 


f £OCe per: Cup: to the 

| Other Hot Soda Delights—a full 
menu of temptingly served Hot - 
Soda Drinks will be a special last sip 
feature at Hudson’s as long as 

| cold weather lasts. 

_ ARTHUR HUDSON - PHARMACIST 


265 Washington Street, Newton 





P. A. Murray = Carriage Builder | 
Automobile Bodies and Tops 


ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING | 
VARNISHING | 


210-220 Washington St, cor. Park St., Newton 


MARY E. CHASE 


20 Lincoln Street, Newton Highlands 


A FULL LINE OF 
DRY AND FANCY GOODS 
School Supplies and Stationery 
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THE LEADER PURE 
IN EVERY DELICIOUS 
RESPECT, AND ~ UP-TO-DATE 
HE GH @iGrs ae 


LOOK FOR THEM 


ASK FOR THEM 


OF ALL THOSE 
WHO HAVE ONCE 
TRIED THEM 
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9 S 
a Orn Frits @ 
: CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER OF 1908 a 
S S 
©) formerly of Newton, wishes to announce that he is located at & 
S) | 9 
= 304 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON 
S) where he will be pleased: to meet his former patrons oS 
9 9 
(ss) (S) 
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TRADE 


| pane SS 
NICKEL, COPPER ETC. 
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ver | Ailltes_Attention 


JUST 
REMEMBER 


THE 


In order to obtain the 
best results in athletic 
Ya. contests it is important that 
<™ you should have the best 
aw implements. They may cost 
a trifle more, but it pays. 
Many a match has been lost by the use 


Tag that Tags of poor tools, so why not have the best 


Tennis®@Racket. and Ball; Foot Ball, 





Basket Ball, Running Shoes, Skates, 
IS Hockey Sticks, Sweaters, Jerseys, etc. 


: Our goods have character —- our trade- 
DEI N NISON S mark means something. 
Send for our Catalogue. It is free to any address. 


|WRICHT & DITSON 


For Sale by all Stationers 











344 Washington Street, - Boston 
18 West 30th Street, - New York 
Chicago Providence, R. I. Cambridge, Mass. 
A. V. HARRINGTON 
Geo. Breeden - Real Estate 


News Depot and Cigar Store 


Fire, Life, and Accident Insurance 
Cole’s Block, 365 Center Street 


- Agent for Lewando’s French Laundry and Dye 283 Walnut Street, Newtonville - Mass, 
House. rd 8s HARRINGTON, Manager. Recunece J. F. Payne’s, 21578 N. N. 








NV.-C. BUCKNAM = GARAGE EB lodaindoad ha lair laa aoc 
“ATWOOD'S MARKET | 





792 Beacon Street, Newton Center 


eZ 
= Quinn & Irving, Proprietors 
: , oor Fine Groceries and Provisions 
J. E. FARRAR, Carriage & Auto Repairing i 374-876-880 Center Street, Newton 
3 
&& 


778-786 Beacon Street, Newton Center 
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FREE! FREE!! FREE!!! 


We are giving away absolutely free, $100.00 worth of clothing—to order. Step into any of 
our stores and ask how to get it. You know about our $5.00 Flannel Trousers, let us show you the 


best $25.00 Suit or Overcoat ever made. 


BURKE & CO., TAILORS 


18 School Street, Boston 1246 Mass. Ave., Harvard Sq., Cambridge 
843 Washington Street, Boston | Bridgman’s Block, Hanover, N. H. 
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THE NEWTON 


BOAT CLUB 





THE NEWTON BOAT CLUB is desirous 

of extending its usefulness among the young 

people of Newton, and invites eligible students 
of the Newton High School to a summer member- 
ship at reduced rates. 

@. The Club offers a summer membership from 
May {ist to November Jst for the sum of $7.50. 
No initiation fee will be charged. 

@ This membership covers the best season of 


the year, including the June Promenade Concerts. 


@. For further information, apply to the Treas- 
urer, Charles E. Hatfield, care of First National 
Bank, West Newton, Mass. 
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CUSHION 
RUBBERBUTTON 


HOSE Ne 
SUPPORTER. 


“WORN ALL OVER THE WORLD. 


DO NOT BE DECEIVED 


BY BUTTONS MADE OF WOOD | {i 
PAINTED OR COLORED TO 
IMITATE RUBBER 





| John’ W. Weeks, President Samuel W. French, Treasurer 


Newtonville Trust Company 
MASONIC BUILDING . 

Does a general banking business. 

Solicits’ the deposit accounts of ‘indi- 
viduals, firms and corporations. 

Interest allowed on daily balances. 

Safe deposit boxes to rent for $5. 09 and. | 
upwards. : 





‘There are four classes of people with whom 


we desire to open deposit accounts : 


Those having accounts in Boston 
for whom we cash checks; ; 

Those having accounts in Boston 
for whom we change bills; 


‘Those having no ovata ac 
' ; ee Se COUN tse anid). os 

PTHIS GUARANTY | fA Sey] Those who contemplate, for any 
§ COUPON-INYELLOW| cutese cn reason, changing their places of 


IS ATTACHED THIS WAY 18 GUARANTEED 70 deposit. 
TO EVERY PAIR OF THE DEALER AND USER 
GENUINE — BE SURE INST IMPERFECTIONS Lotamman rag 


IT’S THERE {WI THE BUTTONS AND : BANKING HOURS: BA. M: to 2 P. M. 


Sample Par, Me , Mereertzed 200, Sk 50c. 


| ae FROST COMPANY, Makers Hose Sra {| | Saturdays, 8 A. M. to 12 M. 


__ THE HORACE PARTRIDGE C0.--BOSTON 


GENERAL ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS 


"Footbal, Fencing, and Baseball Outfits 


A SPECIALTY 


‘COMPLETE LINE OF GYMNASIUM HOUIPMENTS 


THE HORACE PARTRIDER GO,, 84 FRANKLIN sT., BOSTON 





; Special Terms to Newton High Students 


A School‘for Boys. 


A. boy's school a Ne acta ld be Hiatt recollection throughout his life. Everything that AEN to thisendis carefully 


led at ood instruction, but a wholesome, vigorous) school life is sought by every means 
guards a A Pein hie rates are offered io peel ups whose homes are within an hour’s ride of Wellesley 1iills, oy réathing 
~ the aan early ish the crane spe ig the e: ie day in ts atmosphere and not returning tot their homes till late:in the eveni 
boys lose only an inconsiderable Races of the tte day in benefits of life at an academy.* Non-resident students are allowe a 
' the fuli privileges of the school, including the use of the as Casino with its large gymnasium, bowling alleys, ball cage a 
shop for work qn them echanié arts, Students are prepared for entrance to college, scientific school or business. But the chies 
Bin of this school is fof t boys for the great re Mb as well as the great ortunities of American life. Se 
EM cn hiet describing the school ia ted with many Be tol € reproductions will be se: mt without ¢ arge a 
application, + Dr Ez. WHITE, N. Hi. §,, 82, Principal, Wellesley Hills, Mass. 
















THe Fi IRST “Nationa BaNk 


OF West NEWTON 


INCORPORATED 1886 


Capital $100,000 | 
‘Surplus and undivided pots $68,000 | 


= ) “ 
jz OFFICERS ae 
iE CHARLES E. HATFIELD, President. Beasts: ROSS, Cashier 2 ; 

u as DIRECTORS a 8 Poae 
Hatey Li Buemge ‘Cans E. nana” Lae 
Alfred L. Barbour Ee a ae Henry. H, Hont. co oe ue 
George P. Bullard ie ies Charles A. Potter SAR 


Garrard Comly ae ee A. Stuart Pratt | : seh 
William F. Edlefson George Royal Pulsifer ‘ eae ae wi 


Safe Deposit Vaults for the storage of valuables : 


ia 


THE RIVERDALE PREGS: Doakeder ec Mass. pie cy Mean 





ay . om NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL REVIEW 


_ LAMSON & HUBBARD 


" Mlanutacturers and Retailers: 2 ee eo ae ap 
COR. BEDFOR AND. KINGSTON ats. : eh ee 
ND 173 RAM RES st. i ae cs se ° s a ° N- 


FOR ee AND WOMEN 
io THE TASTE ee a 











a H. DOW 6 CO. mie 
«87 Union Street, 1 Boon. 


a Wholesale gee. AS G. s U. LLI VAN, sage Mass. 


i F. PARTRIDGE - 


REGISTERED DRUGGIST 

. _ Drugs, Medicines, Cigars, ReclesiratS and Soda ee 

835 Washington Street sy “Newtonville 
| Nawtonoille ee Ag das Chocolates The taste tells” ee 


“TRUNKS, “BAGS, AND LEATHER | ‘woRK - 


SMe a) tee Bo KINDS MADE AND. REPAIRED 
ORDER WORK A. SPECIALTY on 
“music ROLLS, SCHOOL BAGS, CUFF. AND. COLLAR SETS. 
oes A. MASON — : 312-316 iabrrnda, Streets, Newton on ptier 
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Drafting Instruments and Water Colors 
7 ARTISTS’ MATERIALS 
WADSWORTH, HOWLAND & CO.), (Incorporated) 


Meese Washincton St. Dictancd.>1s¢Clarendon =e 
BOSTON , 
Special Terms to N. H. S. Students 
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WM. HAIN, Druggist . .. Institution Avenue, Newton Center 
2 | MSs al 
JAMES B. GODDARD 

Picture Frames and Japanese Goods 


Unusual and attractive Spring line 











372-378 BOYLSTON STREET, a) ea Woy Oe ek ee BOSTON 


L 


Elevator Telephone, Back Bay 3196-2 











THE J. S. KENNEDY Co. 


FINE CONFECTIONERY A SPECIALTY 
WALTHAS ~ Telephone Connection NEWTON UPPER FALLS 
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ELIOT NATIONAL BANK 


OF BOSTON 


CAPITAL Wi ae te 2 Se Tenn OO! 
STOCKHOLDERS LIABILITY $1,000,000. 
SURPLUS (EARNED) $1,000,000. 


HARRY L. BURRAGE, President, 
GARRARD COMLY, Vice-President. 
WILLIAM J. MANDELL, Cashier. 
WILLIAM F,. EDLEFSON, Assistant Cashier. 
WILLIAM P. BAILEY, Assistant Cashier. 
LOUIS HARVEY, Assistant Cashier. 
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ALFRED L. BARBOUR 








LADIES’ ; 
FURNISHINGS In 
meccges surance and Real Estate 
WARES {272 WASHINGTON ST. 
WHITE GLOVES CLEANSED WEST NEWTON, MASS. 
342 Center Street, Newton, Mass. Telephone, 411-1 Newton West 





SKELTON BROTHERS REGENT FLOUR 


Confectioners and Caterers 


Finest Ice Creams, Sherbets and Confections always 


on hand. oe Croquettes and Salads of every For Sale in Newtonville 


description to order. Particular attention paid to 
pipedings and Receptions. Orders Delivered Sun- 
ays EO gh Reta YS conchae rl aaa teal 


. Plain and Fancy Cakes Bread, Rolls and Pastry 


Dishes and Silverware to Hire 
Waiters Furnished ..... HENR y W BATES 
F e 


73 Union Street, Newton Center, Mass. 


= RBys: 








Telephone, 166-2 Newton South 
WILLIAM E. PIKE silage ° ° ° 
Specialist in Hair Cuttin 
Electrician P J 
; Massage and Shampooing 
_402 CENTER STREET NEWTON, MASS. } . done by compressed air 
Antiseptic Treatment with every shave free of 
PATRONIZE THE charge. Children’s Hair Cutting a specialty. 


REVIEW ; WALKER’S BLOCK 
ADVERTISERS 1223 CENTER STREET, NEWTON CENTER 





ewtonville to ’ ts Fee Boston to: 

N peo % BOSTON & ALBANY R.R SM 
A.M. P.M. SUNDAY. A.M. P. M. 
6.08 - 1.02 Newtonville to Boston to 6.30 4.20 
6.47 1.21 Boston. Newtonville, : 7.05 4.40 
7.11, 1.43 A. M. P, M. A.M. P.M. 7.35 4.50 
7.26 2.03 9.11 5.12 9.15 4.15 8.00 5.10 
741° 2.47 9.56 6.08 10.10 5.26 8.15 5,25 
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8.13 4.22 1.21 7.43 12.25 7.05 9.20 5.45 
8.26 5.12 2.47 8.18 12.50 8200) & 10.10 5.55 
8.36 5.45 3.31 9,23 1.50 9.40 10.35 6.10 
8.56 6.08, 4,22 10.11 2.30 10.10 10.50 6.20 
9.11 6 38 10.38 3.00 11.20 6.35 
9.57 7.13 é 11.40 7.05 
9.58 7.43 P.M. 7.40 
10.42 8.18 12.05 8.05 
11.12 9.23 12.25 8.20 
11.38 10.11 12.50 9.00 
P.M. 10.38 1.30 9.35 
12.08 10.57 2.00 10.10 
12.27 2.30 10.30 
COURTESY OF A 3.00 11.05 
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Jones, Peterson & Newhall Co. 


48-50 Temple Place, 


BOSTON,- MASS. 


Are showing a splendid line of 


Summer and Outing Shoes 


of all kinds 


For Young Men and Women. 


We cordially invite your inspection 





Richer than Coffee | 


Seven-eighths | 
Coffee 






































ALL Rl 
ANGOCK U 


We invite your Inspection 
Standard Hats for all occasions. The best 
that can be made for the money. Every Hat 
guaranteed. 
- PRICE LIST 

Stiff Hats - $3.00 $3.50 $5.00 

Soft Hats - $2.50 $3.50 $5.00 © 

Silkk Hats - $6.00 to $7.00 

Opera Hats $6.00 to $8.00 

Straw Hats, $2.00 $3.00 $4.00 $5.00 





HATTERS AND FURRIERS 


420 Washington: St. 
- BOSTON 











W. L. MARSHALL 
CATERER 


14 MINOT PLACE and HIGH SCHOOL 





NEWTONVILLE 


Telephone, 726-5 Newton North 





Vacation and 
Outing 


SHOES 


All the requisites in footwear for 
summer comfort. For 


TENNIS, BOATING, GOLF 


WALKING 


and all other sports, we supply the 
correct shoe and in various materials 
— Canvas — Buckskin — Tan and 
Black Calf— all made on T., McN. and 
H. lasts and at moderate prices. 


‘Thayer, McNeil & Hodgkins 


- 47 Temple Place 1S West Street 
BOSTON 
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we have often wished 


LTHOUGH 
during the last four years that we 


would never have to study again, when the 
time really comes for us to leave the New- 
ton High School we do so with a feeling in 
our hearts which truly tells how dear the 
school is to us, and how valuable the four 
We all, doubtless, regret 


leaving our friends and going out into’the 


years really are. 


world ta make new ones, but, although we 
do make new friends we will never forget 
our old friends—the ones we made in the 
Newton High School. 
Take care that you are alwayS 


The school is your 
parent. 
an honor to her. 


This, is, we regret to say, the last Review 
the present. editorial staff will publish. To 
all who have contributed, even in a meas- 
ure, to make this year a success the editor 
extends his hearty thanks. 
whole, has contributed generously, and 
never have we had a lack of stories. Those 
outside the staff also we thank, and only 
hope that the school will support the Re- 
view next year. as well as they have in the 
past. The work will be taken up by the 
following: Elwyn Burgess Draper, Edztor- 
in-Chief; Frank Lee Converse, Business 
Manager. 


The Patriots’ Day address.by Mr. Mont- 
gomery of Newton Center was a great 
success. If Mr. Montgomery was only a 
substitute what must the real speaker be! 


Owing to the neglect of the engraver 
we will have to apologize for omitting the 
picture of the baseball team. 


The staff, asa 
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Class Hymn. 


MARGUERITE BRANT. 


f. 
Father, we come with hearts of true devo- 
tion; 
Grant that Thy blessing may on us 
scend ,— 


And in Thy love, as boundless as the ocean, 
Be Thou our Leader, saa Guide and 
Friend. ; 


opatie 1G 


Raise our ambitions, like a lofty tower, 
And may each life a noble purpose hold. 
Grant us, through prayer, Thy wisdom and 
Thy power, 
And through the future keep us in Thy 
fold. 


Ill. 
Friends are the dearest gifts to us from 
heaven; 
Thou hast upon us each this boon be- 
stowed. 


Though storms may rage, and we from 
them are driven, ; : 
Keep memory sweet, though weary be 
our road. 
IV. 
Thy watchful eye hath planned for each a 
mission; 
Point Thou the way, and may we ile 
ing be 


Ever to follow, with complete submission, 


And place our trust and confidence in 
Thee. 


Lost—A nice, tender ‘‘freshie’’ some-: 
where between Room 23 and the lunch 
room, from 11 to 12 0’clock. When last 
seen he wore a ‘“‘Peter Thompson” suit, had 
light hair and blue eyes. Answers to the 
name of Mabelle. P 

All knowledge as to his whereabouts will 
be gladly received by the 1911 troupe, who 
are plainly affected by their sudden be- 
reavement. 
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The High School as Seen by a Pupil. 


SALUTATORY BY Miriam Futuer, ’08. 


HEN, four years ago, we, as timid 
freshmen, began our career in High 
School, we were first impressed by the size 
of the building and the apparent confusion 
which reigned throughout its long corridors. 
Coming from comparatively small gram- 
mar schools, where we filed to and fro, 
many of us were wellnigh overwhelmed by 
the change. We tried, however, not to 
show it, and if we got lost once or twice did 
not confide the fact to others. Soon we 
became acquainted with the building, 
teachers, and customs, and settled down 
for four years of work and pleasure. Now 
those years have hastened by, and doubt- 
less each of us has vivid impressions of the 
school which he is about to leave. 
Affectionate interest is the core of nearly 
all of our abiding memories. 

We have all good reason to be proud of 
the school. It has a large, commodious, 
and beautiful building in a pleasant local- 
felis equipment is excellent; could 
our parents, in their school days, have 
foreseen the perfection of the facilities 
which we enjoy, their astonishment and de- 
light must have been mingled with envy. 
It is doubtful, however, whether we who 
share these advantages sufficiently appre- 
ciate them. Their presence has become a 
matter of course, an element of the educa- 
tional air we breathe. The spirit of the 
school is admirable, and there is compar- 
atively little abuse of the many privileges 
which it affords. It is indeed common for 
visitors to express surprise and gratifica- 
tion at the atmosphere of friendliness and 
~ helpful co-operation which pervades the 
school. ,They find scarcely a trace of the 
antagonisms which tradition ascribes to 
the relations between pupil and teacher. 

It may seem’ presumptuous, even an al- 


most unwarrantable liberty, for a pupil to 
offer even appreciative criticism of his 
teachers, but there is good poetical author- 
ity for saying that ‘‘the thoughts of youth 
are long, long thoughts.’’ Perhaps, then, 
the opinions of one immature and compar- 
atively ignorant may be heard not without 
interest. The influence of the teacher on 
the life of a boy or girl during the high 
school period can hardly be overestimated. 
Whether this influence is for good or ill de- 
pends largely upon the character of the 
teacher. The kind, courteous, patient, en- 
thusiastic, sympathetic teacher, who can 
maintain order and command respect, who 
understands the pupil’s needs as well as 
the subject of instruction, is the teacher 
who is most cordially liked and who ac- 


“complishes the most good. Of teachers 


like this there are happily many in the 
Newton High School, and the memory of 
their efforts to help us and the happy rela- 
tions which have existed between them and 
us will always remain among our cher- 
ished recollections. 

It has sometimes happened that in the 
ardor of their enthusiasm and interest in 
their work, some teachers have given out 
longer lessons than could, except with 
undue strain, be prepared by their pupils 
without sacrificing their other lessons. 
Black letter days rise dimly in memory 
which were devastated by the coincident 
demands of several enthusiasts, all eager 
for the success of their pupils in their spec- 
ial work. It is perhaps inevitable that 
this should occur, since one teacher appar- 
ently has no regular means of knowing what 
lessons another teacher has assigned. In 
German gymnasia an arrangement is made 
beforehand whereby each instructor is al- 
lowed to give out home-lessons only on 


certain days and of specified lengths, so 
that the total amount of home-study for 
each pupil per day is nearly uniform. 

In Germany, indeed, theentire system of 
home-study is different from that in use in 
our American schools. Most of the work 
which we do at home is done there in class, 
for there are no “‘study-periods”’ in German 
schools. For example, the amount of 
home-work in mathematics required per 
week in Prussia is, roughly speaking, con- 
siderably less than twice the amount re- 
quired per day in the United States. 
results of this method of teaching, judging 
by German scholarship, seem to justify it. 
There is, however, a great deal to be said in 
favor of the individual work which is ne- 
cessitated by home-study rather than class- 
study. It develops a strength of mind, a 
power to think for oneself, which can per- 
haps be gained in no other way, and which 
is of the greatest importance in after life. 
Home-study, should not, then, be greatly 
diminished, but a more judicious arrange- 
ment of lessons might perhaps be made, 
which would relieve the pressure on pupils 
and mitigate the sense of usualhurry varied 
by occasional leisure which they feel. <A 
famous English schoolmaster, Roger 
Ascham,.-has said that “to omit studie 

‘sometime of the daye, and sometime of the 
yere, made asmoche for the encrease of 
learning, as to let the land lye sometime 
falloe, maketh for the better encrease of 
corne.”’ ; 

The Newton High School is very fortu- 
nate in having its corridors and classrooms 
adorned by many fine pictures of charming 
or impressive scenery, of splendid archi- 
tecture, of famous statuary and paintings 
by great artists. Many pupils, however, 
who are preparing for college, are unfortu- 
nate in having little or no opportunity to 
examine them, or indeed to see them at all, 
except casually. 

- It is regrettable that the tyranny of col- 
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lege requirements restricts the time de- 
voted to the highly important study of 
English. In the classical course only two 
hours of English a week are found possible 
in each of the last three years—less time 
than is given to any other language. No 
enthusiasm or skill in teaching can wholly 
compensate for this lack of timé. Conse- 
quently, the work at the end of the last 
year is badly crowded and must be hastily 
done. It is said that almost all other high 
schools in this part of the country devote 
more time than this to English. In Ger- 
many the gymnasia give more time to 
German than we do to English; for in- 
stance, in the Friedrich Wilhelms Gymna- 
sium in Berlin four hours a week are re- 
quired during the last year, and three hours 
in each of the two preceding years. In all 
the French lycées French is required from — 
three to five times a week during each of 
the four years most nearly corresponding 
to our high school course. 

Our High School shares, to a certain ex- 
tent, with other schools, the disadvantages 
involved in the necessary employment of a 
marking system. This system, which ex- 
cites competition for rank and makes high 
marks an aim and object of endeavor, is 
open to objection. We are all familiar 
with the stir occasioned by the distribution 
of report-cards, and the questions and re- 
marks which are heard in the classroom: 
“What did you get? How many A’s? How 
many D’s? Let me see your card!’’ Such 
queries appear to indicate that the desire to 
get high marks, at least better marks than 
one’s neighbor, has in a measure taken pos- 
session of everybody, and has become a rul- 
ing motive. To be sure, emulation plays 
an important role in human affairs. In 
“The Schole of Shooting’ Aristotle is 
quoted as saying: ‘‘Where is comparison, 
there is victorie;- where is victorie, there is 
pleasure; and where is pleasure, no man 


careth what labour or payne he taketh, by- 
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cause of the prayse, and pleasure, that he 
shall have, in doynge better than other 
men.’ This motive is, nevertheless, ques- 
tionable. It tends to subordinate the de- 
sire to work for the sake of accomplishment, 


and to raise instead a false ideal for pupils. 


- Furthermore, it tends to create envious and 


hostile feeling between pupils to the exclu- 
sion of friendliness and a spirit of helpful- 
ness. 

In recalling impressions of our beloved 
High School, one must not linger among 
shadows. The whole picture is suffused 
with light. If there appear in it elements 
seemingly lacking in ideal beauty, we must 
gratefully. remember that the artists are 
still at work upon the canvas. Able and 
devoted men and women are lavishing their 
best gifts to further its development. to- 
ward that perfection “‘whose margin fades 
forever and forever’ as we move. We 
cannot doubt that, shaped with skill and 
wisdom, the school will continue to occupy 


its eminence among the public schools of 


the land. 
As we attempt to tell our appreciation of 


- what school has meant to us, expression 


finds itself restrained by a natural diffi- 
dence. None will perceive with quicker 
sympathy than our teachers that our words 
hide rather than reveal the depths of mean- 


ing which we would convey. Looking back 
upon our school course we realize that the 
benefit and good which we have derived 
from it cannot well be exaggerated. We 
have learned much during these four years, 
not only from books, but from our associa- 
tions with our teachers and our fellow stu- 
dents. We have begun to acquire strength 
of character, and the power to think for 
ourselves, and to solve the problems which 
we shall meet hereafter. ‘‘A knowledge of 
the use of books,’’ which is one of the things 
expected by the colleges, has also been 
in some medsure won, and we have been 
stimulated to read good literature. We 
realize, in part, with Sydney Smith, that 
“one of the best methods of rendering study 
agreeable is to live with able men, and to 
suffer all the pangs of inferiority which the 
want of knowledge always brings.” But 
above all other advantages, perhaps, is that 
which has come from the friendships we 
have made with our schoolmates and 
teachers,whom we have learned to respect, 
to admire and to love. The poet Cowper 
has uttered the thought with which we turn 
to face the more stately mansion of learn- 
ing and of life :— 

“Knowledge is proud that he has learned 

so much; 
Wisdom is humble that he knows no more.”’ 


faa Play in College Ne nienes 


RAYMOND CABOT, ’08. 


IVING as near as Cambridge as we do 

we all have attended, or at least know 
about, athletic contests in the Stadium. 
There are held the football games and the 
track meets of Harvard college, and natur- 
ally we now look upon the field, enclosed by 
its huge galleries, as an arena where a few 
chosen athletes struggle for supremacy in 
the various sports of our age. Every col- 
lege has its arena for the physical develop- 
ment of its students and in every one the 


- contests are similar. But as we watch 


these struggles, sports we call them, do 
we really understand what we are doing? 
We are either upholding or condemning 
one of the nobler characteristics of man,the 
Anglo-Saxon love of fighting to the finish, 
but fighting fairly. 

This question of fair play is just as im- 
portant to those in college as it is to stu- 
dents in preparatory schools like ours. We 
of the Newton High School have learned 
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from Mr. Gorham’s Wednesday. morning 
talks the value of honesty in the field of 
sport. 

The spirit of fair play is not to be shifted 
from the spectator to the contestant. If 
the player ‘‘slugs’”’ or “‘trips’’ and is hissed 
by the audience, it is the most ignominious 
disgrace he can suffer; if, however, such 
a play is sanctioned by his fellows, an equal 
disgrace is theirs. Whether or not a fellow 
will join a college which maintains a high 
standard in its athletics rests with the indi- 
vidual, buta young man should be ashamed 
to cheer the name of his college, and to call 
it his ‘‘Alma Mater” if it has fostered in 
him a love for what is unfair and ignoble. 

If we look at the whole matter in a broad 
sense, we must consider all our colleges as 
one great group; and its members as 
brothers in the fellowship of intellectual 
.and physical training. Each college is 
judged by the public and by all other col- 
leges. Its standing in the great family de- 
pends just as much upon the character of 


its men, which is developed not only by . 


scholarship and physical training, as it 
does upon the literary attainments of its 
students. A good name, we have been 
taught, is better than riches, and although 
in the business world this seems little like 
the slogan of financiers, it is true in modern 
American college life. 

But how can one college judge another? 
We say, ‘Such a college has sent to Ox- 
ford so many Rhodes scholars; another 
a smaller number.’ We hear that from 
another college have gone forth many suc- 
cessful business and professional men. At 
another ‘‘many honorary degrees and schol- 
arships have been given.”’ But the only way 
the five hundred or thousand or three 
thousand fellows who make up the rank and 
file of the institution may judge one an- 
other is to go and see a contest between 
their representative teams. Then can they 
see which college develops the more manly 


timber; their judgment, however, is not 
necessarily influenced by the score. We all 
know that nothing pleases us more than to 
see a school or college support its team. 
Perhaps it is a baseball game; one side is 
weakening; the pitcher is nervous, and the 
catcher walks out to steady him, and then 
as if encouraging his effort his college cheers 
him. Nor is it a fruitless cheer, he knew 
he had his team mates with him, but now 
his college is with him. This “‘pulling to- 
gether’? which later on in life develops 
into that co-operation among men which is 
so essential in business and professional 
life, is called good ‘“‘college spirit.”” Next 
to the demand for fair play ‘‘college’”’ or 
“school spirit” is a mighty influence. How- 
ever, ‘‘college spirit’’ has to be restrained. 
“Never say die’? has been and probably 
will be a motto for men as well as boys for 
many years; and it is an excellent motto 
until one is dead. It is a good deal better 
to acknowledge one’s defeat than to lie in 
the grave of selfishness. It is the ability of 
a college to take defeat honorably which 
increases its reputation before the country; 
and although a good character is better 
than mere reputation, a good reputation 
never hurt any college till it lost its charac- 
ter. In order to keep this good reputation 
the college man should remember this—he 
must not be a shirk, but must be a helper; 
he must cheer for ’ the, team evenmeramees 
is bound to lose; his “college spirit’? must 
not master him so strongly that he cannot 
take defeat honorably; and lastly, if he 
himself is in the play, he must play fairly, 
if he is not, he is bound by his influence to 
make his fellows respect what is clean and 
honorable. 


Ich will um ihre Minne mein Leben 
wagen. ¢ 

Dowd, 10—I will give my life for my 
Minnie. 
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Class History. 


ELISE PARKINSON, ’08. 


NCE upon atime a band of Pilgrims, 
about three hundred in number, left 
their homes and joyfully set out upon a 
journey. They*were young, those ardent 
spirits, the knights awkwardly’ wore their 
first long trousers, and the fair maidens had 
not yet been promoted to the use of hatpins, 
for they still wore elastics snapped tightly 
in front of their ears. All had the light of 
hopeful expectancy shining in their eyes, 
for none knew the trials in store for them. 
They were not on their way to worship at 
some sacred shrine, as of old, nor were they 
in quest of the Holy Grail; they sought the 
Fountain of Knowledge, for it had been 


‘written that “To whomsoever drinketh of - 


these waters, shall the way of understand- 
ing be opened.”’ 

They came from all directions, north, 
south, east and west, and instead of the 


= proverbial staff and bundle they each car- 


ried a basket, which their thoughtful 
mothers had given them as a parting gift, 
and the key to knowledge—a pencil. 

They were not the only Pilgrims on this 
quest, for they followed those who had 
started one, two and three years before, 
and I will call them the Pilgrims of 1908. 

There were many tasks to be performed, 
many difficulties to be overcome, the lessons 
were hard and long, and sometimes unin- 
teresting, but there were considerate rules, 
whereby those who had not had time to 
complete their lessons were given familiar 
small blue papers, which announced that 
so and so would be welcome to study in 
Room I. from three to four. Even with 
this help, however, every five weeks, found 
many, for unaccountable reasons, deep in 
the Slough of Despond, and at the end of 
ten weeks, some, alas! had entirely disap- 
peared. 

When Dark Despair stared them in the 
face, and when their burdens seemed al- 


‘most too hard to bear, men and women, 


among whom were Edward Everett Hale, 
ex-Governor Long, Mrs. Howe .and Miss 
Hersey, would call them together on 
Wednesday mornings and point out to 
them the elements of success. Thus en- 
couraged, they would start on their way 
again. , 

The body must be trained as well as the 
mind, and to this end, the Knights of the 
Pilgrimage had ‘‘drill.”’ They truly 
frightened the girls on public drill day, by 
the martial air they assumed and the real- 
istic way in which they fired their guns. 

The fairmaidens began gymnasium work, 
as there was no room for them in the regular 
“drill.” They wore uniforms to precipi- 
tate their flight over a stick, a feat they in 
time accomplished with truly pathetic 
grace! As no apparatus was forthcoming, 
this was theextent of their repertoire, but, 
as they oo learned in botany, ‘‘one thing 
at atime,’ you know. 

Through the excellent ore Ola Ripa 
third place was secured in the class meet. 

For the first time officers were elected in 
the Freshman year. 

The girls defeated the cannes in 
hockey and basketball, and the boys lost a 
hardfought football game. Even with 
the help of “‘Rib” and Earle—alas! 
where is he nowf—the championship in 
football went to Cambridge, but as they had 
learned well the lesson taught by Mr. Gor- 
ham, that the result did not count, so long 
as they played like sportsmen, defeat only 
spurred them on. 

Shortly after the Christmas holidays an 
epidemic spread over the band, not of scar- 
let fever or diphtheria, but of a disease al- 
most asfatal—an epidemic of Crush. Some 
had it lightly, while others never really re- 
covered from the effects. Doubtless you 
have all heard of it, and perhaps you have 
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even had the symptoms, which you have 
fortunately been able to overcome. 

As warm weather drew near and the trees 
began to put their summer verdure on, the 
call of nature was so strong that the Pil- 
grims scattered to their homes, and the 
cares of school life were soon lost in the joys 
of temporary freedom. 


September soon came, and the Pilgrims, 


slightly reduced in number, set out briskly 
“upon the second relay of their journey. 
They were a little older, and they ap- 
peared to have great confidence in them- 
selves, as they greeted their comrades, and 
smiled when they saw theirown mistakes of 
last year being reénacted by those who 
were then starting on the course. 


Officers were elected, and then a commit- 
tee was chosen to select a class pin. This 
was accomplished with the celerity and 
cleverness characteristic of ’08 spirit. Some 
very ignorant people have compared the pin 
to a cake of ivory soap, but as ‘‘cleanliness 
is next to godliness,” they did not mind. 

The championships in both football and 
baseball came to Newton, and, with three 
08 girls on the basketball team, Radcliffe 
was defeated. Some say that the success- 
ful athletic season was due to the mascot, 
little Daisy, the pony; certain it is that she 
was seen wherever there was anything 
doing. ; 

A novel entertainment was afforded by 
the baseball game between the ladies of ’08 
and those of ’09. The game began. 
Nervously the catcher slapped her knees, 
vigorously the pitcher swung her arm, anx- 
iously the young lady at the bat awaited the 
supreme moment! Breathlessly the assem- 
bled multitude watched and waited! One— 
two—three—and the ball rolled over the 
plate. ‘‘‘Four balls, take your base,” con- 
tinually thundered the umpire, and the ex- 
citementwasintense. ’09wasdefeated bya 
mighty score and the boys congratulated the 
victors on their truly professional playing. 


Death first visited the happy band when 
it called Vera Burnett to join that other Pil- 
grimage whence there is no return. 


‘*’Ere sin could blight or sorrows fade, 
Death came with friendly care; 
The open bud to Heaven-conveyed 

And bade it blossom there.”’ 


Another year was added to an ever in-~ 
creasing past and the Pilgrims returned 
as upper classmen. As in the years 
before, officers were elected and _ class 
meetings held. This year the ingenious 
treasurer planned a device whereby each . 


member of the class was obliged to pay 


the enormous sum of fifty cents. 
Everyone is well acquainted with Clar- 
ence’s little checkbooks! ; 

In the fall the Pilgrims of Cambridge and 
Brookline came over for their friendly game 
of football. Friendly they may have been, 
but to the casual observer they were waged 
with as much spirit, if not bloodshed, as 
were ever the combats of Greek and Roman. 
Here were displayed the strength that was 
in future to move men, the courage which, 
like that of Horatius at the bridge, was 
never daunted, and a defiance of pain wor- 


thy of the martyrs of mythology. The - : 


combination proved too much for the other 
teams, for the banner came to Newton. In 
baseball, too, Newton was champion. - 

The girls were not far behind, not in foot- 
ball and baseball, but in hockey and bas- 
ketball. Both teams were composed, with . 
one exception, of ’08 girls, who easily van- 
quished their opponents. 

The spirit of originality which seemed to 
enliven the class was shown in the first ten- 
nis tournament. A magnificent cup was 
the goal for which all strove. Every stroke 
in existence was brought into play, and 
some, I’m afraid, that. had no place in the 
history of tennis. The championship came 
to a little member of ’08, and many have 
urged her to challenge Miss Sutton, which, 
I believe, she has thought seriously of doing. 


, i - + 
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The girls’ public drill was especially en- 
joyed, as the next year gymnasium work 
was to take its place. 

At the Brookline game the initiation into 
the P. B. took place. The Frat. boys were 
too bashful to perform before so large an 
audience. Herethe class discovered what a 
fine looking girl Hunting made, what a 


skillful stunter Wells was, and what a lithe 


acrobat was Mellen! To all appearances it 
would seem that some of the boys had had 
considerable practice along the proposal 
line, for their supplications were truly 
wreathed in heartrending eloquence, which, 
I doubt not, made many a bashful maiden’s 
heart beat faster. 

As money had to be raised to buy the 
athletic sweaters, delightful candy sales 


were held in the drill hall. Here good, bad 


and indifferent candy makers brought the 
fruits of their labors, and here they later 
came to buy their own candy, or, at least, 
with money enough to buy a part of it. 
There was always dancing after the sales, 
but only the girls seemed to remember this, 
for the boys either ranged themselves along 
the walls, or formed into groups in the 
center of the room. 

The fourth and last year all too soon ar- 
rived and the Pilgrims, a little weary and 
footsore, I must confess, started once more 
upon the now well-beaten path. Age 
and dignity seemed to have settled on 
the band; the girls wore their hair 
pugged up, the boys, that their intellectual 
brows might be more in evidence, ac- 
quired the pompadour, and ‘‘maiden’’ 
ties, of a color which changed daily, 
adorned many an harmonious shirtfront. 
Many walked briskly, for the goal-was in 
sight; others seemed rather doubtful in 
which direction to go; while some lagged 
behind in the distance. 

The year commenced and has ended with 
the exhilaration, pride and ambition which 


“Tip” feels when he is making a home-run. 


Mr. Adams was given a leave of absence 
which he spent abroad. Although his 
place was well filled by Mr. Davis, his ab- 
sence was keenly felt. 

With the help of the teachers a German 
club was formed, which proved to be both 
helpful and entertaining. It is to be hoped 
that coming classes will continue with its 
meetings. 

The ground was broken and construction 
begun upon the new school. A post-grad- 
uate course there would be taken to advan- 
tage. 

Through the excellent training and 
coaching given by Mr. Thompson, the tri- 
angular meet was easily won. 

The captains ofall teams were of the class 
of ’08, which is equivalent to saying that 
they were successful. 

’08 had lost a ‘‘Rib’’ and therefore, 
somewhat incapacitated, they assembled 
in the drill hall, expecting to see their 
rivals, 09, capture the honors of the meet. 
They found true, however, the saying that 
“you never know what you cando till you 
try,’ for they discovered material which, 
through modesty, I presume, had before 
lain dormant, and through whose good 
work first place was secured. Much to the 
surprise and sorrow of everyone it was dis- 
covered that '08 had a band, which with 
deafening harmony (?) hailed each conquer- 
ing hero. ; 

The Review has always been admirable, 
but this year, owing, no doubt, to ’08 man- 
agement, it reached the maximum in ex- 
cellency. . 

At Christmas Mr. George passed away. 
It is needless to dilate upon his work in the 
school, for everyone who knew him knows 
it. He made English a pleasure, and by his 
interest and enthusiasm incited many to 
higher fields of learning. 

Twice during the year assemblies were 
enjoyed, especially by the boys, who, during . 
the leap year dances, conferred their privi- 
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lege of choosing a partner upon unwilling 
girls. 

The reception was an event to which all 
looked forward and on April twenty-fifth 
sixty couples assembled in Temple Hall to 
“trip the light fantastic.’’ A grand march 
was the first number, and .everyone was 
thereby able to see the much talked-of recep- 
tion dress. Thedancewas a great success, 
socially -if not financially, butthe president 
and committee man, who had led them over 
former similar difficulties, devised a deeply 
laid scheme for the junior and senior dance, 
whereby the deficit was met. 

The last months were filled with final 
exams., photograph sittings, essays and the 
thousand and one. other things that always 
,have to be-done at the last minute. 
There seemed hardly time to think, but 
as these tasks were one by one accom- 
plished, the Pilgrims began to realize that 
the first milestone on their journey for 


knowledge would soon be passed, and that 
never more would they enjoy such pleas- 
ures or such freedom from cares. 

All through the four years there has been 
one, Miss Kivel, who, though physically 
unable to partake in the pleasures, yet, ever 
happy and contented, has unconsciously 
instilled into the hearts of her comrades a 
spirit of cheerfulness, and has taught them 
to face their troubles with a light 
heart. 

And now that the last day is drawing 
to a close and you are soon to go from this 


building, which has witnessed so many suc-: 


cesses and so few failures, never to return 
again as inmates, only to visit as spectators, 
perhaps, you may be happy in the knowl- 
edge which you, and the teachers also, 
possess—that you are the biggest, busiest, 
brightest, best, in fact the only class that 
ever graduated from dear old Newton High 
School. 


What Dickens Did for Childhood. 


Lucy K. ROBBINS. 


BOUT a half-century ago, assereay 
philosopher died in Germany, who had 
spent his life trying to free children from 
the restrictions that weighed upon them, 
and also to reform the monstrous neglect of 
their education. This man was Froebel. 
During his lifetime there was another re- 
former, Charles Dickens, who was striving 
for the same ends in England, and who ac- 
complished by his stories what Froebel ac- 
complished by his philosophy. 

Dickens was a great critic in the highest 
sense of the word; for he aroused the indig- 
nation of the civilized world against those 
who treated childhood inhumanly.  Be- 
cause he could never forget the miseries of 
his own early years, he had always in his 
heart loving sympathy for children. ‘“‘There 
would be fewer sullen, quarrelsome, dull- 
witted men or women,’ Dickens once 


wrote, ‘‘if there were fewer children starved 
or fed improperly in heart and brain. To 


improve society, to make men and women 


better, it is requisite to begin quite at the 
beginning, and to secure for them a whole- 
some education during childhood.’ Dick- 
ens, therefore, put all his energy into his 
great life work, and removed many of the 
barriers which prevented the free growth 
of the child, by exposing the cruelties which 
existed in the private school of his day. 
Dickens followed two methods in arous- 
ing the world: he painted vividly the in- 


justice, the selfishness, and the blunders. 


which were being made in the training of 
youth; he also described equally well meth- 
ods of education which were just, kind, and 
full of sympathy for the child. 

In six of Dickens’ books, the author has 
made schoolmasters prominent characters, 
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and the brutality of Mr. Squeers, Dr. 
Blimber, and Mr. Creakle is known to all. 
When Dickens was writing ‘‘Nicholas 
Nickleby,” he went to Yorkshire to inves- 
tigate the private schools there. Indeed, 
he was so successful in his search, that on 
the publication of his story, three school- 
masters believed themselves the original of 
Mr. Squeers, and threatened to sue the 
author for defamation of character. Squeers, 
however, is the representative of a class, 
not of an individual. -The publication of 
“Nicholas Nickleby” freed England almost 
immediately from two educational curses 
of the day: the untrained, uncultured 
teacher, and the private school which was 
no more than a prison and a place of tor- 
ture. 

One representative of the class of school- 
masters who by their kindness and their 
humane methods almost counterbalanced 
the tyrants, is Dr. Strong, in ‘‘David Cop- 
perfield.’”’ There are no more splendid ed- 
ucational principles in any language than 
those which describe Dr. Strong’s school. 
“Dr. Strong’s was an excellent school,”’ 
David Copperfield says, “‘as different from 
-Mr. Creakle’s as good is from evil. It was 
very gravely and decorously ordered, and 
ona sound system; with an appeal, in every- 
thing, to the honor and good faith of the 
boys, and an avowed intention to rely on 
their possession of those qualities unless 
they proved themselves unworthy of it, 
which worked wonders. We all felt that 
we had a part in the management of this 
place, and in sustaining its character and 
dignity.” 

By far the majority of Dickens’ child 
characters were created to show the hor- 
rible wrongs inflicted upon them, defense- 
less as they were. In “‘Hard Times,” he 
deals with that type of education which 
does not confine the child to practical knowl- 
edge alone. We see how Louisa and Tom 
Gradgrind were dwarfed by the false educa- 


tional ideals of their father. Mr. Gradgrind 
believed in facts. ‘‘Now what I want is 
Facts. Teach these boys and girls nothing 
but Facts. Facts alone are wanted in life. 
Plant nothing else, and root out everything 
else. You can only form the minds of rea- 
soning animals upon Facts; nothing else will 
ever be of service to them. This is-the 
principle on which I bring up my own chil- 
dren, and this is the principle on which I 
bring up .these children. Stick to Facts, 
Sihe: 

There was more than one child, how- 
ever, under Mr. Gradgrind’s care, who 
could not learn facts. Sissy Jupe, started 
on the wrong path, according to her teacher 
by reading poetry, and about the fairies, 
“would burst into tears on being required 
(by the mental process) immediately to 
name the cost of two hundred and forty- 
seven: muslin caps,at fourteen pence half- 
penny. << In. fact,. as” one* reads Hard 
Times’’ one sees clearly that no one but a 
thoughtful educator could have written 
this book. 

Paul Dombey’s life was sketched with 
another purpose, namely, that of over- 
throwing the giant evil of ‘cramming.’ To 
Dr. Blimber Paul’s father took him, with 
the simple instruction that his son was to 
be taught everything. Paul’s mind, there- 
fore,was systematically stuffed with knowl- 
edge. He “knew no rest from the purt- 
suit of stony-hearted verbs, savage noun- 
substantives, and inflexible syntactic pas- 
sages,’ but his weak body yielded to the 
strain, and the boy went home, at last, to 
die. By the story of Paul Dombey’s life 
and death, Dickens crippled, if he did not 
destroy, that dangerous method of training 
of which in our day we find a relic in the 
barborous system of cramming for col- 
lege examinations. 

Louisa, Tom, Sissy Jupe, Paul Dombey, 
Oliver Twist, David Copperfield—these 
are but six of the characters whose lives 
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show only too plainly the errors that were 
made in educating children fifty years ago. 
Dickens has portrayed many more, and by 
every one hehas succeeded in exposing and 
eliminating various types of restraint and 
tyranny. The good which he accom- 


ye Oe REVIEW 


plished through his novels can never be 
exactly estimated, but his influence was so 
vast and extensive that without doubt 
Charles Dickens was the greatest educa- 
tional reformer of England in the nine- 
teenth century. 


Statistics of the Class of 1908. 


CHARLES EDWARD HOLBROOK, ’08. 


THUNDER storm made Beranger a 
poet; amother’s kiss made Benjamin 
West a painter; but it was an unkind Prov- 
idence that made me Statistician of the 
Class of Nineteen Hundred and Eight. I 
say unkind, because, when I accepted this 
position of great trust and responsibility, I 
little thought of the labor my humble ac- 
ceptance’ necessitated, and, to make the 
matter worse, I-am obliged to tell ‘“‘the 
truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the 
truth.’”’ As you all know what a difficult 
thing this is to do, I hope you will be lenient 
in judging my efforts. 

The class of Nineteen Hundred and 
Eight is the greatest class that ever gradu- 
ated from this school in every respect. It 
has an enrolment of 177 members, of 
which 99 represent the “fairer sex’’ and 78 
are boys. We weigh 10 tons, 1,240 lbs., 
and if we were made into one long ribbon 
would reach from Partridge’s Drug Empo- 
rium to the Wisdom Factory, where we 
were assembled this afternoon, and back as 
far as the bridge. The average age of the 
class in eighteen years. 

Now that we have taken the class as a 
whole, let us look at some of its most famous 
individuals. Of course I must commence 
with our. President, who, needless to state, 
is the most popular boy. I cannot com- 
pare him to Alexander, as Alexander was 
only a general; I cannot compare him to 
Cicero, as Cicero was merely an orator. 
Combine the abilities of a Cesar and a Bis- 
marck to the financial abilities of a C. D. 


Meserve, and you will have a remote con- 
ception of Clarence Augustus Stewart. He 
is also the one who has done the most for 
the class. 

The most popular girl is Wa Elsie Har- 
rington, who won by two votes from Miss 
Whitley. Why is it that the class all like 
the little girls? But then of course it’s 
quality not quantity that counts. 
also the best girl athlete. 

Luitwieler is the male infant prodigy, and 
is a child of great promise. He can stand 
more rough-housing than anyone else in the 
class (except Foote) and, in spite of his ten- 
der age and size, is built fora martyr. He 
has consecrated his life to missionary work, 
and, thinking that Dartmouth offers the 
broadest field for his endeavors, has de- 
cided to go there to save. . 

Miss Fuller is the class baby girl, al- 
though she barely defeated Miss Whitney. 


Elsie is 


_George thinks ‘‘Mellin’s Food”’ is good for 


babies. 
We are such a conservative (?) class that 


there are few real fussers among us. There 


is one, however, who stands out head and 
shoulders from the rest. I refer to Ray- 
mond Davis Hunting, our class Beau Brum- 
mel, whose courtly demeanor and easy 
grace gave him a distinct advantage over 
all his competitors. Farquhar was second. 
Hunting’s favorite song was ‘‘Sylvia, my 
Sylvia,’ when this was written. 


When we read Latin in school we hear of 


the dire punishments inflicted on those who 
dared compare themselves to the Gods in 
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beauty. We have, however, one who-has 
successfully entered the lists with ‘‘Apollo.”’ 
I refer to Stephen Bruce Smart, whom, if you 
look at him now, the crimson color mantling 
his lofty brow and ruddy cheeks, you will 
see at his best. In this contest Paul was 
second, and was obliged to be contented 
with a Lowe vote. ; 

Though the Apple of Discord in the 
olden days brought about the Trojan War, 
the vote for the most beautiful girl sti1red 
up a good-sized tumult. The votes were, 
necessarily, much scattered, as each girl 
voted for herself, but the boys succeeded in 


electing Miss Myra Schofield. Miss Elise 
. Parkinson was a-good second. 


I tried a new plan for discovering the 
laziest boy. Well knowing that he could 
be found around the rear door of Room 24 
at recess, I told the group assembled there 
of my search and requested the laziest boy 
to separate himself from the rout. The 
crowd jumped simultaneously, except 
Decker, who, on account of his heavier bulk 
was a little late, and I was about to crown 
him victor, when I saw Mellen leaning 


' against the wall lovingly caressing a cigar- 


ette which he held in his hand, and thinking 
of what he would do to the aforesaid cigar- 
ette at recess. JI asked him why he didn’t 
step out, and he said he was too lazy, so I 
had to take the crown away from Harold 
and crown George. In spite of her frenzied 
protestations to the contrary Louise Wal- 
worth is the laziest girl, with Anna Spencer 
second. 

The best athlete in the class is undoubt- 
edly Edward O’Neil: “‘Tip’’ has made his 


“N’’ in baseball (2), football and track. 


Paul is second and Whitman third. The 
two fastest things in the class are Wells. (in 
his new brown suit) and Luitwieler’s pony, 
which can go around Room 22 in record 
time. : 

I have got to hit Tewksbury or Elsie 
wouldn’t come, so I will say here that the 


three longest things in the class are Tewks- 
bury’s smile, Edward Mortimer Partridge 
and his name. 

I never realized how many popular 
teachers there were in the High School until 
I counted the ballots. Why, as far as I 
could see, all the teachers were favorites, 
and the task of finding out who the most 
popular ones were was very difficult. Mr. 
Davis is the most popular man and Miss 
McGill barely beat Miss Leland for the most 
popular of the woman teachers. | 

Tennis is the favorite amusement of the 
class, although scaring Louise’s pony, and 
“hooking” rides with the aforesaid pony, 
and “‘rough-housing”’ Foote are diverting 
pastimes. Fussing is the favorite athletic 
sport. I am sorry that there are some of 
us who, in spite of being members of a sober 
and orderly class, prefer cigarettes and “‘fire 
water’’ to other refreshments, but Iam glad 
to say that the majority prefer Partridge’s 
sodas and Marshall’s chocolate pie and 
tarts. : : 
One girl wrote on her ballot that she 
thought: boys never studied. Now if it 
were not violating the sacred trust and con- 
fidence reposed in me, I would gladly show 
Miss Forbush how grievously she was mis- 
taken, by allowing her to see the names of 


_those receiving the votes for greatest boy 


grind. As Iam naturally of a retiring and 
sensitive disposition I instinctively shrink 
from honors of all sorts, so the vote I re- 
ceived has been equally distributed among 
the other candidates. As Dow has -not 
been here four years the honors rightfully 
fall upon Cabot. Raymond assures me 
that he has spent five hours every night in 
home study in order that he may pass 
his Dartmouth entrance “exams.” How- 
ever, he is not half.as bad as Miss Blaney. 
The latter does not go to bed at all, but 
studies all night! Earquhar does that, too, 
and that’s why he is so sleepy all the time 
and tardy every other day. 
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Those of you who have not heard Wells, 
Tewksbury and Hunting in their little 
snatch of divinist harmony entitled ‘‘Gooda- 
bye, John”? have missed the greatest treat 
of yourlives. These three are undoubtedly 
_ the best singers in the class. 

My statistics would be incomplete if I 
failed to name the class dude. For this 
honor three drew far away from the others. 
They were Messrs. Tewksbury, Viets and 
Whitman. Tewksbury’s hat-bands and 
ties, Whitman’s genial disposition and deb- 
onair appearance, and Viets’ stately pom- 
padour and ‘‘Pompeian Massage Cream’ 
complexion were all instrumental in in- 
fluencing voters. H. Viets, Jr., won. 

It is to be regretted that we have not an 
Arbor or Ivy Day, so that we might see our 
agricultural artists do a little choice garden- 
ing. I refer to ‘Cy’? Davenport and John 
Dallachie, the hired man. All the lemons 
thrown tonight were raised on their farm. 

‘There are many other statistics that I 
have found out, after much trouble, but 
when I see the vast numbers here assembled 
and the scowls of you all, I think perhaps 
it would be better for me to keep them to 
myself. -The oldest fellow is bigger than I 
and the oldest girl I will leave you to find 
out for yourself, as I never believe in vio- 
lating the confidences of the ‘‘weaker sex.”’ 

I must stop here,as Partridge made me 
promise not to write aWhitmore,so if you will 
bear with mea little longer I will enumerate 
our successes in athletics. We have twice 
been football champions of the school (in 
07 and ’08) and track champions the same 
years. We are always basketball winners, 
and just as regularly baseball ‘‘lemons.”’ ' 


1908 members.on Football Team............ 9 
1908 members on Baseball Team............ 9 
1908 members on Hockey Team ............ 6 
1908 membersion “irack Team |e. see ee 6 
1908 members on Tennis Team............. 1 
1908 members on Golf Team 72. ee oe. 1 
1908 members on Basketball Team.......... 8 
1908 members on Field Hockey Team....... 8 

Total). 2... 2 Rac oye een ee ae 48 


The following is a list of the 1908 mem- 
bers on the school teams: — 


. 
Name. 


Baseball. 
Track. 
Hockey. 
Tennis. 
Golf. 


Addai sane 
Carpenter  ". 
Chamcdiletinaeese 
Decker ves 255 5 1 


ps Football. 


o 

(e) 

5 

jet) 

> 

car 

ia) 
Nr 


Holbrook .... 
PLOWS Hae ote: 
Hunting a 
Keatingae esti 1 
Mahoney*.... 2 
Melien> crane 


Lele eS) 
— 
bo 


bo 


‘e) 
Z 
@ 

— 

ee 
— 

NOrwNre 

— 


yD 
8 
i) 
a 
me bo 


Tewksbury... 
Walling «<.. y. 
WiGlis ts iter 1 2 
Whittlesey .. 1 1 





Totait ea aoa 8 9 PIS E, 


Of the class of 177 members 94 have sig- 
nified their intention of entering some 
higher institution of learning. There is no 
way of accurately telling this number until 
the fall. The intentions are as follows :— 


Amberst: o.3, 00.055 aagiccs | ote a hee eee 2 
Boston University .... > >... -e oe 1 
Baltimore College (Woman’s) ............. 1 
Boston College |... .. 5 sh ok eae ee 1 
Boston Normal School of Art. -.-teane eee 4 
Boston Normal School 24)...40 eee 2 
Boston Normal School of Gymnastics....... 2 
Bowdoinait eee mena POPE A Brice o 2 
Brows o\ec.0 aie 208 Shoes eee nee 2 
Cornell i065). os seats Se ie eae eee om 
Colorado School of Mines) 22-55 ee 1 
Dartmouths 2.2.5 ee a ee eee 8 
Framingham Normal . 2... 0.0. .00 eee 6 
Harvard -.o..35 ince deserts temp cer ene 15 
Massachusetts Institute of Technology...... 13 
Miss Fisher’s Kindergarten School ......... 3 
Pennsylvania ©: Ghee ee ee ee 1 
Radchifie:3. 340-4 ee eee eee 2 
SimiMons;<sats aa ce ba eee ee ae 2 
Smith 5) Ghsewatp 5 soe oe oe ae oe he 5 
Trattsuiak Cae es cE ae ne ee ik 
VaSSAt Sa Sad eric Jaaoity Sega ce oeeeenere eee ae 5 
Wellesley orcas. oe entines 6 ieee nr 8. 
MWiale SRR eee ee ete Shek eee 1 


You heard this afternoon what we were 
in the History; you have heard now what 
we are in these Statistics. We shall hear 
from the Prophet the future of both the in- 
dividuals and of theclass itself—The great- 
est class that ever graduated from Newton 
High School—the Class of Nineteen Hun- 
dred and Eight. ; 


oe 
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A Character Sketch. 


JOHN E. WHITTLESEY. 


N an island on the Maine coast, there 
lives in thesame house where he was 
born sixty years ago, a typical downeaster. 
He has followed the sea ever since he was 
first permitted to row, and his training 
on the ocean is plainly evident in his char- 
acter and appearance. He is exceedingly 
' kind, generous, and considerate of others. 
He meets all emergencies and all sorts of 
weather from a genuine “‘nothe easter’’ to 
an ‘‘Irishman’s hurricane,’ with the same 
calm, cool, indifferent manner. Never- 
theless he is always on the alert and noth- 
ing ever escapes his eye. He never com- 
plains, he never gets angry. People im- 
agine that his life on an island is monot- 
onous. Perhaps they do not realize that 
he works cheerfully twelve months a year, 
while they would gladly break the monot- 
ony of their varied lives by spending their 
whole vacation living as he does. 

Although a Jack-at-all-trades, his chief 
occupation is lobstering and it is by no 
means an easy one. During the summer 
the lobster traps are set about a dozen miles 
from home.. He makes the trip two or 
three times a week, according to weather, 
in an able, thirty-foot sloop, a typical down- 
east boat. Usually he starts out to haul 
his traps about sundown. It is a pretty 
picture to see the sloop, with its patched 
sails and scarred white sides, gliding along 
just at dusk, making the most of a light 
offshore breeze. His intention is to sail 
as far as possible in the evening, anchor, 
turn in, and be ready for an early start in 
the morning. 

When he.reaches home a day or two 
later, he must attend to his farm. It is 
essential that he keep a cow and a yoke of 
oxen, and have a garden. He finds that a 
flock of a hundred hens is a good paying 
proposition. Although he is a successful 


farmer, he does not like to be told so. If 
you hear one fisherman call another a 
farmer, you may be sure that they are not 
on the best of terms. 

Maine winters are severe. They begin 
early and end late. But in spite of the cold 
the lobsterman cannot give up his business. 
He keeps a strong, capable, young man to 
help him through the winter. As the dis- 
tance between his lobster traps and home 
is too great to return after each trip, he has 
built a neatly shingled camp on another 
island, which is far from home, even if it is 
near the lobstering grounds. Here they 
live all winter, coming home only for a 
short visit at Thanksgiving, Christmas and 
Easter. How glad his wife and children 
must be to see him, for they too have been 
alone on their island all winter. 

Men are not supposed to be good house- 
keepers, but no neater, cleaner place could 
be imagined than the-inside of a lobster- 
man’s camp. It is only about ten feet 
square, but everything is so ingeniously 
atranged that there is plenty of room for 
two men to spend the winter comfortably. 
A little stove stands in the corner. Under 
the only window is a hinged table which 


lets down out of the way when not in use. . 


Around on the walls are hung oilskins, 
clothes, cooking utensils, cups, and racks 
for the other dishes. The furniture con- 
sists of two chairs skillfully mended with 
rope. In.a little “upstairs”, reachéd by 
climbing a short ladder, are two bunks 
neatly made with a generous supply of 
blankets. Outside, the kindling wood, old 
lobster traps, and buoys are all in orderly 
piles. Pulled up on the beach a few yards 
away is the dory, while his sloop is an- 
chored ashort distance out in the well-shel- 
tered harbor, great care being taken to have 
an unobstructed viewof her from the camp. 
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There is no better time to see the con- 
- trast between the life of the fisherman and 
that of the ‘‘city folks” than when waiting 
on the wharf for the mail steamer. 
latter with straw hat, glasses, high collar, 
square padded shoulders, creased trousers 
and pointed shoes; the former with slouch 
hat, faded sweater; a round patch on the 
knee of his trousers, and rubber boots. The 
same contrast of sharp angles and easy 
curves is also noticeable between a bright 
red summer cottage and the fisherman’s 


Class Prophecy. 


eg: 


old grey house; the one with flagpole, steep 
roof, long eaves, broad piazza and nu- 
merous windows; the other with few win- 
dows, no piazza, no eaves, clapboards run- 
ning in wavy lines, the ends of the ridge - 
pole sagged, the middle held up by a chim- 
ney leaning as though tired of its burden. 
The summer cottage suggests the sharp, 
business-like air of the city, but the lob- 
sterman’s home the easy-going, indepen- 


dent lifeof theseashore of which fishermen ~ 


never tire. 


THEODORE TEWKSBURY, ’08. 


DO NOT possess that power of read- 
ing the future which one member of 
our most wonderful class, Mary Whitmore 
by name, imagines has been bestowed upon 
her, and. so my first step upon receiving 
the class prophecy was to ask her for in- 
formation. She. gladly agreed to tell me 
of the ‘‘things to be” and began with my 
own future. Upon being informed that I 
would teach Sunday-school in Honolulu, I 
turned and fled. That very evening, 
while bordering on nervous collapse from 
what I -had heard, I fell asleep, and dreamed 
a strange dream, the substance of which 
dream I will share with you. 

Upon picking up my morning paper I 
was agreeably surprised to see’a picture of 
‘an old friend on the first page. Beneath 
the picture I read: “Clarence Atigustus 
Stewart, late of the Podunk Air Line, has 
taken over the Boston and Almost Rail- 
road. Henceforth, the public may rely 
upon this road, for Mr. Stewart has appoint- 
ed himself President, Vice President, See- 
retary, Treasurer and General Manager.” 

In looking over the advertisements I 
came upon one that read as follows: 
- “Wanted—Young man, possessing sweet 
and lovable disposition. Object, matri- 
mony.’ For the novelty of the thing, I 


resolved to look this matter up. Boarding 
a car, | almost fell over at seeing Pia 
Partridge knocking: down fares, while 
Charlie Carpenter held down the air-brake 
on the bow of the boat. Pitt stood in the 
middle of the car and r-e-a-c-h-e-d for 
fares. 

We went past a billboard on which was 
painted: ‘“‘High-class Vaudeville, Walling 


- and Libby. The Greatest Sensation of the 


Age. The Most Expensive and Stupen- 
dous Popular. Novelty Ever Imported. 
Mile. Elsie, the Premiére Danseuse of the 
Day.” Below = this “there => read: == koa 
Vills, German Comedian, with his two 
latest song hits, ‘Deutschland is no Place 
For I’m’ and ‘IT Get Mine Suits on the Bow- 


ery. ?? 
Arrived at my destination, I alighted 


from the car, and the first thing that met 


my sight was Raymond Hunting. He was 
going to apply for the same job, as he in- 
formed me that his last seven wives hadn’t _ 
pleased him. But we both were unsuc- 
cessful and so I suggested that we go to the . 
theatre. Ray, however, was dining with 
Mr. and Mts. Paul, and I was informed that 
Charlie didn’t have to work as Gwen made 
big money reporting for the newspaper, of 
which Carl Holbrook was editor. Small 


i. 


(Nua Warleehin <i lG Eo S CA OO Lb RE Vol ke W 17 


wonder that this paper was always well 
provided with news! 

I decided to call on Carl and eee more 
about the class of 1908. Carl was sitting 
at his desk with that old hungry expression 
on his countenance. He told me that 
Eleanor was Bunking in the little town of 


‘Ithaca. 


As for George; George was conducting the 


“Sans Souci Model Dairy,” the office situ- 


ated in Boston, but the dairy itself in Co- 
chituate. It was a very prosperous busi- 
ness, on accountof its nameand the good- 
looking dairy maids which George 
employed. There was a little man, a 
Whitman, working for him (though perhaps 
“working him’’ would apply better). 
Having seen some very attractive sketches 
of girls with the name Willis beneath 


them, I asked Carl if they were done by - 


Harold Willis. I was told that they were 
and that Harold was doing finely,as Myra 
Schofield posed for him. 

Sam Farghuar and “Skippy” Smart, af- 
ter getting through Harvard, went to the 
bad, or rather ‘“‘Skippy*’ went to the bad. 
Ethel Loring was running a girls’ boarding 
school; Eleanor Widger taught algebra, 
little Bertha was gym. instructor and there 
were several other women teachers—Eliza- 
beth Blaney, Miriam Fuller and ‘‘Chet’’ 
Jones. 

Viets had become President of Wellesley 
and, thanks to the assemblies held once a 
month, he was the best dressed man there. 
Henry had had various positions offered 
him: Matthew Brush wanted him to help 
run the Newton and Boston Street Railway 
Co., the telephone people wanted him; but 


Viets chose Wellesley. 


Buck was stealing bases in the American 


‘League, and Boston had under his cap- 


taincy won the pennant the previous year. 

-Francis Dutch, like Goldsmith, was re- 
jected from entering the ministry, for, as 
he said afterwards, ‘‘his clothes were too 


gay for that calling.’’ However, there is a 
rumor about that. Francis tried to get his 
fellow-students to go into a raffle and was 
caught in the act. You see Dutch had 
about half a dozen Jordan, Marsh neck- 


_ ties that he couldn’t use! 


“Tibbie’” Knowlton had been seriously 
troubled about something, but thought that 
she at last saw a light. Unfortunately it 
turned out to be only a Ray. 

Decker,-Sampson and Hill, after survey- 
ing the lawn about the High School, got 
busy and surveyed a lot of land big enough 
for Decker to go to sleep on. 

Anna Spencer had an inspiration one day 
and decided to walk from Boston to Chi- 
cago. She got as far as Newton, and there 
decided that Newton always had looked 
pretty good to her. 

Keating kept on beating records at put- 
ting the shot aintil he could find nobody 
who would compete with him. — 

Delano, after spending seven. years at 
Cornell, made up his mind that it was a 
pretty nice place and so t0r) a posé- 
graduate course. 

“Tip”? was training the masculine ele- 
ment of the best school in the world, other- 
wise known as the Newton High, to main- 
tain the standard in athletics for which it 
has always been famous. When baseball 
season came around he would ask how 
(Howe) to coach them; not that he didn’t 
know! 

Elise Parkinson moved South, as there 
was an important errand (Arend) that she 
wished to do. 

Cy Davenport was building railroads over 
deep ravines and abscesses. 

Dorothy Whitley became a professional 
chauffeur, but wouldn’t work for anybody 
but Carl. 

All dreams will come to an end and mine 
certainly ended when I heard that Herr 
Budweiser Loutwalker had hitched up, not 
the pony, but with Louise, and was con- 


“ march of time. 


1 


co 


ducting a party interested in German lit- 
erary research work through Germany. 
Perhaps we will be informed at one of our 
class reunions what the members of the 
best class that ever left the. High School 
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will really have for a future. At any rate, 
some are satisfied with the results of my 
dream, and if you don’t believe it, I’ll tell 
you some time what Charlie Paul paid me 
for his fate. 


America and the Future. 


CLASS ORATION BY CHARLES HENRY PAUL, ’08. 


WO hundred years and more have 
passed since the foundations of this 
mighty nation were laid: two hundred years 
of strife and conflict, of war and peace, of 
growth and progress. In the short space of 
two eventful centuries, America has fought 
her way to the front, emerging at last vic- 
torious; an everlasting tribute to the power 
of fortitude and righteousness. 

But the America of today is not the 
America -of yesterday. There are new 
problems to solve, new questions to answer, 
new battles to fight. The present gener- 
ation of Americans, which is carrying on 
_ and is to carry on, the work so nobly begun, 
has encountered new dangers on every hand, 
dangers as real as they are overwhelming. 

Five years ago, or even less, unbounded 
prosperity attended the American people. 
Prosperity of government, of trade, of 
finance, of foreign relations, prosperity un- 
precedented in history’s annals, and doubt- 
less destined to be seen never again. But 
that very prosperity, which we were so 


ready to display in the faces of foreign pow- 


ers, became swollen and abnormal with the 
Too much success cloyed 
the appetite of the nation. Opulence, not 
wealth, became the goal of the rich, and the 
ideal of the poor. 

Then came the financial panic. Swollen 
and watered stock and a steadily decreasing 
demand led to monetary confusion at the 
end of the year 1907. There was recorded 
an increase in business failures and in pecu- 
niary losses such as was never before 
experienced in this country. 


Nor were the panic and its effects con- 
fined to business alone. The general idle- 
ness and scarcity of money reached every- 
body at all connected with the affairs of the 
world. The evils and weaknesses of our 
social and political organization were forced 
into the light of publicity. The ineffect- 
iveness of legislation and political measures 
to accomplish anything definite or expedient 
was never more woefully evident. 

Furthermore, the people themselves suf- 
fered materially from the acuteness of the 
financial stringency. When their money 
was gone, those who had depended upon its 
fickle charms for personal enjoyment and 
social happiness felt the ground slipping 
from under their feet. The status of moral- 
ity, fallen low amid prosperity, fell even 
lower when adversity came. The whole 
social and political scheme, which in the 
days of prosperity was clever enough to 
hide its defects, became the easy prey of the 
public when there was no gilt to cover up 
the dross beneath. It is no exaggeration to 
say that never before has the United States 
been placed in such a critical and alarming 
position. 

The present, then, is a present of low 
ideals and lower morals, not only in the 
financial world, but in the social and politi- 
cal world as well. But the question still | 
remains unanswered, What of the future? 
Are we destined still to hold the supremacy 
and to flaunt our power in the congress of 
nations? Can we retrieve ourselves, can we 
regain that fast: fleeting shadow we have 
bargained for our souls? Time alone can 
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tell. But this we know: that, in so far as 
the present and past are signposts of the 
future, we may judge of what is to 
come. : 

The prospect, to be frank, is far from 
pleasing. Here we are, just emerging 
from the throes of a great panic, which men 
of sense and discrimination prophesy will 
be succeeded by one yet more vast. Hinge- 
ing upon the stability of finance, will fall 
with it the governmental system. Already 
inroaded by corruption and weakened by 
gross purposes, the municipal, the state, and 
finally even the national government, will 
throw itself open to the ravages of the de- 
stroyer. If we can judge of the future 
from the present, our grand legislative sys- 
tem, which is the result of so much pains- 
taking labor on the part of its founders, will 
ultimately fall to pieces. : 

Nor are the internal affairs of the United 
States alone to suffer from the assault of 
contrary forces; the growing pressure of 
outside power will become all-conquering, 
and whether there is a ‘‘yellow peril’ or 
whether there is not, there will be danger 
and there will be opportunity. The United 
States will be torn by confusion within, and 
hemmed in on every side from without, and 
in the end will succumb, unless a radical 
change for the better takes place within a 
very short time. 

And we believe that this change can be 
brought about. The remedy lies in the in- 
dividual American citizen. We are come 
of ancestors who, as pioneers, cut their way 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific. They es- 
tablished, they builded, and they con- 
structed this mighty nation which now 
stretches from sea to sea. Through all the 
periods of advancing time, their work has 
remained strong and imperishable. The 
sway ‘of no tyrant, the semblance of 
no overbearing power, has permanently 
dimmed the clear vision of America’s rising 
star. War has not daunted her, peace has 


not made her sluggish, the colonies first and 
the republic afterwards established forever 
those eternal principles of justice and 
equity which are the very basis of our 
democracy. 

In our time of danger are we, in whose 
hands the fate of this nation shall be placed, 
to stand by with folded arms, too optimis- 
tic or too pessimistic to do what manifestly 
is our duty? Shall we not, rather, realizing 
to the full the extent and magnitude of the 
task which we are to undertake, prepare 
ourselves with whatever training we may 
attain, for the confliet which is sure to come? 
The best blood of the world courses in our 
veins, our resources are second to none, our 
opportunity the greatest yet offered to any 
nation; certainly we are not to lack the 
magic touch of ambition which will stir 
into actual accomplishment our latent pow- 
ers. We have the weapons with which to 
conquer. Whether we conquer or not de- 
pends upon ourselves. It remains for us to 
put into play that force which is inherent. 
With us, about to step into the world, rests 
the balance of the future. : 

Let no one laugh to scorn the warning 
cry. Let no one say that the present is all- 
sufficient. We cannot avoid, we cannot 
equivocate, we: must awake, we must real- 
ize, we must appreciate the present dan- 
ger and the future need. It is not for us, 
perhaps, who are so young in years, to say 
how the future shall be met. We know 
not what shall be the outcome. But this 
we ought to know, and this we do know, 
that we are sometime to become the di- 
rectors of this nation. And it rests with us 
how it shall be directed. And whether weare 
to grapple at once with the problems of 
life, or whether we are to continue the 
training here begun, we must at this time 
go forth with the fixed and unalterable de- 
termination to do everything that is in our 
power for the country which has given us 
all that we now possess. 
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Resumé of the Football Season. 
R. D. HUNTING, ’08. 


T THE football election at the end of - 


the season of 1906, when it was pub- 
licly known that ‘‘Porter and Ely”’ were not 
to be with us another year, a general dis- 
heartened spirit spread among the Newton 
“‘rooters,’’ as these two men had played for 
so long and so well. Many people at once 
lost their previous enthusiasm and when 
asked about the outcome of the team for 
the fall of 1907 had nothing to say, save 
“Rib” and “Fritz’”’ had teft. 

In the middle of September, when the 
candidates were called out for practice for 
a few days under “‘Capt.’’ Paul, the coach 
had been engaged and proved to be an old 
Dartmouth athlete. It is said that Coach 
McDevitt had nothing to work with, yet he 
developed a championship team and one of 
the strongest teams the Newton High 
Schoolhas known. He wasastrangertothe 
fellows and he knew nothing of their foot- 
ball capacity. Every candidate had a fair 
show and the best man made the position. 

Manager Wells had arranged a very good 
schedule and had games with many schools 
which, in the past, had strong teams 

The first game came early in October and 
Newton won, after playing a hard, fighting 
game, Coach McDevitt trying out seny, 
candidates. 


Resumé of the 


HE resumé of the track work during 

the past year must necessarily be 

‘brief, as there were so few competitions. We 

have had one of the most successful years 
that the High School has ever had. 

The first meet in which our boys entered 
was the B. A. A., and here we scored un- 
usual success. In the 1000-yd. run ‘“‘Dan’”’ 
Mahoney succeeded in winning second 
place and in the 600 trial his brother ‘‘Rob”’ 


won second place, which entitled him to . 


run in the final. However, he did not enter 


wus! 


The-school “‘rooters’’ at once became en-. 
thusiastic and were very anxious to see the 
team battle on the gridiron. Therefore, at 
the next game, a large number reported at 
the N. A. A. grounds on the date of the 
game. 

The enthusiasm grew until Newton 
played Waltham at Waltham, and was 
beaten, but having scored six points, 
Delano picking*up the ball and running 
over half the field for a touchdown. 
Waltham had not been scored on this was 
a great day for Newton. Now the Newton 
spirit was at.its height, and large numbers 
reported at the few remaining games,which © 
were league games. ; - 

These we won with little difficulty, and 
Newton was the champion of the Prepar- 
atory Triangular League. Coach McDevitt 
deserves a good deal of credit for his hard, 
patient, persevering work in developing the 
team; although the vim and spirit with 
which the squad went into practice aided 
greatly in gaining the championship and 
success of the Newton eh School football 
team of 1907. 

Too much praise cannot fe given to 
Capt. Paul, whose excellent playing earned 
him a place on the All-Interscholastic 
team. 


Track Season. 


Our class meet was as usual a very suc- 
cessful competition and the races were all. 
well contested. In the shot-put Keating, 
"08, established a new record of 40.6 ft. and 
in the 1000 ‘‘Dan’” came within 3-5 of a . 
second of the school record. We certainly 
hope and expect that next year, with his 
added experience, he will put this record 
where it will not be touched again for years. 
The school team won the relay race (as 
usual) and the seniors won the class relay 
race; also winning the meet with a total of 
38 points; 1909 was second with 23 points, 


As - 
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and 1911 third with 3 points; 1910 did not 
SCOre ia 

The meet in which by far the most inter- 
est was taken, however, was the Prepara- 
tory School Athletic League meet, held in 
the Park Square Coliseum on March 7, 
1908. In this meet we were given a chance 
to see what we could do when in competi- 
tion with the other schools, and by scoring 
a total of 36 2-3 points to Brookline’s 19 2-3 
and Cambridge’s 7 we showed again that 
Newton has a wonderful team of track ath- 
letes. Inthe 40-yd. dash we even shut our 
opponents out from competing in the final 
heat, for when the qualifiers were called it 
was found that all the boys were from New- 
The team was exceedingly evenly 
balanced and we did not rely on one or two 
men to win us the necessary points for the 
meet. Wescored in every event except the 
1000-yd. run. If it had not been that our 
first strong boy here found German a more 
dificult study than track athletics, we 
would haveadded the first place in this meet 
to ourscore. Itis hard to pick out any one 
boy to whom especial praise is due for his 
work in the meet. It is enough to say that 
all the boys who entered did their best and 
that was all that we expected of them. 

We are naturally interested in our pros- 
pects for next year and they are very 
bright. While we.lose valuable material 
this year in our captain, ‘“‘“Rob’’ Mahoney, 
Keating, O’Neil, Decker, Mandell and Hol- 
brook, we have left Dan Mahoney, our new 
captain, Hines, Leonard, Weaver, Nagle 
and Hartley, all of whom made their block 
“N’s’’ this year, together with a large num- 
ber of suhs. With such material as this to 
build upon it should not be difficult to de- 
velop another championship team. Too 
much praise cannot be given to the boys 
who work faithfully for the nine weeks out 
in the gymnasium. The monotony of 
training for the other teams is broken at 
least once and generally twice a week by 


games, but these boys. came out for seven 
weeks before our first meet and trained con- 
sistently without any break in the tedious- 
ness of the work. In another way track 
athletics differ. from any other -sport. 
There is absolutely no chance for “team 
play.’”’ Each man stands out for himself 
when he is doing his event and there is no 
chanc® tor auckes 

The success of next” year Ss (Opes. 
athletic team depends to a great extent 
upon the fact, and this we sometimes over- 
look, that school and school work come 
first and athletics second. This year we | 
lost a large number of boys because they 
forgot this and that we had a winning team 


is due to the fact that the rest of the boys 


showed their loyalty and spirit by doing 
better than we expected them to do. Don’t 
forget, you athletes, that your school work 
is first,and start the year well by getting 
your lessons from the first and then when 
track or any other sport comes up you wil. 
find it easy to keep up. Don’t lag behind 
at first and then act surprised to find your- 
self marked. You may be able to make up 
your work, but you will find when you have 
done this that it is too late to make the 
team. 


Heard in Room 20. | d 
K-n-th: W-r-r-n, translating Le conseil 
décida que légalement la reine était morte, — 
que légalement le roi était verf, etc. 
The counsel declared that legally the 
queen was dead, that legally the king was 
a widow. 





Honest, now, Tewksbury, do you think 
you're setting a very good example for your 
younger brother? ? ? 


Cheer up! We still have the benefit of 
Burrage’s smile. 
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Resumé of the Hockey Team. 


S. BRUCE SMART. 


ITH high hopes of equaling, if not 
excelling, the record made by the 

hockey team last year, those interested in 
this comparatively new, although already 
popular sport, eagerly awaited the coming 
of cold weather. But “Jack Frost’’ proved 
exceedingly fickle, and it was not until af- 
- ter six or seven games had been canceled 
that ice could be found even for practice, 
and even this soon disappeared. The drill 


hall was used, but so much damage was. 


done by the puck that practice here had to 
be discontinued; but ice formed again on the 
‘River’ and there the team prepared for 


the first League game, which was not far 


off. 

Although there were only three of last 
year’s men back, namely, Captain Wells, 
‘Mellen and Smart, an unusually large 
squad reported for practice, and it seemed 
that a good team.ought to be picked from 
so much material, were there only time to 
develop it. : 

Newton played her first game on January 
11th with Cambridge. This was a League 
game, and it was hoped that it might be 
played in a rink, but this did not seem pos- 
sible, -.so the two teams met on Hill’s 
Reservoir at Arlington Heights. The ice 


was poor, thus making it difficult to-carry 


the puck. The Cambridge team showed 
that it had, profited by the three.-or four 
games which it had already played. They 
excelled us in team work, and took the of- 
fensive most of the time. After Cam- 
bridge had shot her second goal, Newton 
braced up, and rushed the puck down to 
her opponent’s goal, where Captain Wells 
shot it through. For the rest of the game 
we kept Cambridge on the defensive, but 
were unable to score again, and the game 
ended 2-1 in Cambridge’s favor. Here 
ended all hopes of winning the League, for 


Cambridge had beaten Brookline, and was 
now champion. | 

On Saturday, January 25th, the team 
went to Southboro, and there played a fast 
and interesting game with St. Mark’s. The 
teams were well matched, and although two 
extra five-minute- periods were played, the 
score still remained 1-1. This was without 
doubt the best game that the team played, 
for everyone was “‘up to his game.’’ 

Next came the game with Stone’s. This 
was rather slow, and it was not until the 
second half that Newton exhibited much 
life. Toward the end she took the offen- 
sive, and shot many times for her oppo- 
nent’s goal, but was able to shoot only two, 
while the Stone’s School team had pre- 
viously sent three into the net. Mellen 
and Wells excelled for Newton. 

On January 3lst Newton had little diffi- 
culty in defeating Brookline, 11-1. Brook- 
line’s defence seemed unable to check the 
charge of the Newton forwards. 

Newton played her last game with Milton 
on February 4th at Milton. The Milton 
team was exceedingly fast, and had little 
dificulty in. getting past its opponents and — 
shooting at the goal, and although the New- 
ton defence played well, as a result of many 
tries the Milton forwards shot five goals. ° 

Now, after reviewing the work of the 
team as a whole, let us review the work of 
its individual members. 

Captain Wells, one of the best players 
on any preparatory school team, did excep- 
tionally good work, and captained his team 
with skill. , 

Mellen, the. other veteran forward, 
showed on more than one occasion that he ~ 
could play the game with skill, and conse- 
quently was a valuable member of the 
team. ; 

Although this was Tewksbury’s first 
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year on the team, he proved that he was a 
steady and reliable player, and we owe 
much to him. 

Paul exhibited much of his football dash 
and spirit, and judging from appearances 
he was a hard man to handle, for in the 
Cambridge game his opponent, Hursh, was 
replaced first by Locke, and then by Webb, 
and all seemed pretty well ‘“‘done’’ when the 
game was finished. 

Although Whittlesey had not played 
coverpoint before, he showed that he could 
do so when occasion required. 

And now we come to Slocum, our next 





Acknowledgements: Amherst Student, 
Archive, Bates Student, Blue and Gray, 
Bugle, Clarion, College Signal, Crescent, 
Distaff, Grotonian, Greylock Echo, Har- 
vard Illustrated Magazine, Holten, Horace 
Mann Record, Imp, Lasell Leaves, Mega- 
phone, Messenger, Meteor, MP5: Pen- 
nant, Red and Black, Tattler, Vexillum, 
Vindex, Wesleyan Literary Monthly. 


The editorials in the Archive are well 
written. We are glad to learn that an- 
other school, too, is rejoicing over a new 
athletic field. 


The editorials in the Blue and Gray are 
thoughtfully written. They are of quite a 
different order from the few sentences 
which many magazines seem to consider 
adequate. 


A suggestion for your exchange column, 
Clarion; don’t you think it would be better 
not to mix criticisms and jokes in to- 
gether? And another thing,—we hope that 
some day you will have cuts in your paper. 





From Our Exchanges 





year’s captain, who, by his brilliant playing, 
proved that he would be a good leader for 
next year’s team. ; 

Smart was the seventh member of this 
team, and, considering that he had had one 
year’s experience, should have been able to 
play better than he did. 

And now some may ask, since we had 
such good players, why we did not win 
more games. The only answer that can be 
given is that we did not have time to de- 
velop. Our great weakness was lack of 
team play, and this is just as important 
a factor'in hockey as in any other sport. 
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Imp, we know from experience that you 
can give us something better than “‘A Cat’s 
Account of a Mouse Hunt,” “My Expe- 
rience as‘a Piece of—’’and ‘‘The Travels of 
a Penny 


The spirit of the Dean graduates is ap- 
parent in the Alumni number of the 
a Penny.” 


The spirit of the Dean graduates is ap- 
parent in the Alumni number of the Mega- 
phone. To devote one number of the 
school magazine to the Alumni each year 
is an excellent plan. 


Only one story thismonth, Pennant. Is 
that the best you can do? Two or three short 
stories which give one something to think 
about are better than one long,. pointless 
one. The exchange notes are abundant 
and worth while. 


The Exchange column in the Red and 
Black is perfectly splendid this month. 
Such a long list of exchanges! And so many 
excellent criticisms ! 
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How much a man is like his shoes! 

For instance, both a soul may lose. 

Both have been tanned; both are made 
- tight, 

By cobblers both get left and right. 

Both need a mate to be complete, 

And both are made to go on feet. 

They both need healing; oft are sold, 

And both in time will turn to mold. 


When shoes wear out they’re mended new; — 


When men wear out, they’re men dead, too, 

Both have their ties, and both incline, 

When polished, in the world to shine. 

And both peg out; now would you choose 

To be a man, or be his shoes? 
—The Hackley. 


Tramp (as he hurries over the fence)— 
“Tf that isn’t the rudest dog I ever saw. He 
not only made me get up, but took my 
SeaGe 


Our cook, she was a sight for kings, 
She had such lovely hair; 

But once she made a big mistake,— 
She laid it on a chair. 

Her lover chanced to come along; 
He now knew which was which, 
And there he saw his ‘‘train of love’’ 
Wrecked by a misplaced switch. 


The teacher asked for some very long 
sentences. One boy wrote: “Imprisonment 
for life.”’ g 

Too Far to Fall. 

Poet (with MS.)—‘‘What floor is the edi- 
torial department?”’ 

Elevator Boy—‘‘Thirteenth.”’ 

Poet—‘‘Good-day !”’ 


Concerning High School Football Teams. 

Too oft it comes to pass, 
The man who’s half-back in the game, 

Is way back in the class. 

Heard in History. 

Teacher—‘Who was the mother of the 
Gracchi?”’ 

Foote—‘‘Their aotues was the son of 
Hannibal.”’ 


- the ‘‘Review’’ 


As Others See Us. 


Among the best of our preparatory 
school publications stand “Phillips Exeter 
Monthly,” “‘The M. C. I.,” and ‘Newton 
High School Review. ”’__Bates Student. 


The ‘‘Base Hits’’ in the Newton High 
School Review are most cleverly written. 
The stories in the paper are always good. 

—Distaff. 

“The Human Side of Hughie,” in the 
“Review,” contains something of more feel- 
ing than is usual in many school paper ar- 
ticles.—Holten. 


Welcome, Newton High School Review! 
“The Monogram”’ looks like a fine story, 
and we are very sorry to receive only the 
tail end of it.—Lasell Leaves. 


The Newton High School Review invites 
criticism. None but praiseworthy com- 
ments can be made upon it. All its de- 
partments are well represented; the alumni - 
column, however, might be a little longer. 

—Megaphone. 

The Newton High School Review is one 
of the best of its kind. ° We note a very ex- 
cellent choice of material. Good luck to 
.—Minute-Man. 

‘The Human Side of Hughie’’ in the New- 
ton High School Review, Newton, Mass., 
is well worked out, as are all the other 
stories in this exceptionally good paper. 

—Red and Black. 


We are glad to see more stories in the 
Review. They are all well written and in- 
teresting. —Sagamore. 


This is the last exchange column we shall 
ever write for the Review, and now that we 
are about to resign our place to another we 
wish to express our appreciation of the mag- 
azines we have received this year. To read 
them has been a pleasure, and we are sure 
that the new editor will enjoy her duties. 
thoroughly. 
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TENNIS 


THE HARVARD INTERSCHOLASTIC 
TENNIS TOURNAMENT 


| HIS tournament, while not up to its 
usual standard, afforded plenty of ex- 
citement. Exeter won the shield given to 
the team, winning the greatest number of 
matches. Newton, Volkmann and Welles- 
ley (or rather E. H. Whitney) were tied for 
second with five points. Newton’s five 
points were made by Woods (2), Hall, 
Moore and Holbrook. Next year there is 
no reason why we should not win both the 
individual championship. and the school 
trophy, with Woods and Hall still in the 
game. 
Newton, 4; Rindge M. T. S., 1. 
In the first match of the Boston Inter- 
scholastic Tennis League, Newton defeated 
Rindge Manual Training School 4 to 1. The 
features of the match were the playing of 
Woods and Hall, and of Farrington for 
Rindge. 

The summary: 

Woods (N) beat Gallett (R) 6—2, 6-4; Hall (N) 
beat Lynes (R) 6-1, 6-0; Farrington (R) beat 
Gill (N) 6-2, 6-2. Doubles, Woodsand Hall (N) 
beat Gallett and Lynes (R) 6-1, 6-2. 

Newton, 5; Melrose, 0. 

Newton whitewashed Melrose at the 

Neighborhood Club courts, winning all the 


‘matches. The Melrose doubles team was 


unexpectedly strong, as were the second 
and third men. 
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The summary: 

Woods (N) beat Dyke (M) 6-0, 6-1; Hall (N) 
beat Warner (M) 6-3, 5-7, 6-3; Holbrook (N) 
beat Fisher (M) 6-3, 3-6, 6-3. Doubles, Woods 
me Hall (N) beat Warner and Fisher (M) 6-2, 
2-6, 6—4. 

Newton, 5; Brookline, 0. | 

At the Neighborhood Club Newton 
played her easiest match thus far, defeating 
Brookline 5-0. Woods and Hall as usual 
did most of the playing. 

The summary: 

Woods (N) beat Hann (B) 6-1, 6-0; Hall (N) 
beat Dunbar (B) 6-1, 6-0; Holbrook (N) beat 
Willets (B) 6-1, 6-0. Woods and Hall (N) beat 
Hann and Dunbar (B) 6-2, 6-0. 

Newton, 4; Wellesley, 1. 

In the second League match Newton de- 
feated Wellesley at the Neighborhood Club 
at West Newton. Whitney, the Harvard 
Interscholastic champion, only — defeated 
Woods after the hardest match of the day. 

The summary: 

Whitney (W) beat Woods (N) 8-6, 10-8; 
Hall (N) beat Sibley (W) by default; Holbrook 
(N) beat Shepherd (W) 6-3, 6-4. Woods and 
Hall beat Whitney and Sibley 6-8, 6—4, 6-0. 

Newton, 4; Volkmann, 1. 

After having lost only one match, and 
beaten every team they played against, the 
Volkmann team struck a snag at the Brae 
Burn courts when they played Newton. Hall 
and Woods won a victory over Bray and 
Pratt. of Volkmann. Holbrook lost to 
Kayser, and Hall beat Pratt. The most 
interesting of all the matches was between 
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Woods of Newton and Capt. Bray of 
Volkmann. After a plucky and deter- 
mined uphill fight, Woods won. 

The \fact “that: allnexceptionemon the 
matches were three-set ones, testifies to the 
closeness of the two teams. By winning 
this match Newton wins her half of the B. 
I. T. L., and, if she beats the winner of the 
other division, will be champion of the 
league composed of the best tennis teams 
in Boston and the vicinity. 

The summary: 


Woods (N) beat Bray (V) 46, 6-1, 6-3; 
Hall (N) beat Pratt (V) 6-4, 6-3; Kayser (V) 
beat Holbrook (N) 6-4, 3-6, 6-1. Woods and 
Hall beat Pratt and Bray 623, 6-3. 


Newton Wins Championship. 
Melrose, winner of B_ division of the 
Boston Interscholastic Tennis League, play- 
ed Newton for the championship of the 
league and state at the Neighborhood 
courts, and Newton easily'won, 5-0. 
The only interesting match of the day 
was between Woods (N) and Warner (M). 
Hall easily defeated Donald Dyke, while 
Holbrook had no trouble with the latter’s 
erratic brother. 


Woods (N) beat Warner (M) 6-3, 6-2, 8-6; 
Hall (N) beat D. Dyke (M) 6-0, 6-0, 6-4; Hol- 
brook (N) beat J. Dyke (M) 6-0, 6-4, 6-1. Doubles, 
Hall ee Woods (N) beat Warner and Fisher (M) 
6—2, 6-2, 6-0. 


BASEBALL. 





English High, by 10-3. 
Newton High was defeated by English 
High at Newton on May 5, 10 to 3. 


English High. 

7X Bh Wepiaks JetO). 
McNaught, r. f. 
Redgate, 1. f. 
O: Connell is..-h ae er aee 
Welly 343. Boas. ot 9. aerate ee 
Brophy; Cavhis fen ee eee 
ali gan Net eed he eee 
Kenney, 1 b. 
Roberts, 2b. 
Gtéén sp yiae cei eee 
Mendelsotin,“p.ent sane fe 
Diss 32 brine = fen rue enne 


eek 
SCOOKROQRFNOOHRF-. 


ak gr gee er 
FPOOrRrROrRRHEHOC: 
HONOHOOMROOD 
SoOCC OCC OHOCSOY 





Totals 
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oO 
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Donohue, 2b. 
Holbrook, c. f. 
O'Neil, 1. f. 
Baris 5. «seen Sie se ee 
Turner, r. f. 
Chamberlain, 1 b. 
O.MeCourt; ipveac ea ee 
HOwewGs. gee aa te eee 
Sanderson, 3 b. 

E. McCourt, r. f. 
Belding, p. 


SSS: @..5) 9 28) gh Pike .eL °s, 


ss, soe w wes sibs svete 


io in 7s Ge aa Sai: ape) 


SO aay elie 


CD ee We oe) a 


FPRewWrNW hWWNNWW 
COOCOFOCHKHOHFFROO: 


| Honwwoowcon> 


| 
| 
| 
| 


to | 
SCOMN| CORRPOHMONNHHRO 


ol ocoowccoocoHow™ 


Totals 
Innings 
English: High —10 
Newton High 7 .ane.00 0 —3 
Runs, McNaught, ee O’Connell, Kelly 
3, Brophy 2, Halligan, Kenney, Donahue, O’ Neil, 
Chamberlain. Two-base hits, Kelly. 2. Sacri- 
fice. hits, Holbrook, Belding, Diss. Stolen bases, 
O'Neil 3, Barry 3, Chamberlain, Howe 2, Kelly, 
McNaught, Redgate 3, Brophy, Kenney, Roberts. 
First base on balls, Green 2, McCourt 3, 


ego. cos efarey aes once 2 


o 08 a Bes 6.8 8 is) 6) 


ae 
o 


SP ai 
4567 
7x5) 40) A, 
O001 


Nor 
oow 


3 
0 
0 


.Belding. Struck out, McCourt 3; Belding 3, 


Green 4, Mendelsohn 2. Double play, Kenney, 
unassisted. Hit by pitched ball, Donahue, 
Brophy, Halligan, Green. Time, 2 hrs. Um-. 


Soom eee. 


pire, Ryan. Attendance, 500. 
Newton, 1; St. Mark’s, 4 
St. Mark’s. 
A-B. RR. 1B.) TBs PO. Acer: 

BAY, Sa-Su ae eee 4° 0 + tS aie Sere 
Simpkins, c. f......' 4° 0+ 9319 eee 
Potter. 2.p aa aeons 30 2 2 Basan) 
White teu yee Rit 1 1, 15 SGaeo 
NILES wise keene ees 4 2 1 i Ones Omar G 
Dilworth late 4-15 42> 23 eeseOmee 
Strong, 1ip.0 en 3 0 fw Ree ee 
BivinaouD ae een 4.0. -0 205m 
Wood psec 3. 0 . 0.0” S03reaee 

LOtal Stan eee 34) 246 9 10-227 10 Seo 

Newton 
A.B.R. JB ..B ae Ome 

Donate 2b ae Sere OY 0 aeGeo 
Holbroolkesc stares 4-0" -O> ~ 0 Oe0 
O'Neil sists eee 5 SO". 24 Soe 
Batty Susi aseeee 4." 0 6 Ons '0 ie 2a 
McComtcter ot aeee Ze (ag 0: O0s30 
Chamberlain, 1 b. 3 20. OS OSL OaG 
Patil prom. eater 3. 70-20: (Osa ee 
Howese meres eo AO.) 04 . OR See 
Sanderson, 3.b. ... 2,. 0. 20202 Ome 
Peippeys Dass van a 1°00" O2 20S ae 

FbOtalsinee rare Beier mt. wae Ke 

Tnnintosar ie near le 2342 o Ome ome 

Stn Mari=sisam seer tere 00000031 —4 
Newton: Bich earn .n 000100000 —1 
. Two-base hits, O’Neil, Dilworth. Sacrifice 
hit, Barry. Stolen bases, O’Neil, Dilworth, — 
Donahue, Stevens. First base on balls, off - 
Wood, 5. Struck out, by Wood 15, by Paul 3. 


Double play, White to Strong to White. 
i Ines, G5) sea. Attendance, 300. 


Time, 
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Newton, 11; Needham, 0. 


Innings me oa oo, C'S 9 Roe E 
Mewtom......., 42200102 —11 164 
Needham ...... 000000000— 0 56 


_ Batteries, for Newton, McCourt, p., Howe, c.; 
for Needham, Daly, p., Devine, c. 


Waltham 4, Newton, 1. 
Waltham. 


‘ ; 1 

Popanicard, 1f, 0... 
M. Graveson, p. .., 
‘Wilson, s. s. 
P. Graveson, 1b... 
Cha oe 
Tabor, 1. f. 
sieamipton,'2.b...... 
Ibsodenck.:c.f,- ..: 
mepwerett, @ Di... +... 
JAE ae ee 


> 
@ 
rs) 
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| OCOFPONHFOOCOy 


NNMWWWON ABN BPH, 
BEHOOCOHHOOO 

BP] OCOrFONHOOOW 
- — 
DOOOWNIMONDO 
| OCOCCOrROHPNOS 
cooooCOoKH COO 


Totals 
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4 
SOM m| CODD OSDOWNOO, 
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a] 


Oro NNNMORPNORNHWS 


Donahue, 2 b. 
Bete SASis dios co es 
(COMINGS a eee ae 
HELOVIESEC. ciehe Sn. c. ces « 
isallagher, c.f. .... 
GlOLOOK, Cif. .... 
Beemniine,; tf ..... 
Sanderson, 3 b. 


sie 0 sf. 


WHE WWWOW REA: 
NWHONCOHPHORNS 
ploocoHocoocowo® 


iw) 
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Totals 
Innings 

Vi Guia rehan eecy eae 
Newton 0 —1 


-Two-base hits, O’Neil 2. Three-base hit, 
Howe. Sacrifice hits, Tabor 2, Hill. Stolen 
bases, M. Graveson, P. Graveson, Leary 2, Hill, 
O'Neil. First base on errors, Waltham 4. 
Struck out, Donahue, Barry 3, Howe 2, 
Gallagher 2, Hunting 2, Sanderson, Ryan, 
Belding, McCourt 2. Hit by pitched ball, 
Everett, Wilson. Time, 1 hr. 35 m. Umpire, 
Currier. Attendance, 800. : 


Newton 5; Rindge M. T. S., 3. 


Newton. 


ide) 


Hy 


SOrPmr| CODCCOCCoHOO 
Coon B|ODOCOCOCOFWOOU 


oor 
oo 


See AGB OR we Bae ba 2 Ou AGE. 

Donahue, 2 b. 3. al 1 eo Hae tee (8) 
SS Si ae, Ot Ove Dita s 60 
BOUIN Gt lea ls, Lec 6 ai, >» AWD: MO) ae OS 
ISlohee hat Ane Oe ORM suee telco tL 
fetareerscio;g.. 3 1° 0 O-.0 0.0 
mrontng’r. f...... Cone Ore tO oe a ae() 
Sanderson, 3b. ... eee One Oo wel bade) 
Mieuen Pp... 5.5... Pepiae ure Dl 0 225 
Chamberlain, 1 b... DADs wer (0) Salle NO, 
TOs gape a 2S 4d 1 ee AS 4 


Rindge. - 

h AC BUR OL Dain bm Os Lae es 
OB Men ors aneee Lol: One Oger 2.82.5 
PALtGHISOTiEG sh sane AS Oh SO ma Seo 
McDonald, 1 b. Pe MO WO Owe ala Sek al 
Metivier, 2:b set sarc 4 0 1 il 1 Ne) 
Haitbanice, Casi .cce Coa Na <A al One ae et 
Fitzmaurice, p. ... IER MO TG Oh OY ete 
Havyesivea Dusee ate Ga MN bce Ws dh Ak Sora oa ea 9 
WalS@tisuleet aaeeseener: 22° AON AO Oe a” Mala 
Savage. fon. a. PS MO PAO Oe OO 
erica s poe 2s eae rope a opal a ed oy og 

“ABGHEEMISE «oe & Bro Key 83 3 On COmneen 

FAD OS OM ee 123456789 

Newton SS Mi eee ey eat 07021 OF 22080) 01 2he—5 
Rind wet eve asus a. 100010100 —=s3. 


Sacrifice hits, Sanderson, Mellen, Fairbanks. 

olen bases, Donahue 3, Barry, O’Neil, Mellen 
2, Chamberlain; O’Brien 4, Metivier, Hayes. 
First base on balls, by Mellen 4, by FitzMaurice 
1, by Fritz 3. Hit by pitched ball, by Mellen, 
O’Brien and McDonald. Wild pitches, Fritz, 
Mellen. Struck out, by Mellen 6, by Fitz- 
Maurice 1, by Fritz 3. Double plays, Barry, 
Donahue, Chamberlain; Sanderson and Cham- 





berlain. Umpire, Ryan. Time, 1 hr. 45 m. 
*Winning run scored with two out. 
Newton, 3; Brookline, 1. 
Newton 
AVBe. Rawal Bam bebe &-OWeAre by 
Donahue, 2 b. ASO Fe OR OF eel 
Ryatioel: Dee te. ccs EOIN BIE 8 « AG) = (Ole th 
@OUN ens ataera mre: ‘4S Ome Oia’ O LS OreO 
HOWer Cie de crate. A. ORO Ot ee oereae 
Gallagher tort. a. ons SO Os cekOey 0). S40) 40, 
IVECCO Cia Cal me are ip 0) 1 1 Ome OReO 
pie Woh ah S be ani Gis aay Cane Dy Oa ee oe ey Ober 
IS ENG AN Susa Big acini wb Ae Oe Be Oo Oe 
Sanderson, 3 b. 4 0 Di 2 eee OOO 
Metlenmt ta Alii sy a): EAS ne weatee-h deo 
(huarmemics topes crane ORO 0 0 Oe Oke O) 
*(Chamiberlaitins .eisis ite Opa) Osea © 
AOtalsmerce: water 36 Oi ee Oe OnT2 OL Ame 2 
*Batted for Hunting in ninth inning. 
+Greenwood out, hit by batted ball. 
Brookline. 
ABR Bae Br b.Ol An. 
Gaillerterat faa. Ar Oa 2 ee Coe Open earl 
Maso maCel ims aaenacns 4 0 1 eA OF :O 
Dooley; 3’ Di. 6.0 a5 Az cOn 0. LA <p Aer tele O 
Brennane cD near Ae Omer Ore) Diet Li 
Carey Drs ie Ae et Or. the £06 ls. 
Kelley iy ive: ae AI) 1 il LOR 6 
Greenwood, s.s.... 4 0 1 1! OF. Om OC 
Johnson, L by... oY LOO ON Aout om 20 
(Ga Elanne Cuaeeateyne Bret O a elec Os es Oe ome 
sLatalspeamactsmn B47 Vi ae Oe ae ieee 
Enpipeswe = nvechae wa: [e2e 3 4S eGo aces 
SiC pRNOys Geka Cute bicae eb loacee 010001010—s 
IBLoOo linet a ees ces 000000100 —t1 


Two-base hits, Ryan, Dooley. Sacrifice hits, 
Hunting, Johnson. Stolen bases, Barry, Mellen 
2, Hunting, Ryan, Dooley. First base on balls, 
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off ‘Carry 1; Hit? by pitched ball, by Mellen, 
Gallert, Kelley; by Carr, O’Neil, Barry. Passed 
ball, Hann. ‘Wild pitch, Mellen. Struck out, 
by Mellen 7, by Carr 7. Double play, Hann 
and Johnson. Umpires, Woodlock and Kelley. 
Time, 2 hrs. Attendance, 200. 


Newton, 3; Dorchester, 2. 


Newton. 
ACBY Re 1B st B. POA. 
Donahue; 2 "br wae - 
Ryan) base eee 


O' Neils ff. 


— 
SNoOONCTOMeH BOD 


Punting ities cor. 
Mellen, p. 
Batnyj<Stis: rama 
Sanderson, 3D. .... 
Gallagher Cte 
Chamberlain, 1 b. 

McCourt, r. f. 
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Daly, s..s. 
C. Hoernle, c. 
Fraser, 2 b. 
Cavanaugh, 1b.... 
Sullivan wcaneamerire 
Conley, p 
W. Hoernle, 3b.... 
Abbott, three mee 
npaulding, I, f.,p. - 
F. Cruikshank,1.f., c. 
B. Cruikshank, 1. f.. 


i 


SSSCDCDCOHHENOOO 


rar 


OF AR OR BB 09 09 





Oo] COCCOROCOCHORD 
a] ODO OH OH OHH DT 


bo 
nS 


[a EM ST) S2Coterooetas 
oO 


oOOw 
oo hk SCPCCOOCrFOHHEHOW 


oon 
SOND WwW] COSCO OWOHNHOW 


oon 
Oro 


Three-base hit, Conley. Two-base bits, Barry, 
Fraser. Sacrifice hits, O’Neil, C. Hoernle. Stolen 
bases, Donahue 3, Howe 3, Cavanaugh. First 
base on balls, off Mellen 1. Hit by pitched ball, 
Ryan, Daly. Struck out, by Mellen 14, by 
Conley 6, by Spaulding 4. Double play, Fraser 
and Cavanaugh. Umpire, Curran. Time, 1 hr. 
45m. Attendance, 500. 


Newton, 1; Brookline, 0. 
Newton. 


Donahue, 2 b. 
Ryan, 1 b. 
O'Neil, 1. f. 


ere 


JT] COSCON WHOWHHERD 


Hunting, c. f. 
OoMeCourtap.. seas lc aaneornate 
Barry iS ikS ial ati, aeench nee eee 
Sanderson, 3 b. 

E. McCourt, r. f. 
Paul, p. 
Belding reciin ge See te ee eee 
Holbrook, c. f. 
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Brookline. : 
; B. Hs BOse Agee) 
wiGrallertyar Sis. ce qacecee: eter coe eee iL SOO 
Gor anns efit oes ae eee 0 “LAO 
Kelley il St his he stoma teet ee pee QO. «<O' O80 
Dooleyss) bitty oe eee es 2, 254 20a 
McGrath” 2: bi) san age nee 0.1 20a 
ry ied JOREISO NO Dae atic) eee ae ae 0. 3-208 
Greenwood sas tee ree Was 
W.. Johnsons e.t5 oe eee 1 3: hale 
Care, DAUR ange homes Coens “0329. 0550 TRO 
Otalsas.qt niet eet eee: eater 5 24 44953 


Run made by Howe. Three-base hit, Dona- 
hue. Stolen bases, O’Neil 2, Donahue 2, Howe, 
Barry, Dooley. Bases on balls, off Carr 4, off 
McCourt. Struck out, by McCourt, by Paul, by 
Carr 11. Sacrifice hit, G. Hann. Double plays, 
Donahue (unassisted), W. Johnson to McGrath. 
Hit by pitched balls, Ryan, Donahue, W. John- 
son, L. Johnson. Umpire, Kelly. Time, 2 hrs. 


Cambridge, 6; Newton, 3. 

Playing perfect ball after the first inning, 
and taking advantage of the miserable 
fielding of the Newton High team, the Cam- 
pridge Latin nine moved into the lead in the 
Preparatory League by winning over New- 
ton at the American League grounds on 
June 2, 6 to 3. 


Cambridge Latin. 


A.B: R.. 1B) TB One 
Crowther ssh eee A. 2° QS, OS ee (er) 
Leynchie2) Di eer Some! 0.7 (Osa 
IRECVES)*C: ae ere aa 2 1 1 Di Oued 
Coon. 3b eee Ab 0) 2 2 Oe aah (8) 
Babson; p. ©. tein 4.0) edo eee 
Voli biaeeccn ete 40 «1° 73 SSSaeOme® 
Blackall, 1 ee ea 40°) 0 502 SOR Ome 
Tureyic ty ces 4 3.1, 0° OS pea 
Robbins, mists ae Aes = 1 LS Oi OR0 

ARGH Sb cs yt 31-'6° 6 28s 26 eOheS 

Newton. : 

A.B.-R. 1B.-TB: SPOR aS Es 

Donahue, 2 b. 40 1 iz on eee 
Rae. Dee 3. 0° 0  - OS Sto Ssiaee 
Chamberlain, 1 b. Sy 1G, OG ie Oi A) 
OuN eras ies en eee 4°-0 0". OS 2 0m0mEG 
FLOW WOe eee keke Kae 4.7.08 } 105 3 ORD eae 
Barty te. sSa: nse 4.0. 0 20) 32g 
Hunting, cf., 3b. 4:20 lie eae 
Metlen: 0.0) ).2).stee 31+ 0° 02 Ogssee 
Paul spererco tree ie Bh uranet 1 1° 20220880 
E. McCourt, ick san een Oe) 1 REO 
dmb bgratenge ipcitee wey iyen. 5 Tt) 02 104 OV ORO eae 
Sanderson, Bebe 2a 0°. (OO Gare 
Holbrook, c. f. .. l °O+> Ay 32) 20 Oo) 
sLota lous sae uee ine 303.80 4 6 2a SerO 

Innings 271.) tue 123.4 6 6 /9Se9 

Cambridge“ hese aac 10000230 —6 
Newtons. sie.c re ete 0 2°0°0'°0°0 0.0 1. —s 


Meeiiopkins, 1'b....... 
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Three-base hit, Volk. Two-base bits, Dona- 
hue, Volk. Sacrifice hits, Ryan, Sanderson. 
Stolen bases, Coon, Robbins 2, Crowther 2, 
Reeves, Donahue, Mellen, McCourt. First base 
on balls, off Babson 2, off Mellen 2. Hit by 
pitched ball, Robbins, Donahue, O’ Neil, McCourt. 
Passed ball, Howe 1. Wild pitch, Mellen 2. 
Struck out, by Babson 8, by Mellen 7, by 
Paul 2. Umpire, Curran. Time, 2 hrs. 5 m. 
Attendance, 300. 


N ewton, 3; Concord, 1. 


With a record of sixteen straight wins 
for the season Concord High went down to 
defeat before Newton High, on June 5, the 
Orange and Black, with “‘Ozie’’ McCourt 
pitching, winning 3 to 1. ; 

The score: 
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Donahue, 25. :.... 
Ryan, il 18 
men Neils 1. fs. tens 
ower Cr Gees t. 
Barry. SoS... ci. os 
: ee ook. Celia 
©: McCourt, p, .... 
Patewiceourt, ©. f.... 
Sanderson, 3b. ... 
Mingtneie Cite) oe. sss 
Gallagher, r.f. .... 
Chamberlain, 1 b. 


Pee 26 
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fatotivls £, fo 6x> 
MivenlsS. =-....- 
Damon, 2b. ...... 4 
Fitzpatrick, c. = 4 
Stas, Dios... 
Gonmorton, c.f..... 4 
Binowles, 3b. ...-.+ 5 
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Davis, 1. f. 
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Totals - 
Innings 
Newton 


“ 


789 
0.0. —3 
Sea i ea 001—1 


: Ryan, Damon. Two-base 


Three-base hits, 
‘hits, Donahue, Davis. Sacrifice hits, Holbrook, 
O. McCourt 2, Ryan. 


O'Neil. Stolen bases, 

First base on balls, O. McCourt, Williams. Hit 
by pitched ball, by McCourt 2, by Williams 1. 
- Struck out, by McCourt 8, by Williams 1. 
Double plays, Turner, Donahue, Ryan. Umpire, 
Howard, Time, 1 hr. 38m. Attendance, 300. 
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Newton, 8; Cambridge, 5. 
By winning over Cambridge Latin in the 
last scheduled game of the League by a 


wl ooocconocoooH® 


score of 8 to 5, at the American League 


grounds on June 9, Newton High tied with 


Cambridge in first place in the standing and 
another game was required to determine 
the championship. 

With fifteen errors and nineteen hits by 
the teams, the game was uncertain from the 
start and unlike the other league contests 
played by these teams. ; 

Both ‘“‘Dot’’ Mellen and Babson were hit 
freely, the latter being replaced by Coon in 
the eighth inning after his curves began to 
break right for the Newton batters. 

Capt. ‘““Buck’”’ Donahue and “‘Tip’’ O’Neil 
were the big run-getters for the Newton con- 
tingent. Donahue made three singles, 
stole three bases, scored three runs and 
drove one across the rubber, while O’ Neil 
singled three times, scored one run and 
droveinfourruns. These two players were 
really the whole Newton outfit, and when 
hits meant runs this pair were there with 
bells on. 

Donahue played a sharp fielding game, 
taking flies in the short right field with 





great ease. Coon and Lynch were the best 
workers for Cambridge. 
Newton. 
AGB. oko bBo bebe EO. As be 
Donahue, 2 b. 4S 332 ORV FON ed: 
Fe Veatioe ks Dingess Aye ah 0 0 (Oe 
Chamberlain, 1 b... Ome) 0 0 Oe 
Cy Neil ats fearerat.: Att. EA ors MO 
EL OWEs Cherian ree oe 0 Te ROm Ae Fae. 
Barry, Soccer. ced Noh as nS eee td | 
Mibibemaveres 80,98, 5 op ous By AO) 0 0 1h eile 18) 
TLODtINe Cs tee oa Be AS sO LOTS MAY ea Oe 
lEWeilsrweyoy eee Bid a hee a aE 0 1 OF2OF 20 
Mellen? p. “2s. feo Rye Se cake, Ueto Q) 
Sanderconas Oe ae 3 70 il 1 ee 
‘Localsiit rea se 34 8 OS Oe 26a 6 
Cambridge. 
AB. Ri 7 1Bs7 TBR BOA. 
Crowther, sass t)..- 4° 1 1 te Delon O 
Livnphy 2 ibs 3.00, '. anu 0. Vee eae, eee Baek 
BR COVES Cumin Sehr 4 1 af 1 ye ee 
Coom our peme as. CNet eae peas. ee abe 
iB alosouits pater hes 2 MO MG. averse at 
Kanapalls 2a pees Te Oa i Ih) Ore oO 
Wolke Ii biaeeery thr: ay 2 A. 10: 20 230 
Blackall immer: AQ)” ah Oh etre saa) ree 
Wugeye Crctwa sy ees: ARO OO Ze On 2 
Robbins italia aene re By ae, 1 Nea Oa 
aS er 3) ea eld Owe hues (oe ae 
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[iistingsy sayy reer te 123456789 
Newton’ @4oe4- 2.8 Gi 1:0:3°0 0 0-2-2 0-8 
Cambridge 5st. <n. suee 0.0217 1-0-2700 —5 


"Three-base hit, Volk. Sacrifice hits, Donahue, 
Howe, Ryan, Turner, Sanderson, Coon, Crowther. 
Stolen bases, Donahue 3, O’Neil, Crowther. 
First base on balls, off Mellen 3. Passed balls, 
Howe 3, Reeves 1. Wild pitch, Babson. 
Struck out, by Mellen 7, by Babson 6, by Coon 
1. Time, 2 hrs. 10 m. Umpire, Curran. At- 
tendance, 300. 


Waltham, 8; Newton, 5. 


In their second game of the season, Wal- 
tham High defeated Newton High at New- 
ton, on June 13, 8 to 5. Newton had the 
game in hand, 3 to 0, till the sixth. In 
that period lack of team play and dumb 
work, spoiling chances for two double 
plays, sent Mellen into the air and enabled 
Waltham, with one down, to score six runs 
on only one hit. In the ninth, with two on 
bases, O’Neil hit a triple to deep centre, but 
was out by an inch at the plate. This 
player was the star of the contest. In four 
times up he got a base on balls, a single, a 
double and a triple. 

Dhe score: 


5 Waltham. 
A.B. R. 


ise) 


7 1B. base 
Stankard, c. f. 
Me Graveson, pss. 
P. Graveson, 1b... 
Lieary,c. os a. farce 
Wilson, s. Ss. 
Hampton, 2b. .... 
Bveretie oD ea 
Mapotnlent 
JGRUNE ey a dues Joc8 
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Donahue, 2 b. 
Ryan, 1 b. 
OUNGIS fate 
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Batry qsase sine ve 
Tarner, af. 
Elolbrooksichiaae 
Pails age ee otc 
Sanderson, 3b. .. 

Mellenj<p leases. 
McCourt, p. 
Euintino caste sen 
Gallagheric tii... 2. 
Chamberlain, 3b... 


tees 36 


~ 
FREDO NNNMWWWRwWPW OT: 
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Innings: bveaus fdas eee 192°3 4.5 67 Sad 
Waltham), sisis.0< » een0 0.0.0.0 6-000 2 ieee 
Newtonian: beeen ats 0: 170.21, 1080 20 Fase 


Three-base hit, O’Neil. Two-base hits, Dona- 
hue, O’Neil, Stankard, M. Graveson, P. Grave- 
son,Chamberlain. Sacrifice hits, Stankard, Wil- 
son, Howe. Stolen bases, Holbrook, Sanderson. 
M. Graveson, Leary 2. First base on balls, off 
Paul 2, off M. Graveson 2, off McCourt 1. Hit 
by pitched ball, Sanderson, Ryan. Passed ball, 
Howe. Struck out, by M. Graveson 7, by Paul 
2, by Mellen 4, by McCourt 1. Umpire, Sulli- 
van. Time, 2 hrs. Attendance, 1,000. 


Third Cambridge Game.—Cambridge Latin 
Wins in the 12th. 


Cambridge Latin and Newton High 
played off the tie for the championship of 
the Preparatory League at the American 
League grounds and Cambridge won, by 
9 to 8, ina 12-inning game. 

Volk was largely responsible for Cam- 
bridge Latin’s victory, for twice he broke 
up the game by hits. 

Beginning the seventh inning Newton 
had a lead of 8 to 3. In Cambridge’s half 
of the seventh four runners crossed the 
plate. . z 

In the ninth Reeves of Cambridge got a 
single to left. On Coon’s sacrifice he went 
to second and stole third. With Volk at 
the bat, the moment Paul wound up, 
Reeves shot for home. Volk hit the ball 
over first base for a single, scoring Reeves 
and’tieing the score. 

In the first of the 12th, with one down, 
Volk drove a high one into right field for 
three bases. Then he and Duvey worked 
a squeeze play, Volk crossing the plate with 
the winning run. 


Cambridge Latin. 
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Crowtheres.Si_s Geen eee D °S 3 a 
Ioynch "22D 250 ee ene Ps hoo 1° ot ae 
Reeves) Ol toe cc 3 ee ee 3 9 ae 
Coon isi Ae -ak .atheas eee 2° FO) eae 
Babson Spil2 ea sg ee ee eee 1)" 7S aan 
Volk sbi ae oe ee 3) LG: a2 aaa 
Ditvey., (CF tigen... o's en eee 0 1; 200 
Blackall sity otto re eee ORS Ohi). © 
Robbins rr f... 00: dive one 0 Hey ic o(0) 
Totals AS ee tens Ss Wee 40) PPP 5, 
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SS eerie ore ee 12 386515 
Innings .. 1 1 A2 

Cambridge 1 0 1—9 

Newton ..:. 2 0 0—8s 


Runs made by Donahue 3, Sanderson 2, Ryan 
2, McCourt, Crowthers 2; Reeves 3, Coon, Black- 
all, Volk, Robbins. Two-base bits, Volk, O’Neil, 
Donahue, Ryan. Three-base hit, Volk. Base 
on balls, off Babson 2, off Mellen 4. Struck out, 
by Babson 8, by Mellen 6, by Paul 2. . Sacrifice 
hits, Barry 2, Donahue 2, Coon, Duvey. Hit by 
pitched ball, Duvey. Wild pitch; Mellen. Passed 
balls, Reeves 2, Howe 2. Umpire, Gorman. 
Time, 3 hrs. 30 m. 
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The Song of a Knife. 

Lives of Students all remind us 
There are marks made not by feet. 

We, departing, leave behind us, 
Marks upon each High School seat. 


Knife marks, which I doubt not others 
Gazing on each dark ink-stain, 

Thoughtless and misguided brothers 
Seeing, may cut more again. 


Life is short; man’s devastation 
Kills the forest; carve no more! 
Lest the coming generation 
Sit upon the High School floor. 


Art? ’Tis not by any token; 
Stay the devastating tool. 
‘““Make your mark’’ was never spoken 


Of the marks on seats in school. 
. —M.B. 1908 





! Graduation Gifts | 












(ey FOR GIRLS | FOR BOYS “ 
1.00 | | 
H) SOS SEie ee E Hrass ROOktR ack Sooo $1.50 te 
Silver Purse.......... 1.40 : ; 

MS Gold Signet Ring..... 2.00 Gold Scarf Pin........ 2.00 
a“ eee) FountainPen 2.50 “FY 
hey rola Wile Locket... 2.00) W*termanFonntain Pen aS 
is : (Monogram) Gold Signet Ring..... 3.00 A) 
ct Gold La Valliere ..... i Ebony Military Brushes _ 3.00 Ys 
@ ete a Raa i eatoc Cold: Link Buttons «...1 3.50 Q 
KY) Gold Bangle......... 5.00 Gold Fob Chain....... 5.00 Ml 

aa Gold Bead Necklace - : see Gold Filled Watch... 10.00 [5 
e : : 
Diy sine eaten gs e255 4 10.00 | Gold Signet Ring..... 5.00 ay 
Hj) Wiamonda Ming ....... . . v 
Ky] Silver Toilet Set ..... 15.00 Solid Gold Watch..... 25.00 A 
" Wext door to 
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WEAR 
THE MALLORY 
CRAVENETTE 
Heat 
$3.00 all Styles 
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SCHOOL BANDS AND CAPS 
ALEXANDER BROS. 


FIRST-CLASS 


BOOT AND SHOE REPAIRING 


BEST STOCK USED 


MAKER TO WEARER 
ap 0 iE 








$300 HAT. 


412 WASHINGTON ST. BosToN 


All Work Guaranteed at Lowest Prices 
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~ Lowell Textile School 


Scientific and practical training in all processes of textile manufacture, including 
all commercial fibres. Complete courses in 











Cotton Manufacturing Chemistry and Dyeing 
Woolen and Worsted Manufacturing Designing 
Textile Engineering 


Courses include instruction in 


Mathematics, Physics Mechanical and Electrical Engineering 
Decorative Art Weaving, Finishing, etc. - 


Graduates of High Schools and Academies or schools of equivalent standing are. 
admitted upon certificate. Graduates of Colleges and Scientific Schools may be 
admitted to advanced standing. pits 





Catalogs; CHARLES H. EAMES, S. B., Principal 
LOWELL, MASS. 
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WILLIAM E. PIKE 
Electrician 


AND : 
-Liensed Gas Fitter 


The Only Electrician in the City Having a License 


Office Telephones 21575 New. No. . Residence 410-2 New. No. 








ORDER OFFICE BRANCH OFFICES 
Newton Business Exchange Brighton, Brookline and 
402 Center St. wake Boston 








Electric and Gas Fixtures Refinished and 
Repaired. Private Residences Fitted with 
Annunciators, Electric Bells, Speaking 
Tubes, Burglar Alarms, Incandescent 
Lights and Gas-Lighting Apparatus 


All Kinds of Elec- 
trical Apparatus In- 
stalled and Repaired 





Inverted Gas Burner; 1 to 3 feet of Gas; Cost 
I-10 to 3-10 c. per hour; recommended by the 
Newton Gas Light Co. Ornamental, Scientifi- 
cally Constructed, Efficient Illumination 
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Harvard Dental School 


A Department of Harvard University 


Unusual facilities for practical work. The Infir- 
mary is open daily and students have access to the 
City Hospitals. A three years’ course, leading to 
the degree Doctor Dental Medicine. New build- 
ings. Modern equipment. Large clinic. Write 
for Catalogue. 


EUGENE H. SMITH, M. D., Dean 
283 Dartmouth Street - Boston, Mass. 





DIEGES & CLUST 








“Tf we made it, ifs right.” 








CLASS PINS | 
FRATERNITY PINS 
MEDALS 
CUPS, ETC. 





47 Winter Street 
129 Tremont Street 


BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 











SCHOOL REVIEW 


BEMIS & JEWETT 
WALL PAPERS "3,2" 


UPHOLSTERING 


*. Telephone connection, Newton S. and Needham 


HARRY L. GLEASON 


Repairer of Watches, Clocks,. Jewelry, Glasses, 
Graphophones, Music Boxes, etc. Button Hat 
Pins a specialty. 


813 basse ht LERT Oo STREET 
Tel. N. N. 112-1 NEWTONVILLE 


JAMES: W. BRINE 
Harvard Outfitter 


BASEBALL OUTFITS, AND TRACK 
SUPPLIES 


Sweaters in all Stvles 
Get our Prices before purchasing — . 


1436 Mass. Ave., Cambridge, Mass. 


$5.00 FroLtpiInc $5.00 


POCKET BROWNIE 


Uses Kodak Film Cartridges. Pictures 244 x se 
Everything in Kodaks and Brownies. 


F. A. Hubbard, 425 Center St., Newton, Mass. 
HYLAND’S | 
UP-TO-DATE HAIRCUTTING 


363 Center Street - - Newton 


Formerly Burns’ 











CHARLES F. ATWOOD 
MUSI@ FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


Telephone Newton North 836-1 








BOSTON CASH GROCERY | 


NEWTONVILLE 





. WEST NEWTON, MASS. 


Complete Line of Staple and Fancy Groceries — 


Now under New Management. 


R. A. VAN WART, Proprietor 
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Effective Decorations 











Flowers 
Favors 
Garlands 
Festoons 
Streamers 


for June Festivities 
Ice Cups 
Name Cards 


PER 


Confetti and Serpentine in class 
colors 

Plain and Decorated Crepe Paper 

Fast Color Paper Napkins 

Table Cloths, Doilies and Plates 


Dennison Manufacturing Co. 


26 Franklin Street, Boston 





A. V. HARRINGTON 
News Depot and Cigar Store 


Cole’s Block, 365 Center Street 


Agent for Lewando’s French Laundry and Dye 
House. I. B. HARRINGTON, Manager. 


W. C. BUCKNAM = GARAGE 


792 Beacon Street, Newton Center 


J. E. FARRAR, Carriage & Auto Repairing 


778-786 Beacon Street, Newton Center 














Athletes Attention! 


In order to obtain the 





best results in athletic 
contests it is important that 
f—e you should have the best 
iW implements. They may cost 
a trifle more, but it pays. 


Many a match has been lost by the use 
of poor tools, so why not have the best 
Tennis Racket and Ball, Foot Ball, 
Basket Ball, Running Shoes, Skates, 
Hockey Sticks, Sweaters, Jerseys, etc. 
Our goods have character —- our trade- 
‘mark means something. 


Send for our Catalogue. It is free to any address. 


WRICHT & DITSON 


344 Washington Street, - © 
18 West 30th Street, 


Chicago 


Boston 
New York 


Providence, Rei: Cambridge, Mass. 








Geo. Breeden - Real Estate 


Fire, Life, and Accident Insurance 


283 Walnut‘ Street, Newtonville - Mass, 
Telephone J. F. Payne’s, 21578 N. N. 








ok Sacha SG 


Quinn & Irving, Proprietors 


Fine Groceries and Provisions 
374-376-380 Center Street, 


Newton 


: ATWOOD’S MARKET 


BOYSCOE Bejecjecjo ne 








FREE! 


our stores and ask how to get it. 


best $25.00 Suit or Overcoat ever made. 


FREE! 


“We are giving away absolutely free, $100.00 worth of clothing—to order. 


| “FREE!!! 


Step into any of 


You know about our $5.00 Flannel Trousers, let us show you the 


BURKE & CO., TAILORS 


18 School Street, Boston 
843 Washington Street, Boston 


1246 Mass. Ave., Harvard Sq., Cambridge 
Bridgman’s Block, Hanover, N. H. 
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THE LEADER . PURE 
INGE Y ERY; -DELICIOUS 
RESPECT, AND UP-TO-DATE 
THE CHOICE sie 


OF ALL THOSE 
WHO HAVE ONCE 
TRIED THEM 


LOOK FOR THEM 


ASK FOR THEM | 
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| Orin Frits 
CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER OF 1908 


formerly of Newton, wishes to announce that he is located at 


304 BOYLSTON ST., BOSTON 





where he will be aes to meet his former patrons 
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L. SMITH 
Bakery, Ice Cream, and Sherbets 


19 Lincoln St., Newton Highlands 
Tel. N. 8. 194-3 PARTY SUPPLIES 





King Arte Flue 


C. STROUT & SONS 


NEWTONVILLE 


ESTABLISHED 


1845 
HOWARD B. COFFIN 
CHOICE FAMILY GROCERIES 


NEWTON, MASS. — 





Walworth 


Construction and Supply Co. 
100 PEARL ST., BOSTON 


STEAM POWER PLANTS 





G. A. ASTON 
BUILDERS AND FANCY HARDWARE 


CAMERA SUPPLIES 
DEVELOPING AND PRINTING 


361 Center Street, - - Newton, Mass. 


Upholstering Window Shades 
A. SIDNEY BRYANT 
Draperies, Portieres, and Lace Curtains 


MADE TO ORDER 


Awnings 





Mattresses Made to Order, and Fur- 
niture Repairing 





Newtonville, Mass., opposite Depot 
Telephone Newton N. 958-1 


Pp. A. Murray = Carriage Builder 
Automobile Bodies and Tops 


ALTERATIONS, REPAIRS, PAINTING 
VARNISHING 


210-220 Washington St., cor. Park St., Newton 
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JAMES PAXTON & CO. 
Confectioners and Caterers 


ELIOT BLOCK, NEWTON, MASS. 


Telephone, 68 Newton North 
2K OK OK OK OK OK KOK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK OK KK KKK 


Luscious HOT Soda 


Hot Chocolate with Cream — rich 
and smoothand luscious—tastes 
better than anything else on a 
cold day—this best-liked of all 
Hot Soda Drinks is served ‘‘ to 
the queen’s taste’? at Hudson’s— 
1oc. per cup. 

Other Hot Soda Delights—a full 
menu of temptingly served Hot 
Soda Drinks will be a special: 
feature at Hudson’s as long as 


cold weather lasts. 
PHARMACIST 





Delightful 
to the 


last sip 


ARTHUR HUDSON - - 
265 Washington Street, Newton 


MARY E. CHASE 


20 Lincoln Street, Newton Highlands 
A FULL LINE OF 


DRY AND FANCY GOODS 
School Supplies and Stationery 
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THE NEWTON 
BOAT CLUB 





THE NEWTON BOAT CLUB is desirous 
of extending its usefulness among the young 
people of Newton, and invites eligible students 
of the Newton High School to a summer member- 
ship at reduced rates. 3 
@ The Club offers a summer membership from 
May Ist to November Ist for the sum of $7.50. 


No initiation fee will be charged. 


@. This membership covers the best season of 


the year, including the June Promenade Concerts. 





@. For further information, apply to the Treas- 
urer, Charles E. Hatfield, care of First National | 
Bank, West Newton, Mass. 3 





NEWTON HIGH SCHOOL REVIEW 





Hy ohn W. Weeks, President “Samuel Ww. French, Treasurer 


pete Trust Company 


MASONIC BUILDING 
Does a general banking business. 
+1) Solicits ‘the deposit. accounts of. indi- 
| viduals, firms and corporations. : 
Interest allowed on daily balances. 
Safe deposit boxes to rent for $5.00 and 
parards:) Tapes 





| There are four classes of people with whom 


FSU PPO ee 4 Pl | we desire'to open deposit accounts; | 


WORN ALL OVER THE WORLD ee ‘Those having accounts in Boston 
TiS E NT STS a Eo Ee Nera yn, | for whom we cash checks ; 
| sy tt |. Lhose having accounts in Boston 
§ |8Y BUTTONS MADEOF Woop] || \ y | | for whom we change bills; | 
iuitare SUSBER Tor 4 Those having no deposit ac- 
| Ot tee Countsis and : 
THIS GUARANTY A RPO ee ee “Those who contemplate, for any ue 
COUPON-INYELLOW| |. HOSE oj) | ~~ reason, changing their places of 


Taaryaouce nia way" |SUECORTER|| | depos 


TO EVERY PAIR OF THE) - DEALER AND USER Nig ; Rae er at 
frs TOERE SURE| GAINST IMPERFECTIONS |} a I ao Me cet aC npn ® ila 
| Sample Pai, spa sunk B0e. |{|Loorsare Licenses BANKING HOURS: 8 A. M, to 2 P. M. 
FOR USE (ON THIS 
GEORGE FROST COMERMY M ke HOSE SUPPORTER 
Ge RBDSTON ae | ONLY. “| _ datnays, 8 A. M. to 2 We 


THE HORACE PARTRIDGE CO. ~-BOSTON 


_ GENERAL ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS 


- Football, ‘Fencing, and Baseball Outfits a 


A SPECIALTY 








‘COMPLETE. LINE , OF GYMNASIUM EQUIPMENTS ~ 


es HORACE PARTRIDGE 0, 84 FRANKLIN ST, BOSTON 


_ Special Terms to Newton High Students 














“A School far Boys 


A Pome eehiool oh days shonld fe E} cherished recollection throughout his:life. Everything that contributes to this end is carefnlly 


jardea a Hall, Not. only good instruction, but a wholesome, vigorous school lite is sought by every, means 
zu ible. Pann tadteuenreabse offere: te day pupils whose homes are within an hour’s Leas of Wellesley Hills, By reaching 
the scnopl early in the mo: ; spending the en ive aay in its atmosphere and not returning to their homes till late inthe evening 
boys lose only an inconsiderab: fraction of the Sanda btedk benefits of life at a academy.” Non-resident students are allowed 
the full pri 7 me - Li school, including the use of the new Casino with its large Seti sium, bowling alleys, ball cage! and 
shop for work : echani¢ arts, Students mst ties as said eaenee cae 8c Hes sgcliool Be hee But the chief 

schoolis to fit boys forthe eras a ‘ities as well as the great opportunities eric 5 

ie ee Stet ieaelide senogt an aE ass with many ph ato praphte. re roductions will be sent bowaten anh on. } 
application. % @. B HITE, No Hi, 8.5 °S 2s: Prinelpal, ellesley Hills, Mass. : 


| Harry i Burrage 
“Alleed L. Bako 
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